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READER^ 
ri[^ HERE having hen fever al Jmprejfims of 
J|_ this Book at Edinburgh, andfome of them with- 
cut my Knowledge^ and very incorreSf ; / was the 
more eafily induced ip yields to the earnefl Defire 
offuch as urged me^ to allow its leing reprinted at Lon- 
don. 2^^ being unwilling it Jhould be puhli/h^d there ^ 
under all the Difadvantages of a h^mtfly Scotifli Rhime^ 
which I never expeSfed was to fpread fo far^ and make 
fuch a public k Appearance in the World ; therefore as 
J reckoned myfelf very much obliged to the Gentlema/t^ 
V0ho inclined to be the Publijher^ thai he did not ad- 
venture to reprint any df the former Copies^ without 
acquainting me of his Deftgn^ and defiring to know, if 
Ihad any CorreSfions or Amendments to make upon it : 
f6 if it now come abroad, (as I hope it does) to more 
Advantage than formerly, it is much czving to his 
Kindnefs and Civility in craving my Confent^ and giv- 
ing me an Opportunity (^vhich I have taken for fome 
Jidonths) of putting it i?ito fuch order, as any fpare 
Hour, arnidji my other weighty IVork, zvculd allow. 

I do not intend, by any Corre^ions I have made 
upon this Book, to ail the part of the lofty Poet, ^ior 
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to affeSl what is called the Sublime ; 1 know fuch is 
the Deficiency of my poetical Genius, tho' it had been 
cultivated by Art and Application^ which I never had 
Time for\ that I never thought fnjfelf capable of any 
Produ^ion of this fort, fitted for pleafing the critical 
Palate of a learned Age, or gratifying thofe of a polite 
Education* And therefore thefe Lives were never 
framed with that Deftgn, but meerlyfor the Benefit of 
vulgar Capacities, and of the common fort of People, 
that make up thi Generality of Chriflian Congregations ; 
hoping they might tend, either to the Inflruciion of the 
Ignorant and Illiterate, to whom the Gofpel is much 
hid ; or to the Edification of the Serious and Exercifed, 
to whom the Gofpel, even in its mofl fimple Drefs, is 
a joyful Sound, 

Tet judging it poffible alfo, thfe Lines may coyiiri- 
Bute to re^ify fome Miflakes about the Gofpel, that may 
take place, even among thcfe that are fuperior to o- 
thers in many Parts of Literature : And not knoiving 
into whofe Hands thefe Sonneti might fall, I have en- 
deavoured in this Edition to make fuch Correal ions and 
Amendments, which I hope will refider them fiill ob- 
vious to the Fulgar, and not altogether naufeous to the 
Learned. And therefore as I have attempted to purge 
them from a great many Exprejfions, which I thought 
were more mean and fat, than could well agree with 
the Tafie of the Intelligent ; fo I have made many of 
the Lines to run more fmoothly than formerly, and in- 
termixed many Phrafes, that are more poetical ; for 
which end, ere I wrote out this Edition, Ihave g lanced 
here and there at the Writings of fome that I know 
are at prefent famous for PoeJ'y : But I own the Life 
and Spirit of that Art in them is more amiable to me, 
than imitable by me ; and that neither my Time nor 
Talent can allow me to follow them, fhs^ I hcpe the 
following Lines are not the worfe -th:: ' I have objer^ 
v^a^/ffw far thefe lofty Perfrmancci of theirs do ex^ 
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Ceed the Efforts of an uncultivated GeniuSy and hew 
much their Vigour and Vivacity may he wanting y eve n 
where feme of their Phrafes or Metaphors are adopted. 

However y if the SubjeSf Matter of the followhg 
Lines Jhall commend itfelf to the Hearts of the Senous^ 
and the Booty through the Blejftng ofGody tend to fpr cad 
the Light and Krjnvledge of the Gofpel of Chrift, and 
to draw immortal Souls to him, my principal Defjgn 
therein is gained. Tho^ I have made many Additions y 
yet 1 have impaired nothing of the Matter contained 
in the former Editions i Many^ yi mojly of the Lines 
Jland as they were before ; and tho^ theyjhould not be 
capable to fatisfy thofe of a refined Tafie^ yet I Jhall 

the eafyy if they be clearly intelligible to ally and juflly 
offenfive to none. Mean time J heartily wijhy that 
th of e Reader Sy who chiafiy affe^ PMitenefs of Language 
and lofty Strainsy would endeavour y ijthefe Lines can-' 
not gratify their Fancyy to improve them to the Benefit 
I rf their Souk j for if the latter can be reachedy they 
will the more, eafily difpenfe with the former. 

The former Editions had a great many Sections with^ 
§ut any 7itle^^ except what was general in the begin^ 
ning of the Chapter, This DefeSf I have herefupply'd 
byfuch Titles to every SeSlicny as give a View of the 
main SuhjeSf- Matter thereof \ on the account of whichy 
together with the AmendmentSy EnlargementSy and 
Additions here madcy I hope the Bcoky may be more ac* 
ceptable and adapted for Edification than formerly : 
tho* 1 own the former Editions have met with a more 
Kind Reception among ferious Chriflians than ever I ex^ 
fi^ed ; which alfo has prompted me to put it now into 
^e bejl Ordery that my Time and other Affairs would 
wlow ; in the Throng whereof I was urged exceedingly^ 
I Hoin and again^ to haflen it forward. And perhaps 
f *' is better, that I have not had occafion to 6fJ?(m3r 
I ^pn it all the Time and Pcfins I could havt awiJVied^ 
Ifint/// if prfflfai/f^ in attempting to moikt it more un- 
yj . A3 cxce^UQTialU 
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ceive.the Love of the Truth that they may be favtdy 
2 Thjeffl ii. 10. T/jo/e therefbre will read the other 
Parts of thii Book to mojl Edification and Comfort^ zvba 
are favingly acquainted with that fpiritual Marriages- 
Relation to Chrift, which is the SubjeSf ofthefirft Part. 
'Some Chapters of thefixth Part ofthefe Sonnets are 
ialculated mainly for pointing out the Difference be- 
tween Law and Gofpel^ Jujlification and SanHification^ 
Faith and Senfe ; which I have the more largely infijled 
upon^ heeaufe I appr^hendy that the more People have 
t^eir Minds fpiritually and evangelically enlightened '^ fo 
as to have juji and diJiinSi Apprehenftons of thefe Sub^ 
j^Sis^ the more will the Life of Holimfs and Comfort take 
place in them; and the Life of glorious Liberty andFree^ 
dom both from the Power of Corruption^ and the Pre^ 
valency of mental Confufion^ Difcouragementy and De^ 
Jpondency^ as our Lord Jtfus foySy John viii. 32. Ye 
fhall know the Truth, and the Truth fhall make you 
free. Many Chri/lians are kept in great Bondage partly 
by legal Docfnne, and partly by their own Jegal Difpo^ 
fttion^ both much owing to dark and confused Apprehcn* 
fions of thefe weighty Points \ and particularly of the 
Difference between the Covenant of Works ^ and that 
of Graccy or between the Law and the Gofpel, 

I Jhall only further advertife the Reader ^ lefi healledge 
any Inconft/lency between the SubjeSf fpoke of Part 6. 
Ch. 4. Seft. 2. concerning Faith^ its being the very Op- 
pofite of Doubts and Fears j and Sect. 6. of that fame 
Chapter^ concerning Faith building upon Senfe^ that 
there is no real Odds y if you conftder ^ that in fome Ver-- 
fes of the former Se^ion^ Faith is Jpoken of in the ab- 
ftraa, and in its own Nature^ and thus it is oppofite 
tOf and excludes all unbelieving Doubts ; but the lat- 
ter fpeaks of it in the concrete, and as it is attended 
with the woful Mixture of contrary Principles. Thus 
when a Believer is in Scripture defined as fuch ab^ 
y^raif7/y, and with Reference to hii new Nature or re- 

generate 
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generate Part^ it is faid he finneth not, yea cannot 
f**i> I ^^^n iii. 6^.9. hut when he is viewed in a com- 
pounded Senfe-i to ajfert he has no Sin^ is to contradiif 
God and his Truth, 1 John i. 8, i o. 

/ have dire5ied the Reader only to a very few of the 
Scriptures referred in this Book, otherwife every Page 
might have been full offacred Texts ; fome of them are 
pointed out by a different CharaSfer, and feripus Rea- 
ders will know Scripture-Language without any fuch 
DireSlion. 

I am far from thinking thefe Lines will he pleajing 
to every one thatjhall read them, ftnce the Mould and, 
Frame of many of them is far from pleajing myfelf only 
Tm not aJhanCd of the Subje£f, The Title I have given 
to the Book is a Jhcrt Indication of my own judgment 
about it : for on the one hand, when I confidered the 
Manner, wherein much of it is written, and how far 
true Poefy is in my Opinion fuperior thereto, I thought 
it Prefumption in me to give it any lofty Title, and 
that it was enough if it paji under the Name of 
Sonnets : yet on the other hand, the Matt)er contained 
therein being generally fo great Evangelical Myfteries^ 
as are not below the Study of ele^ Angels in Heaven, 
I Pet. i. 1 2. far lefs below the Conftderation of the moji 
intelligent Minds and elevated Thoughts of men, under 
whatever Denomination on Earth ; / thought I might 
prefume to dijiingutj}) them from all idle and profane 
Scribbles under that Name, by the high Adjun^ and 
Epithet of Gorpel Sonnets. 

Reader, it is a Matter of fmall: Moment, either to 
me or to yourfelf, what your Thoughts Jhall be of this 
Performance, or the Author thereof \ but it is a Mat- 
ter of vaji Confequence what Jhall be your Thought, 
Ejlimate, and Valuation of the Truth here prefented 
to your View, If the Applaufe of the Learned had 
been the Author^ s Scope in this Book^ perhaps he had 
never fujfer'd it to fee the Light \ hi bipfvtbeTejoTe 
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decreajiy as he Jhall and ought^ hut let Chrift and his 
Truth increafe, I'he Time is hafi^niif^y wherein you and 
1 Jhall Jiand before his awful Tribunal^ and I expc5i ta 
fee or meet with few of you ^ that are^ or Jlmll be^ the 
Readers^ * till that Day which will dcc\zxQ every Man's 
Work, if it be Wood^ Hay, ^w/^ Stubble, or GoM'j 
Silver, and precious Stones, that he builds upon the 
Foundation^ which is the Lord himfelf\ for other Foun- 
dation can no Man lay, than that is laid, which is fe^ 
fus Chrift^ I Cor. iii. ii, 12, 13. // will therefore be 
your Wifdom in the View of that great Day of Ac^ 
counts^ and I would hefeech ycu by the Coming of our 
Lord Jcfus Chrift, and by cur gathering together unto 
hi my 2 Their, ii. 1. that in reading theje Lines ^ you 
would fertoujly confider and fee^ if they can any way 
contributCy either toyour firfl Buildings or further Pro^ 
grefs upon thatfure Foundation God has laid in Zion ; 
thatfo you and I both meeting by Faith herey in this 
true and only Centre of fpiritual Rejly we may theri 
meet together joyfully ^ and adore him for all the Means 
of Edification^ that ever he was plea fed to lay in our 
way. 

I hope the main Defign of this Book is what I take 
to be the main Scope of the Gofpel itfelK namely /« ex- 
clude all Self'Confidencey andjlain the Prids of Man^ 
to bring in Self Denial ^ and exalt the Glory of Chrift, 
to extol his Righteoufnefs^ by which he has magnify d 
the LaWy and made it honourable ^ to exhibit fuch a 
ff^ay of Salvation to Sinners^ as Jhall mofl advance the 
Honour of all the divine P erf e£l ions y which /hine mojl 
brightly in the Face and Perfcn <?/ Jefus Chrift ; and to 
bring Men to fuch a true and lively Faith of the Free- 
Grace and Merfy of God in Chrift, as will be the 
only folid Root and Spring of true Peace , Heart- Holi- 
nefsy and prp6lical Godlinefsy according to thefe and 
the like Scriptures^ Rom. v. i, Adlsxv. 9. Tit. ii. 11, 
J2, a/fdiii. J, 6, 7, 8. With Reference to thefe Sub- 
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J/Sfs of ever lofting Moment and eternal Confequencej 
*/ is certainly fafeji for you U choofe that fide, tl^t 
favours Salvation^ not of the Free-will of Man nor of 
fVorks^ but of the Free-will of God^ and of Grace ; 
and that Part^ that depreffts Self and Self Righteouf^ 
nefs to the lowejly and exalts Chrift and his Rigb^ 
teoufnefs to the higheji\ that fo you may not have your 
Mina and Opinion to change^ perhaps too late^ when 
you come to die^ or appear before the awful tribunal 
of an infinitely jujl and holy God^ whofe impartial Trial 
nothing willfland\ that wants his own divine Stamp, 
Hence the immediate l^iews of Death and judgment 
have made many Oppofers of the Do6lrine of Grace in 
their Lives^ own it as the befi Divinity in their lafi 
Agonies^ and turn with Bellarmine from the Merit of 
Works in Man^ to the Mercy of God in Chrift. That 
the following Lines may be bleffed of God for tbejpi" 
ritual Profit and Edification of many^ and for advan^^ 
cinga Life of Faith ^ Holinefs^ and Comfort in allfe" 
rioMS Readers^ is the earnefl Prayer ofhimy who dt* 
fires to account it his Honour to be^ 



A Servant of J^ft^s Chrijf^ 



And of your Faith in him^^ 
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PART I. 

"Tbe Believer's Espousals: 

,^ P O E M upon Isaiah I'lV. 5. Thy 
Maker is thy Hufband, 

PREFACE. 

rr ARK, dying Mortal, ifthi Samet protH 
■** A Song ff/living an^ immortal ^ni«, 
'Tis ibtn thy grand Concern tht thimt ta ineWf 
If hife and Immortality it /». 
jfre Eyes le read, ar Ears to hear a Truft ? 
Shall hath in Death be cromm'd anan with Dujlf 
Then irijli not ta pleafe thiie Ear and Eye, 
But read theu, hear thou, for Eternity. 
Purfui not Shadows wing'd, but be thy Cfjafe. 
The God of Glory on the Field of Grace : 
The mighty Hunter'j Naine ii h/f and vai-i. 
That rum not this fubjiantial Prixi to gain. 
7itft humble Linet ofjtant no high fretenie^ 

^ 30 fUafi thy Famir, or allure thy Smfi j 

' B But 
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But aim^ If everUJiing Lifers thy Chace^ 

To clear thy Mind^ and warm thy Heart through Grace ^ 

A Marriage fo myflerious 1 proclaim y 
Bclzvixt two Partis of^fuch different Farfie^ 
That human Tongues may hlujh their Names to tell^ 
To wit^ the Princ e o/Uem'h, the Heir ^Hcll ? 
Buti on fo vaji a Suhje^^ who can find 
IVords fuiting the Conceptions of his Mind? 
Or if our Language with our Thought could vie ^ 
JVhat mortal Ihought can raife it/elf fo high ? 
When Words arid Thovghts both fatly may. Faith and 

Prafr 
Afcend hy elirrdnrtg up t he Si ' ripiun * *Siuir 7 — •— - 
From Sacred Tt'rit thefejlrange Efpoufals may 
Be explicated in the following tray. 

CHAP. I. 

A General Account of Man's Fall in Ad.am, 
and the Remedy provided in Christ; 
And a particular Account of Man's being 
naturally wedded to the Law, as a Cove- 
nant of Works. 



SECT. I. 
The Falc ^/ ADAM. 

OL D Adam once a Heav*n of Plcafure found. 
While he with perfeft Innocence was crown'd: 
His wing'd AfFeiSions to his God could move, 
la Raptures of Defire, and Strains of Love* 
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ftanding fpotlefs, pure and innocent, 

1 well the Law of Works which Works content ; 

then, (nor fince) it could demand no Ie(s 

perfonal and perfed Righteoufnefs : 
; unto finlcfs Man. were eafy Terms, 
now beyond the reach of withered Arms: 
egal Cov'nant then upon the Field, 
Slion fought, Man could perfedion yield, 
had he, and his Progeny rtmain'd, 
le primeval Innocence maintain'd, 
/ife had been a Reft without annoy, 
ne of Blifs, a Paradife of Joy. 
ibtle Satan^ in the Serpent hid, 
fmg fair the Fruit that God forbid, 
foon feduc'd by Hell's alluring Art, 
difobedient, from the Rule depart, 
ur'd the Bait, and by his bold Offence 
Tom his blifsful State of Innocence, 
ate, he loft his God, his Life, his Crown, 

all his Glory tumbled head -long down, 
;'d in a -deep Abyfs of Sin and Woe, 

void of Heart to will, or Hand to do ; 
own Relief he can't command a Thought, 
:otal Sum of what he can is nought. 
lUc only now t'increafe his Thrall, 
m deftroy himfelf, and this is all. 
an the Helliih Brat Heav'n's Law fulfil ? 
"e Precepts high furmount his Strength and Skill, 
ilthy Drofs produce a golden Beam ? 
Difon'd Springs a falutifrous Stream ? 
:arnal Minds, fierce Enmity's wide Maw, 
ily fubjed^ to the divine Law ? 

how- its direful Tljteat' flings muft take place, 
1 the difobedient Human Race, 
do by Guilt Omnipotence provoke, 
xiousftandto'his uplifted Stroke, 
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They mull ingulf themfelves in endlefs Woes, 

Who to the living God are deadly Toes ; 

Who natively his holy Will gainfiy, 

Muft to his awful Juftice fall a Prey. 

In vain do Mankind now expe£t, in vain 

By legal Deeds immortal Life to giin : 

Nay, Death is threatened. Threats muft have thau 

Due, 
Or Souls that fm muft die, as God is true. 
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Redemption through Christ. 

T^ H E Second Adam, Sovereign Lord of All, 
■■• Did by his Father's authorizing Ca'l, 
From Bofom of Eternal Love d fccnd. 
To fave the guilty Race that him oft' nd ; 
To treat an cverlailing Peace with th f^, 
Who were, and ever would have been, his Foes. 
His Errand, never-ending Life to give 
To them, whofe Malice wou'd not let him live. 
To make a Match with Rebels, and cfpoufu 
The Brat which at his Love her Spite avows. 
Himfelf he humbltd to deprefs htrr Pride, 
And make his mortal Foe his loving Bride. 
But ere the Marrluge can be folcmniz'd, 
All Lets muft be remov'd, all Parties plcas'd. 
Law-Righteoufnefs requir dy muft be procured, 
Law-Vengeance threaten' d^ muft be full endur'd : 
Stern Juftice mutt have Credit by the Match, 
Sweet Mercy by the Heart tiie Bride muft catch. 
Poor Bankrupt ! all her Debt muft firft ec paid, 
Hcrfoimer Husband in the Guvc be kid : 
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Her prcfent Lover muft be at the Coft, 

To favc and raDfom to the uttermoft. 

If all thefe things this Suitor kind czn do. 

Then he may win her, and her Bleffing too. 

Hard Terms indeed ! While Death's the firft Demand, 

But hove is flrong as Death, and will not (land. 

To carry on the Suit, and make it good, 

Tho' at the deareft Rate of Wounds and Blood. 

The Burden's heavy, but the Back is broad. 

The glorious Lover is the mighty God, 

Kind Bowels yearning in th' eternal Son^ 

He left his Father's Court, his heav'nly Throne : 

Afide he threw his moft divine Array, 

And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil of Clay. 

Angelick Armies, who in Glory crown'd. 

With joyful Harps his awful Throne furround, 

Down to the crj'Pal Frontier of the Sky, 

To fee the Saviour born did cag:er fly ; 

And ev r fince beho'd with Wonder frefli 

TTieir Sov'rcign and our Saviour wrapt in Flefli. 

Who in this Garb did mighty Love di'play, 

Reftoring what hi never took away. 

To G<>J his Glory, to the Law its Due, 

To Heav'n its Honour, to the Eirth its Hue. 

To Man n Righteoufnefs divine, complete, 

A ro\ al Robe to fuit the Nuptial Rite. 

He in her Favours whom he lov'd fo well. 

At once did purchafe Heav'n, and vanquifli Hell. 

Oh unexampi'd Love/ fo vaft, (o flrong,. 

So great, fo high, fo deep, fo broad, fo long ! 

Can finite Thought this Ocean huge explore, 

Unconfcious of a Bottom or a Shore ? 

His Love admits no Parallel j for why. 

At one great Draught of Love he drank Hell dry. 

No Drop of wrathful Gall he left behind, 

No Dreg to witnefs that he was unkind. 
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The Sword of awful Jnftice pienc'd his Side, 
That Mercy thence might giifli upon the Bride.; 
The meritorious Labours of his Life, 
And glorious Conquefts of his dying Strife, 
Her Debt of Doing, Suffering, both Cancell'd, 
And broke the Bars his UwfuJ Captive held. 
Down to the Ground the Hdlilh Hofts he threw, 
7 hen mounting high, the Trump of Triumph blew, 
Attended with a bright feraphic Band, 
^•;;t down enthron'd fubJime on CJod's Right- Hand} 
AVhere glorious Choirs their vaariaus Harps employ, 
7'o found his Praifes with coafad'rate Joy. 
There he, the Bride's ftrong Imerceflbr fits, 
Aud thence the Blcflings of his Blood tranfmits. 
Sprinkling all o'er the flaming Throne of God> 
Pii^ads for her Pardon his atoning Blood 5 
Sends down his holy co- eternal Dove, 
1^0 fhew the Wonders of incarnate Love. 
To woo and win the Bride's reluflant Heart, 
And pierce it with his kindly killing Dart : 
By Gofpel-Light to manifcft that now. 
She has no farther with the Law to do. 
That her new Lord has loos'i thcrfedVal Tye, * 
That once hard bound her or to ^0 or die. 
That Precepts, Threats, no finglc Mite can crave, 
Thus for her former Spoufe he digg'd a Grave 
, The Law faft to his Crofs did nail and pin. 
Then bury'd the Defunft his Tomb within. 
That he the lonely Widow to himfelf might win 



.1 



^* * 



SECT. HL 

Man^s Legal Difpofuion. 



"n U T, after all, the Bride's fo malcconteht, 
-^ No Argument, fave Power, is prevalent, > ] 

To bow bcr Will, and jam W tt^wCs Confent. 3 I 
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The glorious Prince's Suit (he difapp roves. 
The Law her old primordial Husband loves ; 
Hopeful in its Embraces Life to have, 
Tho' dead and bury'd in her Suitors Grave j 
Unable to give Life, as once before ; 
Ujifit to be a Husband any more. 
Y.et proudly {he the new Addrefs difdalns. 
And all the bleft Redeemer's Love and Pains. 
Tho' now his Head, that cruel Thorns did wound,- 
Is with immortal Glory circled round ; 
Archangels at his awful FootAool bow. 
And drawing Love fits fmiling on his Brow. 
Tho' down he fends in Gofpel-Tidings good' 
Epiftles of his Love^ -fign'd with "his Blood : 
Yet lordly (be the royal Suit rejcds, 
Eternal Life by Legal Works affeSs ; 
In vain the Living fecks among the Dead, 
Sues quick'ning Comforts in a killing Head. 
Her dead and bury'd Husband has her Heart, 
Which can nor Ded.th remove, nor Life impart. 
Thus all revolting Adarns blinded Race, 
In their firft Spoufe their Hope and Comfort place. 
They natively expccEt, if Guilt them prefs. 
Salvation, by a bosnc-bEed Righteou'faefs : 
They look for Favour in Jehovah^^ Eyes, 
Hyxareful doing aD 'that an them lies. 
'Tis ftill their primary Attempt to draw 
Their hiie and^Comfort from the veteran Law j 
They fly not to the Hope the Gofpel gives,. ' y 
To truft a Pxomife bare, their Minds aggrieves,, v 
Which judge the Man that doss^ the Man that Uv€U \ 
As native; as they djjaw their vital Breath, 
Their fond Recourfc is^to the Legal Path. 
Why, fays old Nature in ^aw- wedded Man^ 
" Won't Heav'n be pleas'd, \£l do all I can I 
*' If I coinform my Walk to Nature's Ligjht^ 
And ftrive>. intent to prasftlfe what \s i\?Vvt.1 

B 4 «-t:w^v 
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•* Thus, won't I by the God of Heav'n be blcfs'd» 

** And win his Favour, if I do my bed ? 

•* Good God ! (he cries) when prefs'd with Debt 

** and Thrall, 
*' Have Pathnce with me^ and Pll pay thee all /'*♦ 
Upon their All^ their B^Ji^ they're fondly mad, 
Tho' yet their All is naught, their Beji is bad. 
Proud Man bis Can- does mightily exalts. 
Yet are his hrigh tft Works but fplendid Faults. 
A Sinner may have Sheurs of Good, but ftiU 
The beft he can, even at his beft, is III. 
Can Heav*n or Divine Favour e'er be win. 
By thofe that are a Mafs of Hell and Sin i 
The righteous Law does numerous Woes denounce) 
Againft the wretched Soul that fails but once : 
w hat heaps of Cui fes on their Head it rears. 
That have amafs'd the Guilt of numerous Years ! 

♦ Matth. xviii. 26. 



SECT. IV. 

Man's Jift£f Attachment to Legal TermSy er to tbt 
Law as a Condition of Life, 

Q A Y, on whatTcrms then Heav'n appeas"*d will be? 

•^ Why, fure. Perfection is the leift Degree. 

Yea more, full Satisfaifion muft be given 

For Trefpafs done againft the Laws of Heaven. 

Thefe are the Terms, what Mortal Back fo broad, 

But mud for ever fink beneath the Load. 

A Ranfom muft be found, or die they muft. 

Sure, even as Juftice infinite is juft. 

But, fays the legal, prcudi felf righteous Heart, 

Which cannot with her ancient Confort part, 

** What ! won't the Goodnefs of the Gcd of Heaven 

*^ Admit of Smalls when greater can't be given ? 

^^ He 
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* He knows our Fall diminifh'd all our Funds, 
•* Won't he accept of Pennies now for Pounds? 
*' Sincere Endeavours for Perfection take, 
'* Or Terms more poffibje for Mankind make ?" 
Ah ! poor Divinity, and Jargon loofe. 
Such Hay and Straw will never build the Houfe. 
Miftake not here, proud Mortal, don't miftake^ 
God changes not, nor other Terms will make* 
Will Divine Faiihfulnefs itfelf deny. 
Which fwore folemnly Man (hall do or dli ? 
Will God moft True extend to us forfooth. 
Mis Goodnefs to the damage of his Truth ? 
Will fp>t1efs Holinefs be baffled thus ? 
Or awful Juftice be unjuft for us ? 
Shall Faithfulne/s be faithlefs for our fake. 
And he his Threats, as we his Precepts break ? 
Will our great Creditor deny himfelf ? 
And for full Payment take our filthy Pelf? 
Difpenfe with Juflice, to let Mercy vent? 
And ftain his Royal Crown with minifh'd Rent? 
Unworthy Thought ! O let no mortal Clod 
Hold fuch bafe Notions of a glorious God. 
Heaven's holy Cov'nant made for human Race, 
Confiils, or whole of Works, or whole of Grace. 
If Works will take the Field, then Works muft be 
For ever perfedt to the laft Degree : 
Will God difpenfe with lefs ? Nay fure, he won*t 
With ragged Toll his royal Law affront. 
Can Rags that Sinai Flames will foon difpatch. 
E'er prove the fiery Law's adequate Match? 
Vain Man muft be divorc'd, and choofe to take 
Another Husband, or a burning Laice. 

^'e find the Divine Volume 00 where teach. 
New legal Terms within our mortal Reach, 
Some make, tho' in the f^icred Page unknown, 
Sincviity iiffume Perfedion's Throne : 
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But who will boaft this bafc Ufurper's Sway, 
Save Minifters of Darknefs that difplay 
Invented Night to ftrfle Scripture-Day ? 



I 



The Naturalifts Sincerity is naught. 
That of the Gracious is divinely taught, 
Which teaching keeps their Graces, if fincere. 
Within the Limits of the Gofpel Sphere, 
Where vaunting, none created Graces fing, 
Nor boaft of Streams, but of the Lord, the Spring* 
Sincerity's the Soul of every Grace, 
The Quality of all the ranfom'd Race. 
Of promised Favour 'tis a Fruit, a Claufe, 
But no procuring Term, no moving Caufe. 
How unadvis'd the legal Mind confounds 
The M^rks ofdivine Favour with the Grounds, 
And Qiialities of covenanted Friends 
With the Condition of the Covenant blends ? 
Thus holding Gofpel-Truths with legal Arms, 
Miftakes new Cov'nant Fruits for Fed'ral Terms* 
The joyful Sound no Change of Terms allaws. 
But Change of Perfons, or another Spoufe. 
The Nature fame that finn'd muft do and ^//V; 
No milder Terms in Gofpel-Offers lie. 
For Grace no other Law-Abatement flicws, 
But how Law- Debtors may reftore its Dues ; 
Pvcftore, yen, through a Surety in their place, 
With double Intercft and a better Grace. 
Here we of no new Terms of Life are told, 
B'lt of a Husband to fulfil the old ; 
With him alone by Faith we're call'd to wed. 
And let no Rival * druik the Marriage-Bcd« 



* £r:joy. 
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. s E c t; v. 

Mens V(iin Jdempt to feek Ufe by Christ's 
Rigbieoufnefsj joined with their cwn\ AnJL 
legal Hopes- naiwal to all. 



B 



UT ftill the Bride reluaant difallows 
The junior Suit, and hugs the fenior Spoufe. 
Such the old felfUh Folly of her Mind, 
So bent to lick the Duft, and grafp the Windy 
Ailed ging Works and Duties of her own 
May for her criminal Offence atone ; 
She will her antic dirty Robe provide. 
Which vain (he hopes will all Pollutions hide; 
The filthy Rags that Saints away have flung. 
She holding, 'wrapfe and rolls herfelf in Dung. 
Thus, maugre all the Light the Gofpel gives j 
Unto her natural Confort fondly cleaves. 
Tho' Mercy fet the Royal Match in view. 
She's loth to bid her antient Mate adieu; 
When Light of Scripture, Reafon, common Senfej,. 
Can hardly mortify her vain Pretence 
To legal Righteoufnefe ; yet if at laft 
Her Confcience rous'd begins to ftand aghaft, 
Prefs'd with the Dread of Hell, (he'll rafhly patch. 
And halve a Bargain with the profer'd Match, 
In hopes his Help, together with her own, 
Will turn to peaceful Smiles the wrathful FrowHr 
Tho' Grace the Rifing Sun delightful fmgs. 
With full Salvation in his golden Wings, 
And Righteoufnefs complete, the faithlefs Soul, 
Receiving half the Light, reje6l:s the whole ; 
Revolves the facred Page, but reads purblind 
The Gofpel-Meflage with a legal Mind. 

B6 "W^^ 
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Men dream their State, ah ! too too flighlly view'd, 
Needs only be amended, not renew'd. 
Scorn to be wholly Debtors unto Grace, 
Hopeful their Works may meliorate their Cafe." 
They fancy prcfent Pray'rs and future Pains, 
Will for their former Failings make amends: 
To legal Yokes they bow their fervile Necks, 
And leaft foul blips their falfe Kepofe perplex^ 
Think Jefus' Merits make up all Defeats. 
They patch his glorious Robe with filthy Rags, 
And burn but Incenje to their proffer Drags f. 
Difdain to ufe his Righteoufae& alone. 
But as an aiding Stirr'p to mount their own % 
I'hus in Chrifi's room his Rival Self enthrone^ 
And vainly would, dref:»*d up in legal Trim, 
Divide Salvation 't\^een themfeives and him. 
But knojv, vain Man, that to his (bare mull fall 
The Glory of the whole, or none at all.. 
In him all W ifdom's hidden IVeafure lie^. 
And all the Fulnefs of the Deity. 
This Store alone«. imm^nfe, and never fpent,^ 
Might poor infolvent Debtors well content ;. 
i>ut to HeD-Prifon juftly Heaven will doom 
Proud Fools that on their pettv Stock, prefume. 
The fofteft Couch that gilded Nature knows. 
Can give the waken'd Confcience no Repofe. 
When God arraigns, what mort<d Power can (land 
Beneath the Terror of his lifted Hand ? 
Our Safety lies beyond the natural Line> 
Beneath a purple Covet all divine. 
Yet how is precious Chrift, the Way, defpis'd,. 
And high the way of Life by doing prized f 
But can ita Votaries all its Levy fhow I 
I'hcy prize it ma(l, wha leaft its Burden know : 
Who by the Law in part would fave his Soul, 
Becomes a * Debtor to fulfil the whole% 

Its 

* Gal. V. 5- 
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Its Prifoner he remains, and without Bail, 

*Till every Mite be paid ; and if he fill, 

(As Aire he muft, fince by our finful Breach, 

Perfection far furmounts ail mortal Re^ch) 

Then curft for ever muft his Soul remain ; 

And all the Folk of God mujl fay Anun*, 

Why, feeking that the Law (hould Help afford j 

In honouring the Law, he flights its Lord, 

Who give his Law-fulhUing Righteoufnefs, *; *\ 

To be the naked Sinner's petfeA Drcfs ; ^ \ 

In which he might with fpotlefs Beauty fliine, " \ \ 

Before the Face of Majefty divine / \ J 

Yet lo ! the Sinner works with mighty Pains. 

A Garment of his own to hide his Stains, 

Ungrateful overlooks the Gift of God, 

The Robe wrought by his Hand, dy'd in bis Bl6od« 

In vain the Sjn of God this Web did weave. 
Could ^our vile Rae;s fufEcient Shelter give. 
In vain he every Thread of it did draw. 
Could Sinners be o'ermantled by the Law. 
Can Mens Sanation on their Works be built, 
Whofe faireft Aitions nothing are but Guilt? 
Or can the Law fupprefs th' aveng ng Rame, 
When now its only OfHce is to damn ? 
Did Life come by the Law in part or whole, 
Bleft 7^^ died in vain to fave a. Soul. 
Thofe then who Life by legal means exped. 
To them is Chr'iji become of no effect ; 
Becauie their legal Mixtures do in fa£t 
Wifdom's grand Proje<Sl plainly counteract. 
How clofe proud carnal Reafonings combine. 
To fruflrate Sovereign Grace's great Dedgn I 
Man's Heart by Nature weds the Law alune. 
Nor will another Paramour enthrone. 

True, many feem by Courfe of Life profane, 
No F<iV(>ur for the Law to entertain \ 

* Deut^ xxvii. , 26* 
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But break the Bands, and caft the Cords away. 
That would their raging Lufts and Paffion ftay : 
Yet even this reigning Madnefs may declare. 
How ftriflly wedded to the Law they are ; 
For now (however rich they fecm'd before) 
Hopelcfs to pay Law-Debt, they give it o'er. 
Like defp'rate Debtors mad, fti 1 run thcmfelves 

in more. 

Defpair of Succcfs fhews their. ftrong Dcfircs, 
*Till legal Hopes are parch'd in luftful Fires. 
** Let's give (fay they) our lawlefs Will free Scope, 
** And live at random, for there is no Hope *." 
The Law that can't *em help, they ftab with Hate, 
Yet fcorn to beg, or court another Mate. 
Here, Lulls mod oppofite their. Hearts divide. 
Their beaftly Paflion, and their bankrupt Prfelc. 
In Paffion they their native Mate deface. 
In Pride difdain to be oblig'd to Grace. 
Hence plainly, as a Rule 'gainft Law they live^ 
Yet clofely to it as a Covenant cleave. 
Thus legal Pride lies hid beneath the Patch,. 
And ftrong Averfion to the Gofpel-Match. 

• J if. xviii, 12. 



CHAP- 



Part. I. The Believer' s Efpoufals. 75 

CHAP. n. 

The Manner of a Sinner's Divorce from the 
Law in a Work of Humiliation, and of 
his Marriage to. the Lord Jesus Christ ; 
Or the Way how a Sinner comes to be a 
B-liever. 



SECT. L 

Of a Law-Work^ and the JVsrkings of legal Pride 

undiT it, 

• 

C O proud*s the Bride, fo backwardly difpofs'd,. 
*^ How then fliaJl e'er the happy Match be clos'd ? 
Kind Grace the Tumults of her Heart muft quell. 
And draw her Heav'nward by the Gates of Hell. 
The Bridegroom's Father makes by's holy Sp'rit 
Hisftcrn Command with berflifFConfcience meet; 
To da{h her Pride, and {hew her utmoil need» 
Purfucs for double Debt with awful Dre4d. 
He makes her former Husband's frightful Ghoft 
Appear and damn her, as a Batikrupt loft, 
With Curfes, Threats, and Sinai Thunder-daps, 
Her lofty Tower of legal Boafting faps. 
Thcfc humbling Storms in high or low Degrees, 
Heaven's Majetty will mcafure as he pleafe i 
But Hill he makes the fiery Law at leaft 
Pronounce its a^vful Scrtcnce in her Breaft* . 
'Till through the L:izv* conviol of being loft. 
She hopelefa to the Law give up the Ghoft: 

* Gal. ii. 19, 
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Which now in Rigour comes full Debt to crave. 

And in dofc Prifon Ckft j but not to favc. 

For now *tis weak, and can't (through our Default} 

Its greateft Votaries to Life exalt. 

But well it can command with Fire and Flame, 

And to the lowed Pit of Ruin damn. 

Thus doth it, by Commiffion from above, 

Deal with the Bride, when Heav'n wou*d court her 

Love. 
Tuo ! now (he fiartles at the Sinai Trump, 
Which throws her Soul into a difmal Dump. 
Confcious another Husband ft.e mud have, 
EJfe die for ever in Deftrudlion's Grave. 

While in Conviftion's Jail (he's thus inclos'd. 
Glad News is heard, the Royal Mate's propos'd. 
And now the fcornful Bride's inverted ftir, 
Is racking Fear, he fcorn to match with her. 
She dreads his Fury, and defpairs that he 
Will ever wed fo vile a Wretch as (he. 
And here, the legal Humour ftirs again 
To her prodigious Lofs and grievous Pain : 
For when the Piince prefcnts himfelf to be 
Her Husband, then (he deems; Ah ! is not he 
Too fair a Match for fuch a filthy Bride ? 
Unconfcious that the Thought bewrays her Pride, 
Even Priie of Merit, Pride of Righteoufnefs, 
Expeding Heav'n (hould love her for her Drefs ; 
Unmindful^ how the Fall her Face did (lain. 
And made her but a black unlovely Swain, 
Her whole primeval Beauty quite defac'd. 
And to the Rank of Fiends her Form debas'd 5 
Without disfigur'd, and defil'd within. 
Incapable of any thing but Sin. 
Heav'n courts not any for their comely Face, 
But for the glorious Praife of Sovereign Grace, 
£lfe ne'er had courted one of Jdam's Race, 

Which 
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Which all as Children of Corr uprion be. 

Heirs rightful of ioimorral Mifery. 

Yet here the Bride employs her fooli(h Wit» 

For this bright Match her ugly Form to fit 5 

To daub her Features o'er with legal Paint, 

That with a Grace (he m^y herfclf prcfent. 

Hopeful the Prince with Credit might her wed. 

If once fome comely Qualities ftic had. 

In humble Pride, her haughty Spirit flags, 

She cannot thinlc of coming all in Rags. 

Were (he a humble, faithful Penitent, 

She dreams he*d then contr^6l will full Content. 

Bafe Varlet ! thinks (he'd be a Match for him. 

Did {he but deck herfelf in handfome Trim. 

Ah foolilh Thoughts I in legal Decp6 that plod^ 

Ah forry Notion of a Sovereign Gi»d ! 

Will God expofe hi«5 great, his glorious San^ 

For our vile B^ggoge to be fl?ld and wc«ii 

Should fmful Mc3eliy the Match deolHvv^ ^ - " 

Until its (iirb be brisk and fuptTfin^ ; 

Alas ! when (hould we fee the Marriage-Day^ 

The happy Bargain muft flee up for ay. 

Prefumptuous bouls in f'j.rlv Modefty, 

Hnlf S<ivicurs of themfelvcs wou'd fondiv be, 

Then hopeful th* other h-alf their Due will fall, 

Difdj'n to be in Je/us* Debt for all. 

Vainly they firft wou'd waft themfelvcs, and then 

Addrefs the Fountain to be wafli'd more clean ; 

Firft heal themfelves and then exped the Balm ; 

Ah ! many flightiy cure their fudden Qualm. 

They heil their Confcience with a l^ar or Pray'r ; 

And feek no other Chrlfi^ but perifh there. 

O Sinner, fearch the Houfe, and fee the Thief ^ 

That fpoils thy Saviour's Crown, thy Soul's relief, > 

The hid, but heinous Sin of Unbelief. J 

Who can pofTefs a Quality that's good, 

'Till firft he came to Jefus^ cleanfing Blotd ? 

The 
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The Power that draws the Bride, will alfo (hew 
Unto her by the way her helHfh Hue, 
As void of every Virtue to commend, 
And full of every Vice that will offend. 
*Till Sovereign Grace the fullCTi Bride (hall catch, 
She'll never fit hcrfelf for f^ich a Match. 
Moll qualify'd they are in Heaven to dwell. 
Who fee themfelves moft qnalify'd for Hell ; 
And ere the Bride can drink Salvation's Cup, 
Kind Heaven muft reach to Hell, and lift her up: 
For no Decorum e'er about her found : 
Is flie belov'd ? but on a nobler Ground. 
yehavah^s Love is like his Nature free. 
Nor muft his Creature challenge his Decree. 
But low at Sovereign Grace's Footftool creep, 
Whofe Ways are fcarchlcfg, and his Judgments deep. 
Yet Grace's Suit meets vyith Refiftance rude 
From haughty Souls ; for lack of innate Good 
To recommend them. Thus the backward Bride 
Affronts her Suitor with her modeft Pride, 
Black Haired for his<)ff6r'd Love repays. 
Pride under Ma^k of Modefty difplays ; 
In part wou'd fave hfrfelf, h?nce faucy Soul ! 
Rejedls the matchlefs Mate would f^tve in whole. 

• ■ 

S E C T U. 

ConviSflon of Sin and Wraths carried on more deeply 
and (ifcnually on the Heart, 

SO proudly froward is the Bride, and now 
Stern Heaven begins to ftare with cloudier Brow; 
Law-Curfes come with more condemning Power, 
To fcorch her Confcience wijh a fiery Shower, 
And more refulgent Flafhcs darted in ; 
For by the Law the Knowledge is of Sin'* ^ 

Black 
* Rom, ul. ao. 
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Black Sinai thundering louder than before. 

Does awful in her lofty Bofonj r<;>ar. 

Heaven's furious Siiormsnow rife fr.om every * Altth^ 

In ways more terrible tofoake the Earth f , 

*Tili Haughtinefs of Men he funk thereby^ 

That Chrifl: alone may he exalted high. 

Now flable Earth feems from her Centre toft. 

And lofty li4ountai js in the Ocean loft. 

Hard Rocks of Flint, suid hasghty Hills of Pcide» 

Are torn in pieces by tj.e roarmg I'ide. 

Each Flafli of new Conviction's lucid Ra)'< 

Heart-Errors undifcern'd 'till n(iw difplays. 

Wrath's mafly Cloud upon the Coufcience breaks,' 

And thus menacing Heaven, in Thunder fpeaks ; 

" Black Wretch, thou madly und*;r-foot hall trod 

*' Th' Authority of ,a commanding CJod ; 

" TJiou, like -thy Kindred, that In jidam fell> 

*' Art but a Law-reverfmg Lump of Hell, 

** And Uiere by:Lawand Juflice doom'dto dwdl, 

Now, now, the daunted BriJe her Stat-e bewails. 

And downward furls her felf-eKalting Sails 5 

Witjj pungent Fear, and pv€rcing Terror brought. 

To mortify; her lo'ty legal Thought. 

Why, the 'Cemrruindmmt aomes^ Sin is- reviv*d^ 

That lay fp hid, while to the Law flie.liv'd.i 

Infinite Majefty in God is feen, 

And infinite Malignity in Sin : 

That to its Expiation mufi. jimount, 

A Sacrifice of infinite Account. 

Juftice its dire Stv^rlty difplay>^, 

The Lftw its vaft Dimenfions. open lays. 

She fcjBS for this broad Standard nothing meet. 

Save an Obedience finlet and complete. 

HeV Cob^wcb Righteoufnefs once in Renown, 

Is wilh a happy Vengeance now fwept down. 

She 

! .... 

* /A7^i^. f Tfa, ii. 17 > 19' 



J 



22 Gospel Sonnets. 

When in herBreaftHeav'n's Wrath fo fiercely glows, 
•I'wixt FeiT and Guilt her Bones have no repofe. 
When flowing Billows of amazing Dread, 
Swell to a Deluge o'er her imking Head ; 
When nothing in her Heact is found to dwell, 
But.horrid Atheifm, Enmity and Hell ; 
When endlefs Death and Ruin feem at hand. 
And yet (he cannot for her Soul command 
A Sigh to eafe it, or a gracious Thought ^ 
Tho' Heav'n could at this petty Rate be bought. 
When Darknefs and Confuiion overcloud. 
And unto black Defpair Temptations croud ;- 
When wholly without Strength to move or ftir. 
And not a Star by Night appears to her : 
But (he, while to the Brimher Troubles flow. 
Stands trembling on the utmoft Brink of Woe. 

Ah virearv Cafe ! But lo ! in this fad Plij^ht 
The Sun arifes with furprizing Light. ' 

The darkeft Midnight is his ufual Time 
Of rifing and appearing in his Prime. 
7'o iliew the Hills from whence Salvation fprings. 
And chufe the gloomy Shades with gokfen Wings, 
The glorious Husband now unveils his Face> 
And {hews his Glory full of Truth and Grace ; 
Prefents unto the Bride in that dark Hour, 
Himfelf a Saviour, both by Price and Power: 
A mighty Helper to redeem the Loft, 
Relieve and ranfom to the uttcrmoft. 
To feck the vagrant Sheep to Defcrts driven, 
And fave from loweft Hell to higheft Heaven. 
Her doleful Cafe he fees, his Bowels move. 
And make her Time of Need his Time of Love. 
He (hews, to prove himfelf her mighty Shield, 
His Name is J E S U S, by his Father feal'd ; 
A Name with Attributes engrav 'd within, 
To favc from every Attribute of Sin. • ' 

With 
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With Wifdom Sin's great Folly to expofe. 
And Righteoufnefs its Chain of Guilt to loofe, 
San^ificaiion to (ubduc Its Sway, 
Redemption all its woful Brood to. flay. 
Each golden Letter of his glorious Name, 
Bears full Deliv 'ranee -both from Sin and Shame- 
Yea, not Privation bare from Sin and Woe, 
But thence all poiitive Salvations flow. 
To make her wife, juji, holy, happy too. 
He now appears a Match exa6tly meet. 
To makf her every way in. him compltte. 
In whom the puinefs of the Godhead dwells^ 
That (he may boaft m htm, and nothing dfe. 
In GEofpel-Lines flie now perceives the Dawn 
Of fefus' Love with bloody Pencil drawn ; 
How God in him is infinitely pleas'd. 
And Heav'n^s revenging. Fury whole appeas'd : 
Law-Precepts magnify 'd by her Belov'd, 
And ev'ry Let to ftop, the Match remov'd* 
Now in her View her Prifoh gates break ope. 
Wide to the Walls flies up the Door of Hcpe^ 
And now (he fees .with Pleafure unexprcfs'd 
For (hatter'd Batks.a happy Shore of Reft. 



S R C T. IV, 

The I^or kings of the Spirit of Faith in feparating the 
Heart from all Self- Righteoufnefs, and drawing out 
its Confent to, and Deftre after ^ Christ alone 
and wholly, 

TH E Bride at Sinai little underftood. 
How thcfe Law-humblings were defign'd for 
good, 

T'enhanfe the Value of her Husband's Blood. 

The 
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The Tower of tottering PriJe thus batter'd downy 

Makes wav for Chriit alone to wear the Crown. 

Convidion's Arrows pieic'd her Heart that fo. 

The Blood from hisp-erc'd Heart to her's nr)ightflow. 

The Law's fharp Plough tears up the Fallow Ground, 

Where not a Grain of Grace was to be found, 

Till (Iraight perhaps behind the Pl'>ugh is Town, 

The hidden Seed of Faith, as yet unknown. 

Hence now the once relu6^.int Dridc's inclin'd 

To give the Golpel an ajj .ting ATind^ 

Difpos'd to takt, would Grace the Pow'r impart, 

Hcav'n's Offer with a free C9nfenung Htart. 

His Spirit in the Gofpel-Chariot rides, ^ 

And Ihews his loving Heart to draw the Bride's ; > 

Tho' oft in Clouds his drawing Pow'r heliidcs, 3 

His Love in ^uracious Offers to her bears. 

In kindly Anfwcrs to her D. ubts and Fc-r«, 

Rcfolving all OSjtSions more cr lefs 

From former Sins, or prefent Worthlcflhefs. 

Perfwadcs hir Mind ofs conjugal Confcnt, 

And then iinpowtrs her I- 1 cart to fay, Contetit^ 

Content to be divorced froq;i the Law, 

No more the Yoke of Lei^ul Te^ ms to draw. 

Content that he diffolve the former Match, 

And to hinifclf alone her Heart attach. 

Content to join with Chriji at any rate. 

And wed him as her everlalting Mate. 

Content that h-* ftiould ever wear the Bays, 

And of her whole Salvation have the Praife. 

Content that he fhould ri e, il o' fhc ftiould fall. 

And to be Nothing, that he Oiay be All. 

Content that he, becaufc ftie nought can do, 

Y)ofor hir all her Woik, and in her too. 

Heie ftie a peremprory Mind difplays. 

That he do all the Work, get all the Praife. 

And 
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And now (be is, which ne'er till now took phce. 
Content intirely to be fav'd by Grace. 
Sbe owns that her Damnation juft would be. 
And therefore her -Salvation muft be free : 
That nothing being her*s but Sin and Thrall, 
She muft be Debtor unto Grace for AU. 

Hence comes (be to* him in her naked Caie^ 
To be in veiled with his Righteoufnefs. 
She comes .as guilty^ to a Pardon free ; 
As vile Md filthy, to a cleanfing Sea : 
As poor and empty, to the richeft Stock; 
As weak and feeble, to the ftrongeft Rock : 
As perifhing, unto a Shield from Thrall; 
As worfe than Nothing to an All in All. 
She, as a blinded Mole, an ignorant Fool, 
Comes for InftruQio:^ to the Propbet^s School* 
She, with a Hdl-deferving confcious Bread, 
Flees for Atonement to the worthy Prieji. 
She, as a Slave to Sin and Satan, wings 
Her Flight for Help unto the King of Kings. 
She all her Maladies and Plagues brings forth 
To this Phyfician of eternal Worth. 
She fpreads before his Throne her filthy Sore, 
And lays her broken Bones down at his Door. 
No Mite ihe has to buy a crumb of Blifs, 
And therefore conges impoverilhM as fhe is* 
By Sin and Satan of all Good bereft. 
Comes e'eii as bare as they her Soul have left. 
To Senfe, as free of Holineis within. 
As Chf^fi^ the fpotlels Lamb, was free from Sin. 
She comes by Faith, true; but it (hews her Wapc,^* 
And brings her as a Sinner, not a Saint, 
A wretched Sinner flying for her Good 
To Jufttfyiqg, Sandifying Blood. 
Strong Faith no Strength nor Power of afting vaunts, 
But.a^ in Scnfe Qf Weakqeis and of Wants. 

C Drtin'd 
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Draio'd now of«vcry Thing that Men may call 
Terms and Conditions of Relief from Thrall } 
Kxccpt ihis one, that Jcfus be her All. 
"When to the Bride he gives efpoufing Faith, 
]t finds her under Sin and Gtiiltand Wrath, 
And makes her as a plagued Wretch to fall 
At Jefifs* Footflool for the Cure of AU. 
Her wh/)1c Salvation now in him Aie feeksj 
^nd mufmg thus perhaps in fecret ijpeaks. 

Lo ! all my Burdens may in him be ea^'d i 

7' he Ju&ice I offended he has pleas'd ; 

The Biifs <hat I have forfeit he procuT*d ; 
^* The Curfc that I deferved he cndur'd ; 
*^ The Law that I have broken he obey'd ; 
^^ The Debt that I contracted he has paid : 
^' And fdio' a Match unfit for him 1 be, 
^'^ I find him every way moft fit for n>e. 

^ Sweet Lord, I think, wouldft then thy felf im- 
part, 
*' I'd welcome thee with open Hand and Heart ; 
-** But thou that fav'ft by Price, muft faveby Powerj 
^* O fend thy Spirit in a fxcry Shower, 
** This cold and froxen Heart of mine to thaw, 
^* That«iought,favcCordsof bumingLove, candraw« 
** O draw me, Lord, then will I run tothee» 
^^ And glad into thy |iowing Bofom flee 
** I own my fclf a mais of Sin and HcH, 
*' A Brat that can do nothing but rebel ; 
** But di^ thou na^ aft facred Pages (hew*, 

(When rifing up to ^jpoil the BcUifti Crew, 

Tiiatihadby Thoufands, Sinners captive made, 
^< And h^ft iR conquering Chains theei captive led) 
^ Get Donativesy not for thy proper Gmn^ 
^' But Royal Bouruits for rebellhus MifU 
>•* G'tfti^ Graces^ and the Spirit tuithout hmmds^ 
^ For Go£i new H^uffwith Man ^firmer Grmmiu 
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' O theft let me a Rebel now come fpeed, 

• Thy holy Spirit is the Gift I need. 

^ His precious Graces too, the glorious Grant, 
^ Thou kindly promis'd, and i greatly want. 

• Thou art txalud to the higheft Place, 

• To give Repentence firth and eutry Grace* 
^ O Giver of Spiritual Life and Breath, 

^ The Authar and the Finijher of Faith ; 

• Thou Husband like muft every thing provide, 

• If e'er the like of me becomes thy Bride." 



S E C T. V, 

Vlaith*s View of the Freedom efGrau^ cordial RenuM' 
dation of all its own Ragged Righteoufiifji^ and 
Formal Acceptance of and ckftng with the Perjon of 
Glorious Christ. 

TH E Bride with open Eyes that once were dim 
Sees now her whole Salvation lies in him i 
Tbe Priooe, who is not in difpenfmg nice, 
«( freely g^ves without her Pains or Price. 
Tltts magnifies the Wonder in her Eye, 
^^ffho not a Farthine has wherewith to buy ^ 
^or flow her humbled Mind can difavow 
fier boafted Beauty and afluming Brow, 
^ith confoious Eye difcern her Emptknefs, 
With candid Lips her Poverty confeft. 
** O Glory to the Lord that Grace Is free, 
'^ Elfe never would it light on guiky me. 
'* I nothing have with me to be its Price, 
■< But hemOi Blacknefs, Enmity and Vice." 
•n former times (he durft prefuming conic, 
ro Grace's Market with a petty Sum 
^f Duties, Prayers, Tears, a boai^ed Set, 
^xpedine Heaven would thus be in her Debt. 

C a Tl\^fe 
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Thefe were the Price, at Icaft fhedid fuppofe, 
SheM be the welcomer becaufe of thofe : 
But now flic fees the Vilenefe of her Vogue, 
The Dung that clofe doth every Duty dog. 
The Sin that doth her Holinefs reprove. 
The Enmity that clofe attends her Love, 
The great Heart-hardnefs of her Penitence, 
The ftupid Dulnefs of her vaunted Senfe, 
The Unbelief of former blazed Faith, 
The utter Nothingnefs of all Die hath. 
The Blacknefs of her Beauty flie can fee. 
The pompous Pride of ftrain'd Humility, 
The Naughtinefs of all her Tears and rrayers % 
And now renounces All as worthlefs Wares; 
And finding nothing to comnoend her felf. 
But what might damn her, her embezled Pelf i 
At Sovereign Grace's Feet does prgflrate fall 
Content to be in J^/f^s^ debt for AU. 
Her noifed Virtues vanifli out of Sight, 
As ftarry Tapere at Meridian Light ; . , 

While fweetly, humbly flie beheads at length, 
Chrift, as her 'only Righteoufnefs and Strjengitb. 
He with the View throws down his loving Party 
Imprefl: with Power into her tender Heart* 
The deeper that the Law's fierce Dart was throw 
The deeper bow the Dart of Love goes down : 
Hence fweetly pained, her Cries to Heaven do flee; 
** O none but y^/, none but Chrtft fdr me, 
** O glorioufi CArr/?, O Beauty, Beauty rare! 
** Ten Thoufand Tboufand Heav'ns are not fofii 
*' In bim at once all Beauties meet and fliine, 
«« The White and Ruddy, Human and Diving. 
'* As in his Low, he's in his High Abode, 
<< The brighteft Image of the unfeen God. 
<' How jufily do the Harpers fmg above, 
f ^ Hi$ Doing, Dying, Bifing, Reigning Love* ^ 
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* Hotv juftly does he, when his Work is done, 
^ Pof&to the Centre of his Father's Throne i' 

^ How ^(iftly does his awful Throne before, 

* Seraphick Armies proftrate, him adore ; 

* That's both by Nature and Donation crownM, 

* With all the Grandeur of the Godhead round ? 

**^ But wilt thou, Lord, in very Deed come dwell 

* With me, that was a burning Brand of Hell ? 

* With me, fo juftly reckoned worfe andiefs 

* Than infect. Mite, or Atom can exprefs ? 

* Wilt thou debafe thy high Imperial Form, 

* Tomatch with fuch a mortal, crawling Worm ? 

* Yea, fare thine Errand to our Earthly Coaft, 

* Was in deep Love to feck and fave the Loft : 
' And fince thou deign'ft the like of me towed, 

^ O come and make my Heart thy Marriage- Bq^ 
•* Fair JifitSj wilt thou marry filthy me! 

* Amen, Amcn^ Amen ; foletit be. 



H A F. in. 

rhe Fruits of the Believer's Marriage with 
Christ, particularly Gofpcl-Holinels a^d 
Obedience to the Law as a Rule. 



SECT. I. 

thtCweit Solemnity of the Marriage now over^ and 
tie fad EffeSls of the Remains of a legal Spirit, 

THE Match is made, with little Din *tis done. 
But with great Power, unequal Prizes won. 
The Lamb has fairly won hi^ worthlefs Bride > 
She her great Lord, and all his Store befide. 

\ '* C3 tt^ 

/ 
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He made the pooreft Bargain,, tho' moft Wife^ 
And She the Fool, has won the worthy Prize. 
Deep Floods of everlafting Love and Grace^ 
That under Ground ran an Eternal Space, 
Now rife aloft 'bove Banks of Sin and Hell, 
And o'er the Tops of mafly Mountains fwelL 
In Streams of Blood are Towers of Guilt o'erflowft^ 
Down with the rapid purple Current thrown. 
The Bride now, as her AH can ^Jtfia own. 
And profirate at his Footftool caft her Crown, 
Difclaiming all her former groundlefi Hope, 
While in the Dark her Soul did weary grope, 
Down tumble all the Hy!ls of Self-coneeit, 
In him alone ihe fees her felf complete ;^ 
I>]es his fair Peifon with fond Arms embfice, 
Ai«k all her Hopes on his full Merit place \ 
I^tfcard her former Mate, and henceforth draw 
No Hope, no Expedation from the Law, 

Tho* thus her new> created Nature foars^ 
And lives aloft on y^x* he«v*nly Stores \ 
Yet apt to ftray, her old adultVous Heart 
Oft takes her oid renounced Husband's part : 
A legal Covenant is fo deep ingrained 
Upon the human Nature lapsed and ftain*d. 
That ^till her Spirit mount the pureft Clime, 
She's never totally divorc'd in time. 
Hid in her corrupt part's proud Bofom lurks, 
?ome Hope of Life ftill by the Law of Works, 

Hence flow the following Evils more or lefs ; 
Preferring oft her partial holy Drefs, 
Before her Husband's perfe6i: Righteoufnefs. 

Hence joying more in Grace already given. 
Than in her Head and Stock that's all in Heaven. 
Hence grieving more the want of Frames and 
Grace, 
1 han of himfelf the Spring of all Solace. 

Hence ^ 
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Hence Guilt her Soul imprifons, Lufts prevail, 
While to the Law her Rents infolvent fail> 
And yet her faithlefs Heast re^£ls her Husband's 
Bail. 

Hence SouI-DIforders rife, and? racking Fears, 
While doubtful of his clearing pad Arrears* 
Vaia dreaming^ iince her own Obedience fails^ 
His likewife little for her Help avails. 

Hence Duties are a; Task, while all in View ._ 
Is heavy Yokes of Laws, or old or new : 
Whereas, were once her legal Biafs brokey 
Sh'd find her Lord's Commands an eafy Yoke. 
No galling Precepts- on her Neck he lays. 
Nor any Debt demands, fave what he pays 
By promis'd aid : But lb I the grievous Law 
Demandii^ Brick, won't aid her with a Straw. 

Hence alib fretful grudging, Difcontent, ^ 

Crav'd by the Law, finding her Tieafure fpent, > 
And doubt'mg if her Lord will pay the Rent. j 

Hence Pride of Duties too does often fw4.ll, 
Prefuming (be perforni^d fo very well. 

Hence Pi ide of Graces and inherent Worth, 
Springs from her corrupt legal Biafs forth ;. 
And boafting more a prefent withering Frame^ 
Than her Exalted Lord's unfading Name. 

Hence many Falls and Plunges in the Mire^ 
As many new Converfions do require r 
Becaufe her faithlefs Heart's fad Follies breed' 
Much lewd Departure from her living Head, 
Who to reprove her aggravated Crimes, 
Leaves her abandon'd to her felf at Times ; 
That falling into frightful Deeps, (he may 
From fad Experience learn more Strefs to lay 
Not on her native Efforts ; but at length 
On Chrift alone, her Righteoufnefs and Strength : 
Confcious while in her Works ihe feeks Repofe, 
Her legal Spirit breeds her majjy Woesr 

C4 S il C T^ 
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SECT. IL 

Faith* s Vt^ortes over Sin and Satan^ through new- 
and farther Dif cover ies £/" Christ, making Be* 
lievers more fruitful in Holinefs than all other Pre* 
tenders to IVorks. 

TH E Gofpel-Path leads Heav'nward, hence the 
Fray, 
Hell Powers ftill pufli the Bride the Legal-Way, 
So hot the War, her Life's a troubled Flood, 
A Field of Battle, and a Scene of Blood. 
But he that once commencM the Work in her, 
Whofc working Fingers drop the fweeteft Myrrh, 
Will ftill advance it by alluring Force, 
And, from her ancient Mate, more clean Divorce: 
Since 'tis her antiquated Spoufe the Law, 
The Strength of Sin and Hell did on her draw. 
Piece-meal Che finds Hell's mighty Force abate. 
By new Recruits from her almighty Mate. 
]*>e{h Armour fent from Grace's Magazine, 
Makes her proclaim Eternal War with Sin. 
The Shield of Faith dipt in the Surety's Blood, 
Drowns fiery Darts, as in a crimfon Flood. 
The Captain's ruddy Banner lifted high. 
Makes Hell retire, and all the Furies fly. 
Yea, of his Glory every recent Glance, 
Makes Sin decay, and Holinefs advance. 
In kindncfe therefore does her heav'nly Lord 
Rencw'd Difcoveries of his Love afford. 
That her enamoured Soul may with the View, 
Be caft into his holy Mould anew : 
For when he manifefts his glorious Grace, 
The fmiling Favour of bis fmiling Face, 

Into 
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Into his Im^ge fair transforms her Soul *, 

And wafts her upward to the Heav'nly Pok^ 

From Glory unto Glory by Degrees, 

Till Vifion and Fruition (hall fufficc. . 

And thus in holy Beauty Jefus* Bride 

Shines far beyond the painted Sons of Pride, 

Vain Merit Vouchers, and their fubtile Apes, 

In all their mod refin'd, delufive (hapes. 

No lawful Child is ere the Marriage born, 

Tho* therefore Virtues feigned their Life adorn. 

The Fruit they bear is but a fpurious Brood, 

Before this happy Marriage be made good. 

And 'tis not ffrange, fox from a corrupt Tree 

No Fruit divinely good produced can be. 

But lo, the Bride graft in the living Root, 

Brings forth moft precious aromatic Fruit. 

When her new Heart and her new Hufband meet. 

Her fruitful fVomb is like a Heap of IVheat^ 

Befet with fragrant Lilies round aboutfy 

All divine Graces, in a comely Rout, 

Burning within, and (hining bright without. 

And thus the Bride, as (acred Scripture faith. 

When dead unto the Law through yefus* Death J, 

And matched with him^ bears to her God and Lord 

Accepted Fruit with Incenfe pure decflr*d» 

Freed from Law-debt, and bleft with Gofpel-eafe, 

Her Work is now her deareft Lord to pleafe. 

By living on him as her ample Stock, 

And leaning to him as her potent Rock. 

The Fruit, that each Law- wedded mortal brings^ 

To felf accreafes, as from felf it fprings. 

So bafe a Rife muft have a bafe Recourfe, 

The Stream can mount no higher than its Source. 

But Jefus can his Bride's fweet Fruit commend. 

As brought from him the Root, to him the End. 

C 5 She 
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She does bv fuch an Offspring hiai avow, 
1<> be her ALPHA and OMEGA too. 
The Woi-k and Warfare he begins, he crowns ; 
Tho% maugre various ConSifts, u^ and downs. 
Thus, through the darkfom Vale (he makes hcrWay, 
Uiitil the Morning Dawn of Glory's Day. 



SECT. III. 

Trre favhg Faith magmfiing the Law^ Both as M 
Covetiapit and a Rule, Falfe Faith unfruitful unt 
ruining . 

p ROUD Nature rtiav rejeft thisGofpel Theme, 

^ And curfe it as an Antinomian Scheme. 

Let Slander bark, let Envy grin and figfit. 

The Cuife that is fo caafefefs (hall not light. 

If they that fain would make by ho!y Forco 

^Vixt Sinners and the Law a clean Divorce,- 

And court the Lamb a Virgin chafte to Wife^ 

Be charged as Fots to Holinefs of Life', 

VVcH may they fu4tr gladly on this Score, 

Apoftlcs great were fo maligned before. 

Do we make void the Law through Faith ? nay, whyr 

We ia it ntore fu'fil and magnify. 

Then fiery Seri^phs can with holiefl Flaft ; 

Avant, vain Legalifls, ihiworthy Trafh. 

WJjcn as a Covenant flier n the Law command5> 
Faith puts her Lamb's Obedience rti its Hands r 
Awl when its Threats gufli out a fiery Ffood*, 
Faith flops the Current with her Viftfm's Blood". 
The 'Law can crave no more,, yet craves no lefs. 
Than adlFve, pafTivfc, perfedl Rlght^oufnefe.- 
Yet here is afl, yea m^re than its Demand, 
Att rcnder'd to it by a Divine Hand* 

Mankiodi 
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kind is bound Law-Service ftill to pay, 
Angelrktnd is alfo bound t' obey, 
ly by Human and Angelick Bibze 

Honour, but in finite partial ways. 
*e Natures have its Luftre once dcfac*J, 
ill be by part of both for ay dffgrac'd. 
had they all ob(equious flood and true, 
V'd given the Law no more than Homage due. 
Faith gives' t Honour yet more greas more oc)d, 

high, the humble Service of its God, 
^in (o view the holy Law's Command, 
Higed in a Mediator's Hand ; 
1 gives it Honour, as a Ru*e of Life ^ 

makes the BriJe the Lamb's obedient W fe. 

Homage to the Law thofe never did, 
A^homth' Obedience pure of Faith is hid. 
h works hy^ Lwe^ and purifies the Hearty 

Truth advances in the inward Part ; 
rarnal Hearts imprefles divine Stamps. 

fully'ri Lives inverts to (hinino: Lamps, 
n Abram\ Seed that are moft ftrong in Faith, 
J Law moft Honour, Ciod moft Glory hath, 
due Refpeft to neither can be foj.nd, 1 

ere Unbelief ne'er got a mortal Wound, > 

ftill the Virtue-vaunter's empty Sf und. J 

►d Works he boafts, a Path he never trod, 

is not yet the IVorkmanlhip of God ♦ ; 
^efus thereunto created new^ 

i'd VVorks ihat fprlng not hence are but a Shew. 
le Faith that's of a noble divine Race, 
ifH a holy, fan<ftifying Grace ; 

1 greater Honour to the Law does (hare, 
m Boafte<-s all that breathe th-i vital Air. 
1 Heathen Morals vaftly may.out-{hine 

r Works that flow not from a Faith divme. 

t C 6 Pretcrfions 

*' £;i. ii. la 
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Pretrnfions high to Faith a Number have> 
But ah ! it 18 a Faith that cannot fave : 
«• l^e trujiy fay they, in Chriji^ we hope in Gody 
Nor blufli to blaze their rotten Faitli abroad. 
Nor try the Truft of which they make a (hew. 
If of a faving or a damning Hue. 
They own their Sins are ill ; true, but 'tis fad 
They never thought their Faith and Hope were bad* 
How cvidcnt's their home-bred nat'ral Blaze, 
Vv'ho dream they have believ'd well all their days ; 
Yet never felt their Unbelief, nor knew 
The need of Power their Natures to renew? 
Blind Souls that boaft of Faiths yet live in Sin, 
May hence conclude their Faith is to begin : 
Or know they fliall, by fuch an airy Faith, 
Believe themfelvcs to everlafting Wrath. 

* Faith that nor leads to goody nor keeps from ///, 
Will never lead to Heav'n nor keep from HelL 
The Body without Breath is dead\ ; no lefs 
Is Faith without the Works of Holinefs. 
How rare is faving Faith, when Farth is crammed 
With fuch as will believe and yet be damn'd ; 

y Believe the Gofpel, yet with dread and awe 
Have never truly firft believ'd the Law. 
That matters (ball be well, they hope too foon. 
Who never yet have feen they were undone. 
Can of Salvation their Belief be true. 
Who never yet believ'd Damnation due ? 
Can thefe or endlefs Life have folid Faith, 
Wh ) never fear*d Law-Threats of endlefs Death ? 
Nay, fail'd they ha'nt yet to the healing Shore, 
Who never ielt their fmful, woful Sore. 

Imnginary Faith is but a Blind, 
I'hat bears no Fruit but of a deadly kind i 
Nor can from fuch a wild unwholfom Root, 
'i'he Icaft Production rife of living Fruit. 

But 
f Jam, ii. 26. 
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But laving Faith can fuch an Offspring breedj 
Her native Produ<% is a holy Seed. 
The faireft Iffucs of the vital Breath, 
Spring from the fertile Womb of Heav*n-born Faith ^ 
Yet boafts {he nothing of her own, but bringis 
Auxiliaries from the King of Kings,. 
Who graves his royal Law in rocky Hearts, 
And gracious Aid in foft'ning Showers imparts : 
Thus gives prolifick Virtue to the Faith, 
Infpir*d at firft by his almighty Breath. 
Hence fetching 2XL her Succours from abroad. 
She ftill employs this m^bty Power of God. 
Drain 'd clean of native Powers and leeal AimSt 
No Strength but in and from Jehovah claims. 
And thus her Service to the Law o'ertops . . 
The towering 2^al of Phariiaick Fops. 



SECT. IV. 

The Believer onfyy being marr/d to Christ, isju/fi" 
fied and fanSlified^ and the more Go/pel Freedom 
from the Law as a Covenant^ the more holy Co»» 
formity to it as a Rule. 

TH U 8 doth the Husband by his Father's Will 
Bothy^ and in his Bride the Law fulfil: 
For her^ as 'iis a Covenant^ and then 
In her^ as 'tis a Rule of^ Life to Men, -., 
Firft all Law-Debt he moft completely pays„ . 
Then of Law-Duties all ftbe Charge defrays. 
Does firft affume her Guilt, and loofe her Chains, 
And then with living Water wafli her Stains ; 
Her Fund reftore, and then her Form riepair. 
And make his filthy Bride a Beauty fair j 
His ptrrfedl Righteoufnefs moft freely grant. 
And ihen his holy Image deep implant. 

Into 
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Into her. Heart his precious Seed in-drop. 
Which in his Time will yield a glorious Crop. 
But by alternate Turns his Plants he brings, 
Through robbing Winters and repairing Springs. 
Hence pining oft, they fufFer fad Decays, 
By dint of fbady Nights and ftormy Days. 
But bleft with oap, and Influence from above. 
They live and grow anew in Faith and Love -, 
Until nranfplanted to the higher Soil, 
Where Furies tread no more, ncr Foxes fpoil. 
While Chrift, the living Root, remains on high, 
T4ie noble Plant of Grace can never die ; 
Nature decays, and fo will all the Fruit, 
That fncefly rifes on a mortal Root, 
Their Works, however fplendid, are but dead, 
That from a living Fountain don't proceed i 
I'hat faireft Fruit is but a garnifh'd Shrine, 
Tbcfc are not grafted in the glorious Viae. 
Devouted Hypocrites are rank d in Rolls 
Of painted Puppets, not of living Souls. 

No Offspring but of .Chrift's fair Bride is good, 
This happy Marriage has a holy Brood, 
Let Sinners learn this Myftery to read, . "% 

We bear to glorious Chrift no precious Seed, > 
'Till through the Lawy we to the Law be dead ♦. J 
No true Obedience to the Law but forc'd. 
Can any yield *till from the Law divorc'd. 
Nor to ity as a Rule^ is Homage given, 
**T'{\Xfrom sty as a Crv'narrty Men be driven. 
Yea more, till once they this Divorce attain. 
Divorce from Sin they but attempt in vain ; 
The curfed Yoke of Sin they bafely draw, 
'Till once unyoked from the curfmg Law. 
Sin's Tull Dominion keeps it's native Place, 
While Men arc under Lawy not under Grace f . 

For 

* Gat. ii. 19. 

f Rmi, vi. 14. , 
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For mighty Hills of Enmity won't move, 

'Till touched by conquering Grace and mighty Lovt* 

Wefe but the Gofpel-fecret underftood, 
How G6d tan pardon where he fees no ^x>d ; 
How Grace and M^cy ffe^ that can't be bought. 
Reign through a Righteoumefj^ alrieadv wrought : 
Were woful reigning Unbeltef depos d, 
Myfterious Grace to blinded Mind^ difclos'd : 
Did Heav'n with Gofpcl-news its Power convey. 
And Sihners hear a fiuthful God but fay, 
** No more Law-debt remains for you to pay; 
** Lo, by the loving Suretv all's difcharg'd,*' 
Their Hearts beboov'd with Love to be enlarged : 
Love, the fuccindl fulfilling of the Law, 
Were then the eafy Yoke they'd fweetly draw. 
Love would condrain and to his Service mtfve 
Who left them nothing elie to do but Love. 
Slight now his loving Precepts if they can, 
No, no, his conquering Kindnefs leads the Van, 

When ever lafting Lovecxerts the Sway, 
They judge themfelves more kindly bound t' obey. 
Bound by Redeeming Grace in flridter Senfe, 
Than ever Adam was in Innocence. 
Why now they are not bound as formerly. 
To Do and Lttrt^ nor yet to Do or Die ; 
Both Life and Death are put in ye/us* hands, 
Who urges neither in his kind Commands, 
Not fervile Work their Life and Heaven to win. 
Nor ttavifh Labour Death and Heii to ihun. 
Their Aims are purer, fince ihey underftood 
Their Heaven was bought, then: Hdl was quenched 

with Blood. 
The Oars of Gofpei-Service no»v they fleer. 
Without or legal Hope or flavi{h Fear. 

The Bride in fweet Security can dwell. 
Nor boimd to purchafe Heav'n nor vanqUiflr Hcff j 

. • - Bat 
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But bound for him the Race of Love to run^ 
Whofe Love to her left none of thefe undone 5 
She's bound to be the Lamb's obedient Wife, 
And in his Strength to ferve him^ during Life ^ 
To glorify his loving Name for ay. 
Who left her not a fingle Mite to pay 
Of legal Debt ; but wrote for her at large 
In Chara(9:ers of Blood a. full Difcharge. 
Henceforth no fervileTask her Labours prove>: 
But grateful Fruits of reverential Love. 
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SECT. V. 

GofpeUGrace giving no Liberty nor Freedom to Si»^ 
but to holy Service and pure Obedience* 

XH £ glorious Husband's Love can't lead theWift 
To Whoredom or Licentioufnefe of Life : 
^ , nay, (he finds his warmeft Love within. 
The hotteft Fire to melt her Heart for Sin. 
His kind Embrace is ftill the ftrongeft Cord^ 
To bind her to the Service of her Lord. 
The more her Faith infures this Love of his. 
The more hb Law her Deledlation is. 
Some dream, they might, who this AfTurance winy 
Take Latitude and Liberty to fin. 
Ah ! fuch bewray this Ignorance, and prove, ^ 
They want the lively Senfe of drawing Love, C 
And how its fwcet conftraining Force can move. 3 
The Ark o^ Grace came never in to dwell. 
But DagGn-hxxi^s before it headlong fell. 
Men bafely can unto Lafcivioufnefs 
Abufe the Dofftrine, not the Work of GracCt 
Huggers of IDivine Love in Vice's Path, 
Have but the Fancy of it, not the Faith. 

They 
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They ncvef (bar'd. ^oft dn Giace's Wing, 
That knew not Grace to be a holy Thing : 
When regnant (he the Powers of HeU appalls^ 
And Sin's Dominion in the Ruin falla4 
Chrift i3 the Crew^ whofe JntimQnian Dixft 
Makes Grace a Cover to their Idlenefi. 
The Bride of Chrift wiU fure be very loth. 
To make his Love a Pillow for her Stotb. 
Why, may'nt (he fin the more that Grace abound^ 
Oh, God forbid ! the very Thought confounds. 
When dead unto the Law, (he's dead to Sin, 
How can {he any longer live therein ? 
To neither of them is ihe now a Slave, 
But fhares the Conqueft of the Great, the Brarey 
The mighty General, her vifiorious Head, 
Who broke the double Chain to free the Bride» 
Hence prompted how with Gratitude and Lovey 
Her cheariul Feet in fwift Obedience move* 
More flrong the Cords of Love to Duty draw. 
Than HeU and all the Curfes of the Law. 
When with Seraphick Love the Breaft's infpur'd. 
By that are all the other Graces fir*d % 
Thefe kindling round, the burning Heart and Fcame 
In Life and Walk fend forth a holy Fkme. 




CHAP. IV. 

A Caution to all againft a legal Spirit \ e& 
pecially to thofe that have a ProfelEon with-^ 
out Power, and Learning without Grace. 



w 



H Y, fays the haughty Heart of Legalifts, 
Bouiid to the LawofW orks by naturalTwi(ls» 

« Why 
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•* Why fucb ado about a Law-Divorce I 
** MensLivcs arc bad, and would you have 'cm WOife? 
** Such Antinomian StuflF with laboured To3, 
• * Would human Beauty's native Luftre fpoil. 
** What Wickcdnefs beneath the Covering lurks, 
•* That lewdly wouU divorce us all from Works? 
** Why fuch a Stir about the Law and Grace ? 
<^ We know that Merit cannot now take place, 
*^. And what needs more? "WeH, to let Slander drop) 
Be Merit for a little here the Scope. 

Ah ! many learn to lifp in Gofpel- Terms, 
Who yet embrace the Law with legal Arms. 
By wholfom Kducation fome are taught. 
To own that 'mtnan Merit now is naught ; 
Who faintly luit rf»nounce proud Merit's Name, 
And cleave refin'dl;. to the Poplfh Scheme. 
For graceful Works expe&ing divine Bliis, 
And when they fail, truft Chrift, for what's amils. 
Thus to his Righteoufncfs profefs to fly. 
Yet by it ftill would their own Saviours be. 
They feem to Works of Merit bloody FocSy. 
Yet feek Salvation as it wire ^ by thofe, 
Blind GintiUs found, who did nor feek nor know. 
But Jfra'l loft it whole who fought it fo. 

Let all that love to wear the legal Drefs, 
Know that as Sin, fo daftard Righteoufnefs 
Has flam its Thoufands, who in tow'ring Pride 
The Righteoufnefs of J ejus Chrtji deride. 
A Robe divinely wrought, divinely won, 
Yet caft by Men for Rags that arc their own. 

But fome to legal Works feem whole dcny'd. 
Yet would by Gofpel- Works be juflify'd, 
By Faith, Repentance, Love, and other fuch 
l^hcfe Dreamers being Righteous overmuch. 
Like U%za give the Ark a wrongful Touch. 



* Rom. ix. 32r 



By 



Part. I. Xhe Believer's ISfpoufals. 43 

By legal Deeds however gofpelizMy 

Can e'er tremendous Juftice be appeas'd ? 

Or Sinners juftify'd before th^t God, 

Whofe Law is perfeA, and exceeding broad } 

Nay, Faith itfelf that leading Gofpel-Grace^ 

Holds as a Work na juftifying Place. 

Juft Heav'n to Man for Rrghteoufnefs imputes 

Not Faith itfelf, or in its A£b or Fruits. 

But yefus* meritorious Life and Death, 

Faith's proper Objed, all the Honour hath. 

From this does Faith derive its glorious Fame> 

Tts great Renown and juftifying Name i 

Receiving all things, but deferving nought ; 

By Faith all's begg'd and taken, nothine bought ; 

Its hig^eft Name is from the Wedding- Vote> 

So inftrumental in the Marriage-Knot. 

ythwab lends the Bride in that blcft Hour, 

yS* exciiJiftg Gnatmifs •f At> miibiy Piwer. 

Which fweetly does her Heart^confent colnIIlllld^ 

To reach the wealthy Prince her naked Hand^^ 

For dofe to hb Embrace (he'd never ftir. 

If firft his loving Arms embra^M Hot her : 

But this he does by kindiv gradual Chafe, 

Ofroufing, raifmgt teaching, drawing Grace. 

He ibews her in his fweeteft Love- Addrefi^ 

His Glory as the Sun of Righteoufnefs. 

At which all dying Glories Earth adorn. 

Shrink like the fick Moon at the wholfom Mom* 

This ek>rjousSun ariiing with a Grace, 

Dark Shades of Creature-Righteoufnefs to chafe. 

Faith now dlfclaims itfelf, and all the Train ^ 

Of Virtues formerly accounted Gain ; ^ > 

And counts them Dung, with holy, meek Difdain. j 

For now appears the Height, the Depth immenfe 

Of divine Bounty and Benevolence; 

Amazing Mercy ! ignorant of Bounds ! 

Which moft enlarged Faculties confounds. 

^ How 
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How vault how void now feem the vulgar Charms^ 
The Monarch's Pomp of Court*;, and Pride of Arms' 
The boafted Beauties of the Human Kind, 
The Powers of Body, and the Gifts of Mind i 
Lo ! in the Grandeur of Immanuers Train, 
All's fwallow'd up as Rivers in the Main. 
He's feen when Gofpel-Light and Sight is given, 
Encompafs'd round with all the Pomp of Heav'n. 

The Soul now taught of God, fees human Schools 
Make Chriftlcfs Rabbi's only Ktcrate Fools ; 
And that 'till divine Teaching powerful draw. 
No Learning will t^ivorce them from the Law. 
Mere Argument may cl^ar the Head, and force 
A verbal, not a cordial clean Divorce. 
Hence many taught the nholfom Terms of Art, 
Have Gofpel-Heads, but flill a legal Heart. 
'Till Sovereign Grace and Power the Sinner catch. 
He takes not Jefus for bis only Match. 
Nay, Works complete, ah ! true, however odd. 
Dead Works are Rivals with the Kving God. 
'Till Heav'n's preventing Mercy clear the Sightj 
Confound the Pride with fupernatural Light ; 
No haughty Soul of human kind is brought 
To mortify her felf-exalting Thought. 

Yet holieft Creatures in Clay-Tents that lodge. 
Be but their Lives fcann'd by the dreadful Judge i 
How (hall they e'er his awful Search endure, 
fieford whofe pureft Eyes Heav'n is not pure ? 
How mud their black Indi£fcment be cnlarg'd. 
When by hin> Angels are with Folly charg'd ? 
What human Worth fliall ftand, when he fhall fcan ? 
O may his Glory ftain the Pride of Man. 

How wond'rous are the Tracks of Divine Grace, 
How fcarchlefs are his ways, how vaft th' Abyfe I 
Let haughty .Reafon ftop, and fear to leap ? 
Angelick Plununets cannot found the Deep. 

With 
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With Scorn he turns his Eyes from haugbtyKtng9> 
With Pleafure look^on low and worthleis Things ; 
Deep are his Judgments, foverelgn is his WiU^ 
Let every mortal Worm be dumb^ be ftilL 
In vain proud Re^on fwells beyond its Bounds \ 
God and his Counfels ore a Gulf profound, C 

An Ocean wherein all our Thoughts are drowned, j^ 

leflBi <^ia» «t^ ^^ «^ •%» «ll» 4llt»«ia» «lili: 

CHAP. V, 

Arguments and Encouragements to Gofpel- 
Minifters to avoid a legal Strain of Doc* 
trine, and endeavour the Sinner's Match 
with Christ, by Gofpel«meaD9. 
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A leg^l Spirit the Root ofdanmdbU Errors. 

Y£ Heralds great, that blow in Name of God 
The filver Trump of Gofpel-Grace abroad i 
And found by Warrant from the gre^t I A Af , * 
The Nuptial Treaty wjth tjje worthy Lamb : 
Might ye but flop th' unpolilhM Mufe to brook. 
And from a Shrub an wholfom Berry pluck ; 
Ye'd take Encouragement from what is faid, . ^ 
By Gpfpel-means to make the Marriage-Bed, > 

. And to your glorious Lord a Virgin chafte to wed. j 

The more proud Nature bears a legal Sway, 
The more {hould Preachers bend the Gofpel way: 
Oft in the Church arife deftrudive Schifms 
JPjrom and-evangelick Aphorifins \ 
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A legal Spirit may be juftly namM 
The fertile Womb of every Error damn'd. 

Hence Popery fo connat'ral fince the Fall, 
Makes legal Works like Saviours merit all ; 
Yea, more than Merit on then: Shoulder load5> 
To fupererogate like Demi-gods. 

Hence proud Smmam feat their Reafon hjgh> 
*Bovc every precious Gofpel-Myftery, 
Its divine Author ftab, and without Fear 
The purple Covert of his Chariot tear. 

With thefe run Arian Moi^rs in a Line^ 
All Gofpel-Truth at once to undermine ; 
To darken and delete like helliih Foes, 
The brighteft Colour of the Sharon Rofe. 
At beft its human Red they but decry 
That Mot the divine White, the native Dye. 

Hence dare Arminians too with brafen Face, 
Give Man'sFree- will theThrone of God's Free-grace; 
Whofe fclf-exalting Tenets clearly (hew 
Great Ignorance of Law and Gofipel too. 

Hence Neonomians fpring, as nindry call 
The new Law-makers to redrefs our Fall. 
The Law of Works into Repentance, Faith 
Is chang*d, as their Baxterian Bible faith. 
Shaping the Gofpel to an eafy Law, 
They build their tott'ringHoufe with Hay and Straw; 
Yet hide like RacheN Idols in the Stuff 
Their legal Hands within a Gofpel-MuiF. 

Yea, Bence (prings Antinomlan vile Refufe, 
Whofe grofs Abettors Gofpel -Grace abufe ; 
Unskiird how Grace's fiiken Latchet Unds 
Hei: Captives to the Law^ with wiHing Minds* 



SECT. 
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SECT- II. 

/ Strain of Doff rim dtfcaviTid^ end difcardid^ 

wonder Ptf«/ the legal Spirit curfe. 
Of fatal Errors fuch a feeding Nurfe« 
y^hovah^s great tremendous Name, 

smns Perverters of the Gofpel-Scheme* 
.mn*d the Sophift rude, the babling Pricft 
Id venture to corrupt it in the leaft ; 
curft the hcav'niy Angel down to Hell, 
daring would another Gofpel tell *. 
h Crime is charg'd on thefe that dare difpenfe 
felf-fame Gofpel in another Senfe. 
ri/i is not preachM in Truth, but in Difguife^ 
bright Glory half abfconded lies. 
n Gofpel-Soldiers, that divide the Word, 
e brandifh any but the legal Sword, 
e Cbrijl the Author of the Law they prefs, 
: than the End of it for Righteoufneis ; 
} as a Seeker oT our Service trace, 

1 than a Giver of enabling Grace. 
King commanding Holinefs they fhow, 
; than the Prince exalted to beflow ; 

more on Chriji the Sin-Revenger dweU, 

I Chriji Redeemer both from Sin and Hell, 

ith legal Spade the Gofpel Field he delves, 

\ thus drives Sinners in unto themfelves \ 

ing the Truth that (hould be all reveaKd. 

fweetcft Part of Chrift is oft conceal'd. 

bid Men turn from Sin» but feldom fay. 

Id the Lamb that takes ail Sin away! 

9 by the Gofpel rightly underftood, 

only treats a Peace, but makes it good. 

Thofc 

♦ Gal I 7, S. 
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Thofc Suitors therefore of the Bride, who hope 

Bjrforce to drag her with the legal Rope, 

Nor ufe the drawing Cord of conqu'ring Grace, 

Purfue with flaming Zeal a fruitlefs chafe j 

In vain lame Doings urge, with folemn Awe, 

To bribe the Fury of the fiery Law : 

With equal Succefs to the Fool that aims 

By paper Walls to bound devouring Flames. 

The Law's but mockM by their mofl: graceful Dccdf 

That wed not firft the Law-fulfilling Head j 

It values neither how they wrought nor w^pt. 

That flight the Ark wherein alone 'tis kept. 

Yet Legalifts, DO, DO, with Ardour prcfi, 1 

And with preppft'rous Zeal and warm Addrefs > 

Would feem the greateft Friends to Holincfs : J 

But vainly (could fuch Oppofites accord) 

Refpeft the Law, and yet rejedl the Lord. 

They (hew not Jefus as the Way to Blifs, 

But Judas'\\kt betray him with a Kifs 

Of boa fled Works, or meer Profeflion puft, 

Law-Boaftcrs proving but Law-Breakers oft. 



"T^^^^^i^"*** 
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The Hurtfulnefs $f not preaching Christ ^ andJif' 
tingutjhing duly between Law and GofpeU 

HELL cares not how crude Holinefs be preach'd» 
If Sinners Match with Chrift be never reacb'd| 
Knowing their Holinefs is but a Sham, 
Who ne'er are marry'd to the Holy Lamb, 
Let Words have never fuch a pious (hew. 
And blaze aloft in rqde Profeffor's View. 
With facred Aromaticks richly fpic'd. 
If they but drown in Silence glorious ChrijI i 

Or/ 
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Or, if he may fome vacant Room fupply. 

Make him a Subjcd only by the by. 

They mar true Holinefs with tickling Chat, 

To breed a Baftard Pharifaick Brat. 

They wofuUy the Gofpel Meflage broke. 

Make fearful Havock of the Mafter's Flock ; 

Yet pleafe themfdves and the blind Multitude9 

Sy whom the Gofpel's little underftood. 
Rude Souls perhaps imagine little Odds 

Between the Legal and the Gofpel Roads, 

But vainly Men attempt to blend the two; 

They differ more than Chnyi and M^/es do. 

Mojes evangelizing in a Shade, 

By Types the News of Light approaching fpread \ 

But from the Law of Works by him proclaimed ^ 

No Ray of Gofpel-Grace or Mercy gleam'd. 

By Nature's Light the Law to all is knowii. 

But lightfom News of Gofpel-Grace to none. 

The Doing Covenant now in part or whole. 

Is flrong to damn, but weak to fave a Soul. 

It hurts and cannot help, but as it tends 

Through Mercy to fubfervc fome Gofpel Ends. 

l,aw-Thunder roughly to the Gofpel tames^ 

The Gofpel mildly to the Law reclaims. 

The fiery Law as *tis a Covenant, 

Schools Men to fee the Gofpel- Aid they want; 

Then Gofpel-Aid doesfweetly them incline 

Back to the Law as 'tis a Rule divine. 

Heav'n's healing work is oftcommenc'd with wounds. 

Terror begins what Loving-kindnefs crowns. 

Preachers maythereforeprefs the fiery Law, 

To ftrike the Chriftlefs Man with dreadful Awe. 

Law-Threats which for his Sins to Hell deprcfs. 

Yea damn him for his rotten Righteoufnefs ; 

That while he views the Law exceeding broad. 

He fain may wed the Righteoufnefs of God, 

D BMt 
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But ah ! to prefs Law- works as Terms of Life, 
Was ne'er the Way to court the Lamb a Wife 
To urge Conditions in the legal Frame, 
Is to renew the vain old Covenant Game* 
The Law is good when lawfully Uis ufd^ 
But moft deftrtiftive when it is abus'd. 
They fet not Duties in the proper Sphere, 
Who duly Law and Gofpel don't fevere. 
But under mafly Chains let Sinners lie. 
As Tributaries, or to DO or DIE, 
Nor make the Law a fquaring Rule of Life, 
But in the Gofpel-Throat a Bk>ody Knife. 




SECT. IV. 

Damnable Pride and Self-Rigbteoufnefs fo natural U 
all Men, has little need to be encouraged by Legal 
Preaching. 

H £ Legal Path proud Nature loves fo well, 
^Tho' yet 'tis but the cleaned Road to Hell) 

liat lo ! e'en thefe that take the fouleft Ways, 
Whofe Lewdnefs no controlling Bridle flays ; 
If but their drowfy Confcience raife its Voice, 
'Twill fpeak the Law of Works their native Choice^ 
And echo to the roufing Sound, ** Ah true ? 
•* I cannot hope to live, unlefs I D O." 
No confcious Breaft of mortal Kind can trace 
The Myftery deep of being fav'd by Grace. 
Of this nor is the natural Confcience skilled j 
Nor will admit it, when it is rfeveal'd ; 
But pufhes at the Gofpel like a Ram, 
As Proxy for the Law, againft the Lamb. 

The proud felf-rightcous Pharifaick Strain ^ 

b ; << Bleft be God Vox not like other Men ; 

**Iread 
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'^ I read and pray, give Alms, I mourn and fall:^ 
'* And therefore hope V\\ get to Heav'n at laft : 
^* For tho' from every Sin I be not free, 
^' Great Multitudes of Men are worfe than me. 
^^ I'm none of thofe that fwear, cheat, drink, and 

whore.** 
Thus on the Law he builds his Babel Tower* 

Yea even the vileft curfed Debauchee, 
VVill make the Law of Works his very Plea ; 
^« Why, (fays the Rake^ what take you me to be ? 
•< A Turk or Infidel (you lye) I can't 
*« Be term'd fo bafe, but by a Sycophant; 
•^ Only I hate to aft the whining Saint. 
^< I am a CbrifHan true, and therefore bode, 
<^ It fhall be well with me, I hope in God. 
** An't I an honeft man ? yea, 1 defy, 
** The Tongue that dare aflert black to mine Eye." 

Perhaps when the Reprover turns his Back, 
He*il vend tlic viler Wares o' 's open'd Pack, 
And with his Fellows in a Strain more big, 
** Bid damn the Bafe, uncharitable Whig. 
** Thefe fcoundrcl Hypocrites (he'll proudly fay) 
** Think none fliall ever merit Heav'n but they. 
<* And yet we may compete with them, for fee 
<* The heft have Blemiflies as well as we. 
** We have as good a Heart (we truft) as thefe, 
•' Tho' not , their vain fuperflous Shew and Blaze. 
*' Bigoted Zealots, whofe foul Crimes are hid, 
<« Would damn us all to Hell, but God forbid. 
** Whatever fuch a whining Seft profefs, 
** *Tis but a nice, morofe, affeSed Drefs. 
*« And tho' we don't pretend fo much as they, 
•< We hope to compafs Heav'n^ a Ihorter Way ; 
*• We feek God's Mercy, and are all along 
** Moft free of Malice, and do no Man wrong. 
•• But Whims phantaftick (ha* n't our Heads annoy. 
*• That would our focial Liberties dcftroy. 

Da " Sure^ 
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«« StHTC, right Religion never was defign'd, 
•' To mar the native Mirth of Human Kind. 
••How weak arc thofe that would be thought nonfucH 
•* How mad, that would be righteous overmuch! 
«« We have fufficient, tho' we be not cramm'd : 
^ We'll therefore hope the beft, let them be damn'd."* 

Ah horrid Talk ! yet fo the legal Strain 
Lards even the Language of the moft Profane. 
Thus dev'lifli Pride o'erlooks a thoufand Faults^ 
And on a legal Ground it felf exalts. 
This DO and LIVE, tho' Doing Power be loft. 
In every Mortal is proud Nature's Boaft. 
Slow does a vain Conceit of Goodnefs fwell 
And feed falfe Hope, amidft the Shades of Hellf 
Shall we who (bould by Gofpcl Methods draw. 
Send Sinners to their natural Spoufe the Law^ 
And harp upon the Doing String to fuch. 
Who ignorantly dream they do fo much ? 
'Why, thus inftead of courting Chriji a Bride, 
We harden Rebels in their native Pride. 

Much rather ought we in God*s Name to place^ 
His great Artillery ftraight .againft their Face; 
And throw hot Sinai Thunder-bolts around, 
To burn their tow'ring Hctpes down to the ground. 
To make the Pillars of their Pride to (hake. 
And damn their Doings to the burning Lake, 
To curfe the Doers y unto endlefs Thrall, 
That never did continue to do all *• 
To fcorch their Confcience with the flaming Air, ' 
And fink their haughty Hopes in deep Defpair ; 
Denouncing EbaFs black revenging Doom, 
To biaft their Expeflation in the Bloom ; 
'Till once vain Hope of Life by Works give place, 
Unto a folid Hope of Life by Grace. 

The vigorous Ufe of Means is fafely urg'd. 
When prdSxng Calls from legal Dregs arc pur^'d i 

But 
♦ Gal ili. 10. 
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But moft unfafely in a Federal Drefs, 
Confounding Terms of Life with Means of Graee« 
Oh dang'rous is th' Attempt proud Flefh to ijicsSc,* 
Or fend a Sinner to the Law for Eafe ; 
Who rather needs to feel its prercing Dart^ 
'Till dreadful Pangs invade his trembling Heart^ji 
And thither Ihould be oxvly fent for Flames 
Of Fire to burn his rotten Hopes and Claims ; - 
That thus difarm'd, he gladly may embrace. 
And grafp with Eagernefe the News of Grace- 



s' E C T. V. 

The Gofpd ef Divine Grace the only Meam of con^- 
verting Sinners, and fl)ould be Reached therefore 
moft clearly y fully, and freely* 

THEY ought, who royal Grace's Heralds be,- 
To trumpet loud Salvation full and free j 
Nor fafely can, to humour mortal Pride, 
In Silence evangelick Myfteries hide. 
What Heav'n is pleas'd to givcy dare we refufe> 
Or under ground conceal, left Men- abufe ? 
Supprefs the Gofpel-Flower upon pret^ncC, 
That fome vile Spiders may fuckPoifon thence ? 
Chriji IS 2i StumbJing-block, (hall we negleft 
To preach him, left the Blind fhould break their Necksi 
That high, he's for the Fall of mariy fet 
As well as for the Rife, muft prove no let. 
No Grain of precious Truth muft be fuppreft, 
Though Reprobates fhould to their Ruin wreft. 
Shall Heav Vs corufcant Lamp bedimm'd, thatpaya?^ 
Its daily Tribute down in goWen Rays ? 
Becaufe fome blinded with the blazing Gleams, 
Share not the Plcafure of the light'ning Beams* 

D 3 ^^ 
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Let thofe be harden'd^ petrify'd and harm'dy 
The reft are mollify'd and kindly M^arm'd. 
A various Savour*, Flowers in (Srace's Field». 
Of Life to fome, of Death to others yield. 
Muft then the Rofc be vail'd, the Lily hid. 
The fragrant Savour fti^'d ? God forbid. 
The Revelation of the Gofpel Flower, 
Is ftill the Organ framM of faving Power ; 
Moft juftly then are legal Minds condemn'd,. 
That of the glorious Gofpel are afham'd : 
For this the Divine Arm, and only this, 
llje Power of God unto Salvation is f . 
Fcr therein is reveal* d^ to fcreen from Wrath, 
7'ie Righteoufnefs of God from Faith to Faith, 
The happy Change in guilty Sinners Cafe, 
They owe to free Difplays of Sovereign Grace 5 
Whofe joyful Tidings of amazing Love, 
The Riiniftration of the Spirit prove. 
The glorious Vent the Gofpel News exprefs. 
Of God's free Grace, thro* Chrift's full Righteoufnefs* 
Is Kcav Vs gay Chariot where the Spirit bides. 
And in his conqu'ring Power triumphant rides ? 
'f he Gofpel Field is ftill the Spirit's Soil ; 
The golden Pipe that bears the holy Oil. 
The Orb where he outfliines the radiant Sun, 
The filver Channel where his Graces run. 
Within the Gofpel Banks his flowing Tide 
Of lightening, quick'ning Motions fwectly glide, 
Received ye the Spirit^ Scripture faith J, 
By legal ff^orksy or by thi word of Faith, 
If by the Gofpel only, then let none 
Dare to be wifer than the Wifeft one. 

We muft who freely get, as freely give, 
The vital Word that makes the Dead to live. 

For 

♦ %Cor. ii. 16* + Rom. u I6, 17. 
t Gal. iih 2. 
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For ev*n to Sinners dead within our reach. 

We in his living N^me may moft fucceftful preach; 

The Spirit and the Scripture both agree 
Jointly (fays Chriji) to teflify of me. 
The Preacher then will from his Text decline. 
That fcorns to harmonize with this Defign j 
Prefs moral Duties to the laft Degree, 
Why not, but mind left we fuccefslefs be. 
No Light, no Hope, no ftrength for Duties fpring. 
Where Jefus is not Prophet, Prieft and King. 
No Light to fee the Way unlefs he ieach^ 
No joyful Hope fave in his Blood we reach. 
No Strength unlefs his royal Jrm he ftretch. 
Then from our leading Scope how grofs we fall ! 
If, like his Name, in every Gofpe^ call. 
We make not him the FirJ}^ the Lajt^ the AIL 

Our Office is to bear the radiant Torch 
Of Gofpel Light, into the darkened Porch, 
Of human Underftandings, and difplay 
The joyful Dawn of everlafting Day ; 
To draw the golden Chariot of free Grace, 
The darkened Shades with fhining Rays to chafe; 
'Till Heav'n's bright Lamp on circling Wheels be 

hurrd, 
With fparkling Grandeur round the dusky World ; 
And thus to bring, in dying Mortals fight. 
New Life and Immortality to Light, 
We're charg'd to preach the Go/pel unconfin'd. 
To every Creature of the human Kind, , 
To call, with Tenders of Salvation free,^ 
All Corners of the Earth to come and fee: 
And every Sinner moft excufelefs make. 
By urging Rich and Poor to come and take. 

Ho every one that thrijis *, is Grace's Call 
Direil to needy Sinners great and fmall i 

D4 Not 
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Kot meaning thofe alone, whofe holy Thirlt 

Denominate their Souls already bleft. 

If only thofe were call'd, then none but Saints^ 

Nor would the Gofpel fuit the Sinners wants. 

Sut here the Call does fignally import 

Sinners and thirfty Souls of every fort ; 

And mainly to their Door the Meflage brings^ 

Who yet are thipfting after empty Things. 

Who fpend their Means ^ no living Bread to buyy. 

And pains for that which cannot fatisfy^ 

Such thirfty Sinners here invited are, 

Who vainly jfpend their Money,. Thought, and Care,, 

On pafling Shades, vile Lufts and Trafh fo bafe. 

As yield immortal Souls no true Solace* 

The Call direds them as they would be bleft, 

To choofe a purer Objeft of their Thirft. 

All are invited by the joyful Sound, 

To drink who need, as does the parched Ground,, 

Whofe wide-mouth'd Clefts fpeak to the braxen Sky^ 

Its paflive Thirft, without an adive Cry. 

The Gofpel' Preacher then with holy Skill, 
Muft offer Chriji to whofoever will, 
To Sinners of all forts that can be nam*d ; 
The blind, the lame, the poor, the halt, the maim*dl. 
Not daring to refirift th' extenfive Call, 
But opening wide the Net to catch 'em all. 
No Soul muft be excluded that will come. 
Nor Right of Accefs be confin'd to fome. 
Tho' none will come till confcious of their want. 
Yet Right to come they have by Sov'reign Grant,, 
Such Right to Chrifty his Promife and his Grace, 
That all are damnM who hear and don't embrace*. 
So freely is th' unbounded Call difpens'd. 
We therein find even Sinners unconvinc'd ; 
Who know not they are naked^ blind and p}or *f T 
Counfel^d to buyy or beg at Jefus'^ Door, > 

And take tbegloriousRobey Eyejalvesy and goldcnStore. ) 

♦ Rt^. m. 17, i8. This 
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This Prize they are oUig'd by Faith to win, 
Elfe Unbelief would never be their Sin. 
Yea, Gofpel- Offers but a Sham we make^ 
If every Sinner has not Right to take. 

Be Gofpel Heralds fortify'd from this^ 
To trumpet Grace howe'er the Serpent hifc 
Did Heirs malicious Mouth in dreadful Shape 
^ainft Innocence it felf malignant gape ? 
Then facred Truth's devoted Vouchers may, • 
For dire Reproach their Meafures conftant layii ■ 
With cruel Calumny of old commenc'dy 
This SeSf will eviry where be /poke againfti. 
While to- and fro he runs^ the Earth acrofs^ 

Whofe Name is. aliy^m xarnyof^ * 

In fpite of Hell be then our conftant Strife 
To win the glorious Lamb a Virgin Wife» 

• TLe Accufsr oftht Brethren* 
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An Exhortation to all that are outof CkRiSTj^- 
in order ta their clofing the Match withi 
him^: contaiaing alfo Mocives and.Dir^o 
Uons« 

• 

READER, into thine Hands thcfe Lines are givea^ 
But not without the Providence of Heaven ;. 
Or to advance thy Blifs, if thou art wife,- 
Gr aggravate thy Woe; if thou dcfpife. 
For thei, for thee, perhaps th' Omnifcient Ken. ^ 
Has foraiM theCounfel here, and led the Pen,. 
The Wiiter- then does thy Attention plead, 
la bb^jJCatNakoe that gavexbee Eyes to readi 
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CoirviSfion offered to Sinners^ ejpecially fucb as are 
wedded Jirt^ly to the Law^ or felf-rigbteous^ that 
they may fee their Need of Christ'/ Rigbteouf- 
nefs. 

IF never yet thou didft fair Jefus wed. 
Nor yield thy Heart to be his Marriage-Bed : 
But hitherto art wedded to the Law, ~ 
Which never could thy chained AfFeftions draw» 
From brutifh Lufts and fordid Lovers Charms '^ 
Lo ! thou art yet in Satan's folded Arms. 
Hell's Power invifibk thy Soul retains, 
His captive Slave, lock'd up in mafly Chains: 
O Sinner then, as thou regard'ft thy Life, 
Seek, feck with ardent Care and earned Strife) 
To be the glorious Lamb's betrothed Wife. 
For bafe Corrivals never let him lofe 
Thy Heart, his Bed of conjugal Repofe. 
Wed Chriji alone, and with fevere Remorfe J 

From other MatC3 purfue a clean Divorce j > 

For they thy Ruin feek, by Fraud or Force. y 

M lurking Serpents in the ftiady Bowers, 
Conceal their Malice under fpreading Flowers j 
So thy deceitful Lufts with cruel Spite, 
Hide gaftly Danger under gay Delight. 
Art thou a legal Zealot foft or rude. 
Renounce thy natural and acquired Good. 
As bafe deceitful Lufts niay work thy Smait^, 
So may deceitful Frames upon thy Heart. 
SeemiQg good Motions may in fome be found. 
Much Joy in Hearings like the ftony Ground : 
Much borrow too in P raying j as appears 
In EfuH s Cittcful SuU with rueful T^ars. 

Touching 
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touching the LaWj they HamUfs may appear^ 
From fpurious Views moft fpecious Virtues bear. 
Nor meerly be devout in Mens Efteem^ 
But prove to be fmcerely what they feem. 
Friends to the holy Law, in Heart and Life, 
Suers of Heav'n with utmoft legal Strife,. 
Yet ftill with innate Pride fo rankly fpic'd 
Converted but to Duties, not to Chriji^ 
Th2X PublUans and HarloU Heaven obtain^ 
Before a Grew £q righteous and fo vain. 
Soonec will thofe Ihake off their vicious Drefs, 
Thanthcfe blind Zealots will their Righteoufnefe, 
Whojudge they have (which fortifies their Pride) 
The taw of God it felf upon their fide. 
Old Nature new-brulh'd-up with legal Pains, 
Such ftrid Attachment to the Law retains. 
No Means, no Motives can to Jffus draw . 
Vain Souls, fo doubly wedded to the Law. 

But would'ft the glorious Prince in Marriage liavei 
Know that thy natural Husband cannot fave. 
Thy beft Eflays to pay the legal Rent, 
Can never in the leaft the LaW content. 
Didft thou in Prayers employ the Morning Light, 
In Tears and CJroans the Watches of the Night, 
Pafs thy whole Life in clofe Devotion o'er; : 
Tis nothing to the Law ftill craving more. 
There's no Proportion 'twixt its high Commands 
And puny Works from thy polluted Hands j 
Perfection is the leaft that it demands. 

IVguldyi enter into'Ufe then^ keep the Law^ 
But keep it perfedlly without a Flaw. 
It won't have lefs, nor will abate at laft 
A Drop of Vengeance for the Sin that's paft. 
T-eJl, finful Mortal^ is thy Stock fo large 
As duly can defray this double Charge ? 
** Why, thefe are meer Impoffiblcs'^ (fayft thou. ) 
Yea/ truly fg tjjey are^ ; and therefore now, 

D6 rut 
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That down thy legal Confidence may fall, 

The Law*s black Doom home to thy Bofom cafl. 

** Lo ! I (the Divine Law) demand no Icfs, 

** Than perfcft, everlafting Righteoufnefs ; 

** But thou haft faii'd, and loft thy Strength to DO;, 

** Therefore I doom thee to eternal Woj 

** In Prifon clofe to be (hut up for ay, 

*' Ere I be baffled with thy partial Pay. 

*^ Thou always didft and doft my Precepts break>. 

** I therefore curfe thee to the burning Lake. 

*' In God the great Lawgiver's glorious NamCf 

•* I judge thy Soul to everlafting Shame.- 

No Flejh can by the Law bejuji'ified^ 

Yet dareft thou thy legal Duties plead. 

As Paul appcal'd to Cafar^ wilt thou lb 

Unto the Law, then td it (halt thou go, 

And find it doom thee to eternal Wo. 

What, would you have us plungM in deepDefgair^ 
Amen, yea God himfelf would have you there. 
His Will it is that you;defpair of Life, 
And Safety by the Law or legal Strife ; 
That cleanly thence divoro'd at any Rate 
His faireft Son may have a faithful Mate. 
'Till this Law-Sentence paft within yourBreaft^, 
You'll never wed the Law-difcharging Prieft. 
You prize not Heav'n 'till he through Hell you draw>. 
Nor love the Gofpel 'till you know the Law. 

Know then,, the divine Law moft perfeiSk cares^ 
For none of thy imperfed legal Wares ; 
Dooms thee to Vengeance for thy finful ftatc,, 
As well as finful Anions fmall or great. 
If any Sin can be accounted fmall. 
To Hell it dooms thy Soul for one and alL 
For Sins of Nature, Pradtice, Heart and Way, 
Damnation-Rent it fummons thee to pay. 
Yea not for Sin alone which is thy Shame, 
But fur tb V b^afted Service too;, fo lame. 

u The 
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The Law adjudges Hell and thee to meet) 
Becaufe thy Righteoufnefs is uncomplete. 
As lowering Flames burn up the withered FIag8| 
So will the fiery Law thy filthy Rags. 



s E c r, in 

I>ire£fion given with reference to the right life of tbs. 
Meansy that we rejl not on thcfe in/lead of Ch%i$T 
the glorious Hmband^ in whom, our Help lies.. 



A 



D AM^ where art thou ? Soul, where art thott: 
now I 

Oh, art thoU fayihg, 5iry whatjhallldof 

I dare not ufit that proud felf-raifing ftrain^ 

Go help yourfelfi an^ God will help you then. 

Nay rather know, O Ifrd'ly that thou haji" 

Dejiroy^d thyfelf and can'ft not in the Icaft 

From Sin nor Wrath thy felf the Captive free*. 

Thy Help (fays f^fui) only lies in me.. 

Heaven's Oracles direft to him. aJone^ 

Pull Help is laid upon this Mighty One. 

In him, in him complete Salvation dwellsj 

He*s God the Helper, and there is none elfe. 

Fig-leaves won't hide thee from the fiery Shower^. 

'Tis he alone that faves-by Price and Power. 

Muft we do nothing then (will Mockers fay) 

But reft in Sloth 'till Heav'n the Help convey t 

Pray, ftop a little. Sinner, don^t abufo 

<Sod*s awful Word, that charges thee to ufe 

Means, Ordinances, which he's pleas'd to place^. 

As precious Channels of his powerful Grace* 

Beftlefs improve all thefe, until from Heaven,^ 

The^ whole Salvation needftil thu» be given. 

Wait in this Path, according to his Crll,. 

On hioLwhofe Power alone efFefteth all 

WouUiEp 
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Would'ft thou him wed, in Duties* wait I £iy» 
But marry not thy Duties by the way» 
Thou'lt wofuBy come (hort of faving Grace,- 
If Duties only be thy Refting-place. 
Nay, go a little furtbhr through them all. 
To Wm whofe Office is to fave from TTiraU* 
Thus in a Gofpel-manner hopeful wait. 
Striving to enter by the narrow Gate j 
So ftrait and narrow, that it wont a^lmit 
The Bunch upon thy back to enter it. 
Not only bulky Lufts may ceafe to prefs. 
But even the Bunch of boafted Righteoufiiefs^ 

Many as in the facred page we fee. 
Shall ftrive to enter^ hut unable he : 
Bccaufe miftaking <fiis new Way of Life, 
They pufh a legal, not a Gofpel-Strife : 
As if their Duties did Jehovah bind, 
Becaufe 'tis written, feek and ye Jhall find. 
Perverted Scripture does their Error fence. 
They read the Letter^ but negleS the Senfe. 
While to the Word no Gofpel-Glofs they give,- 
Their fiiek and find's the fame with do and live^ 
Hence would they a Connexion native place. 
Between their moral Pains and faving Grace : 
Their nat'ral poor Eflays they judge won't mifs 
In Juftice to infer eternal Blifs. 

Thus Commentaries on the Word they make^ 
Which to their Ruin are a grand Miftake, 
For through the legal Biafs in their B^eaft, 
They Scripture to their own Deftrudiion wreft. 
Why, if we feek we get^ they gather hence ; 
Which is not Truth, fave in the Scripture-Senfc* 
Thtttjejus deals with Friends, and elfe where faith, 
Thefe oeekers only fpecd that ask in Faitb% 
7he Prayer of the Wicked is abhor' d^ 
jts an Ahmination to the Lord^ 



Thcit 



Part. I. T3&^ Believer's Efpoufah. 6j 

Their Suits are Sin, but their Negli£fs no lefs. 
Which can't their Guilt diminiih, but increafe. 
They ought, like Beggan, lie in Grace's Way, . 
Hence Peter taught the Sorcercer to pray ; 
For tho* meer nat'ral Mens Addrcfs or Prayers^ 
Can no Acceptance ^n as Works of theirs. 
Nor have, as their Ferformancej any Sway % 
Yet as a divine Ordinance they may. 
But fpotlefs Truth has bound itfelf to grant 
To Suit of none, but the believing Saint. 
In Jefus Perfons once accepted, do 
Acceptance find in him for Duties toa 
For he v^hofe Son they do in Marriage take^ 
Is bound to hear them for their Husband's fake» 

But let no Chrijilefs Soul at Pray'r appear^: 
As if Jehovah were obliged to hear : 
But ufe the Means, becaufe a Sovereign God 
May come with Alms in this his wonted Road* 
He wills thee to frequent kind Wifdom's GdXt^ 
To read, hear, meditate, to pray and wait. 
Thy Spirit then be on thefe Duties bent. 
As Gofpel- Means, but pot as legal Rent. 
From thefe don't thy Salvation hope nor c^ain^ 
But from Jehffuah in the ufe of them. 
The Beggar's Spirit never was fo dull. 
While waiting at the Gate cziVd Beautiful ^ 
To hope for Succour from the Temple-Gate^ 
At which he daily did fo careful wait ; 
But from the rich and charitable Sort, 
Who to the Temple daily made Refort* 
Means, Ordinances, are the comely Gate^ 
At which kind Heav*n has bid us conftant wait : 
Not that from thefe we have ouc Alms, but from 
The lib'ral God, who there is won't to come* 
If either we thefe Means (hall dare negleft. 
Or yet from thefe th' exuichbg BUfs expe;^> 
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We from the Glor}^ of the King defalk. 
Who in the Galleries is wont to walk. 
We inove not regular in Duty's Road, 
But bafe, invert them to an idol-God* 

Seek then, if Gofpel-Means you would eflay,. 
Through Grace to ufe them in a Gofpel-way : 
Not deeming that your Duties are the Price 
Of divine Favour, or of Paradife 5 
Nor that your beft Efforts employ'd in thefe. 
Arc fit Exploits your awful Judge to pleafe. 
Why, thus you bafely idolize your Trafli, 
And make it with the Blood of Jefus claih. 
You'd buy the Bleffing with your vile Refufe, 
And fo his precious Righteoufnefs abufe. 
What !' buy his Gifts with filthy Lumber, nay. 
Whoever offers this, muft hear him fay, 
Thi Money pert ft) with thy Soul for ay. 

Duties are Means which to the Marriage-Bed^. 
Should chaftly lead us like a Cham ber- Maid s^ 
But if with her inftead of Chriji we match. 
We not our Safety, but our Ruin hatch. 
To Cafavy what is' C#^r*jr (hould be given ; 
But Cafar muft not have what's due to Heaven: 
So Duties {hould have Duty's Room, 'tis true. 
But nothing of the glorious Husband's Due. 
While Means the Debt of clofe Attendance crave,, 
Gur whole Dependana God alone muft have. 
If Duties,. Tears, our Confcience pacify. 
They with the Blood of Ghriji prefume to vie./ 
Means are hrs Vaflals, fliall v/e without grudge 
EMfcard the Maftcr, and efpoufe the Drudge? 
The Hypocrite, the Legalift docs fin. 
To live on Duties, not on Chri/i thei*cin, 
^e oirfy feeds on empty Difties, Plates, 
Who doats on Means, but at the Manna frets* 
I-ct never Means content thy Soul at aU„ 
WCithout the Husband. wJlo is aU in all. 
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C17 daily for the happy Marriage-Hour, 

To thee belongs the Mean, to him the Power. 



SECT m. 

J Call, to believe in ]^s\3s Christ, with fonU Hint 
at the A£f and Obje^ of Faith. 

TT^ Riend, is the Queftion on thy Hieart engrav'd,. 

JP ltn)at Jhall I do to be for ever fav^d ?. 

Lo \ here's a living Rock to build upon ;. 

Believe in Jefus ; and on him alone 

For Righteoufnefs and Strength thine Archor drop^ 

Renouncing all thy former legal Hope, 

** Believe (fay you) I can no more believe, 

*5 Than keep the Law ofWorks the DO and LI VE.T 

True, and it were thy Mercy, didft thou fee,. 

Thine utter want of all Ability. 

New Cov'hant Graces he alone can grant,. 

Whom Gcd has given to he the Covenant y 

E'en Jefus ^ whom the facred Letters call 

Faith's Objefl-, Author, Finiflier, , and all ; 

Li him alone, not in thy A61 of Faith, 

Thy Soul believing full Salvation hath. 

In this new Cov'nant judge not Faith to hold* 

The Room of perfea Doing in the Old. 

Faith is not given to be the fed'ral Price 

Of other Bleflings, or of Paradife. 

But Heav'n, by giving thisi ftrikes out a Door,^ 

At which is carried in flill more and more. 

No Sinner muft upon his Faith lay Strefs, 

As if it wereaperfedl Righteoufnefs. 

God ne'er afEgn'd unto it fuch a Place, 

*Tis but at beft a bankrupt begging Grace. 

Its Objefi makes its Fame to fly abroad. 

So dofc k grigcs the Righteoulhels of Godi 

WhicH' 
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Which Righteoufnefs receiv'd, is (without Strife} 
The true Condition of eternal Life. 

But ftill (fay you) Power to believe I mifs. 
You may j but know you what believing is ? 
Faith lies not in your building up a Toweff 
Of fome great TVflion by your proper Power. 
For Heav'n well knows, that by the kilh'ng Fall, 
•No Power, no WHl remains in Man at all 
For Aits divinely good ; 'till fovereign Grace 
By powerful drawing Virtue turned the Chaie. 
Hence none believe in Jefus^ as they ought, \ 

'Till once they firft believe they can do nought, > 
Nor are fufficient e^en to form a Thought, . > 

They're confcious in the right-believing Hour, 
Of human Weaknefs, and of divine Power. 
Faith adb not in the Senfe of Strength and Might^ 
But in the Senfe of Weaknefs afts out-right. 
It is (no boafting Arm of Power or Length) 
But Weaknefs a^ing on Almighty Strength. 
It is the powcrlefs, helplefs Sinner's Flight 
Into the open Arms of faving Mighty 
'Tis an employing Jefus to do all. 
That can within Salvation's Compafs fall i 
To be the Agent kind in every thing, 
Belonging to a Prophet, Prieft, and King ; 
To teach, to pardon, fanflify, and fave. 
And nothing to the Creature's Power to leave. 
Faith makes us joyfully content, that he 
Our Head, our Husband, and our All (hould be. 
Our Righteoufnefs and Strength, our Stock and Store 
Our Fund for Food, and Raiment, Grace, andGIore*. 
It makes the Creature down to nothing fall, 
Content that Chrl/i alone be all in ^L 

The Plan of Grace is Faith's delightful View> 
With which it clofes both as Good and True* 
Unto the Tritf*, the MinJ^s Affent is full, 
Unto the Go^ a free confenting WilL 

The 
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'he Holy Spirit here the Agent chief, 
reates this Faith, and dafhes Unbelief. 
'bat very God who calls us to believe, 
'he very Faith he feeks, mwft alfo give, 
i^hy calk he then ? (fay you) pray, Man, be wife J 
7hy did ye call dead Lazarus to rife ? 
ecaufe the Orders in their Bofom bear, 
Imighty Power to make the Carcafe hear. 
But Heav'n may not this mighty Power difplay ? 
foft true ; yet ftill thou art obliged t' obey, 
ut God is not at all oblig'd to ftretch 
is faving Arm to fuch a finful Wretch, 
11 who within Salvation-RoHs have place, 
re fav'd by a Prerogative of Grace : 
ut Veflels all that (hall with Wrath be crammed, 
re by an A£l of holy Juftice damned. 
'aj^e then, dear Soul, as from a friendly Heart, 
'he Counfel which the following Lines impart. 



SECT. IV. 

t Advice to Sinners to apply to the Sovereign Mercy- 
of Gody as is difcoverd through Christ, to the 
higheft Honour offujiice and other divine Attri^ 
hutesy in order to further their Faith in him unto 
Salvation* 

^ O, Friend, and at Jehovah's Footftool bow, 

jThou know'ft not what a Sovereign God maydo, 

Dnfefs, if he commiferate thy Cafe, 

will be an AA of powerful Sovereign Grace. 

queftrate-iiarefully fome folema HourSy 

o fue thy grand Concern in fecret Bowers. 

hen in th' enfuing Strain to God impart> 

id pour into his Bofom all thy Heart. 

** O glorious,.gracious^ powerful. Sovereign Lord^ 

Thy Help unto a finful Worm afford 3 

« Who 
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*< Who from my wretched Birth to this fad Hour^ 
«« Have ftill b'een dcftitute of Will and Power, 
<• To clofe with glorious Chrtft ; yea fiU'd with fpite % 
^^ At thy fair Darling, and thy Saints Delight, > 
*^ Refifting all his Grace with all my Might. > 

•* Come, Lord, and fap my Enmity's ftrongToweif 
** O hafte the Marriage- Day, the Day of Power j. 
*' That fweetly by rcfiftlefs Grace inclin'd, 
^ My once reluftant be a willing Mind. 
** Thou fpeak'ft to Being every Thing we fec^: 
« When thy Ahnighty Will faid. Let it be i. 
•* Nothing to Being in a Moment pafs. 

Let there be Lights tkou faidjl^ and fo it was*- 
A pow'rful Word like this, a mighty Call, 
*' Muft fay, let there be Faith, and then it fball. 
•' Thou feek'ft my Faith and Flight from Sin and Guilt;^ 
" Give what thou feek'ft, Lord, then feek what thoo- 

wilt. 
•* What Good can ifllie from a Root fo ill, 
•* This Heart of mine's a wicked Lump of Hells 
" *Twill all thy common Motions ftill refift, 
•* Unleft with fpecial drawing Virtue bleft. 
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Thoui calls, but with the Call thy Pow'r convey; 

Command me to believe, and Til obey, 
" Nor any more thy gracious Call gainfay. 
*' Command, O Lord, efFedhially command^ 1 
** And grant I be not able to withftand, > 

*• Then powerlefs I will ftretch the withered Hand. 1 

*• I to thy Favour can pretend no Claim, 
•* But what is borrow'd from thy glorious Name \, 
** Which tho* moft juftly thou may'ft glorify, 
•• In damning fuch a guilty Wretch as mc^ 
** A Faggot fitted for the burning Fire 
*• Of thine incenfed everlafling Ire : 
•* Yet, Lord, fincc now 1 hear thy glorious Son^ 
^ la favour of a. Race that was undone, 

"Did 
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^ Did ki thy Name, by thy Authority 

•* Once to the full ftern Juftice fatisfy ; 

'^ And {>aid more glorious Tribute thereunto, 

*' Than Hell and all its Torments e'er can do. 

^^ Since my Salvation through his Blood «an raiie 1 

" A Revenue to Juftice' higheft Praife, v 

'* Higher than Rents, which Hell for ever pays : j 

" Tbefe to tremendous Juftice never bring 

" A Satisfadion equal and condign. 

" But y ejus our once dying God performs, 

^' What never could by ever-dying Worms : 

" Since thus the threat'ning Law is honoured more^ 

" Than e'er my Sins affronted it before : 

*' Since Juftice ftcrn may greater Glory won, 

" By juftifying in thy darling S«i, 

" Than by condemning even the Rebel me | 

*« To this Device of Wifdo^, lo ! I flee. 

^ Let, Juftice, Lord, according to thy WiH^ 

*' Be glorified with Glory great and full, 

" Not now in Hell, wher« Juftice, petty Pay 

** Is but extorted Parcds minc'd for ay : 

•* But glorified in Chrifl^ who down has told, 

*' The total Sum at once in liquid Gold. 

*^ In loweft Hell low Praifc is only won, 

*« But Juftice has the higheft in thy Son, 

«« The Sun of Righteoufnefs that fet in Red, 

** To (hew the glorious Morning would fuc-ceed. 

^ In him thenfeve thou me from Sin and Shame, 

*' And to the higheft glorify thy Name. 

** Since this bright Scene thy Glories all exprefs, ' 
** And Grace zs Emprefs reigns thro* Righteoufnefs i 
•** Since Mercy fair runs in a crimfon Flood ; 
«« And vents through Juftice fatisfying Blood : 
** Not only then for Mercy's fake I fue, 
*• But for the Glory of thy Juftice too, 

^' AnJ 
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** And fincc each Letter of thy Name divine» J 
« Has in fair J^JuC Face the brighteft Shine, > 

^* This gorious Husband be for ever mine. J 

•* On this ftrong Argument fo fwcet, fo blcft, 
^* With thy Allowance, Lord, I muft infift. 
<< Great God, fince thou allow*ft unworthy me, 
<* To make thy glorious Name my humble Plea \ 
** No Glory worthy of it wilt thou gain, 
*< By cafting me into the burning Main. 
*' My feeble Back can never fuit the Load, 
<' That fpeaks thy Name a Sin-revenging God. 
^^ Scarce would that Name feem a confuming Firey 
•• Upon a Worm unworthy of thine Ire. 
•* But fee the worthy Lamb, thy chofen Pried, 
«* With Juftice' Burning- Glafs againft his Breafl:, 
•' ContraSing all the Beams of venging Wrath, 
♦' As in their Centre, 'till he burnt to Death. 
*' Vengeance can never be fo much proclaimed, 
^^ By fcattcr'd Beams among the Millions damn^dt 
*^ Then, Lord, in him me to the utmoft (avcy 
•* And thou (halt Glory to the higheft have : 
** Glory to Wlfdom that contrived fo well ! 
** Glory to Power that bore and buried Hell f 
** Glory to Holinefs which Sin defac'd, 
** With finlefs Service now divinely grac'd ! 
** Glory to Juftic^ Sword that flaming flood, 
^^ Now drunk to Pleafure with atoning Blood. 
•* Glory to^7r«/A that now in Scarlet clad, 
•• Has feal'd both Threats and Promifes with Red* 
•* Glory to Mercy now in purple Streams j 

*' So fweetly gliding thro' the divine Streams > 
*^ Of other once offended, now exalted Names. J 
<* Each Attribute confpires with joint Embrace, 1 
•« To (hew its fparkling Rays in Jefus* Face 5 I 
•« And thus to deck the Crown of matchlefs Gracet J 
•* But to thy Name in Hell ne'er can accrue 
^ The thoufandth pare of this great Revenue* 

«0 
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*^ O ravifhing Contrivance ! Light that blinds 
*^ Cherubick Gbizen, and Seraphick Minds. 
^' They pry into the Deep, and love to learn, 
** What yet Ihould vaftly more be my Concern. 
'^ Lord, once my Hope moft reafonlefs could dreatn 
" Of Heav'n, without Regard to thy great Name ; 
*' But here is laid my lafting Hope, to found 
'* A highly rational, a divine Ground. 
•* 'Tis reafonable, I exped thou'lt take 
*• The Way that moft will for thine Honour make* 
^^ Is this the Plan ? Lord, let me build my Claim 
*• To Life# on this high Glory of thy Name. 
*' Nor le£ my faithlefs Heart, or think, or fayt 
** That all this Glory (hall be thrown away 
** In my Perdition j which will never raife, 
*' To thy great Name fo vaft a Rent of Praife. 
** O then a Rebel into favour take ; 
** Lord, ihield and fave me for thy Glory's fake, 
^ My endlefe Ruin is not worth the Coit, 
** That fo much glory be for ever loft, 
** I'll of the greateft Sinner bear the Shame, 
** To bring the greateft Honour to thy Name. 
*^ Small Lofs, tho' I fliould perifli endlefs Days, 
*^ But thoufand pities Grace ihould lofe the Praife. 
** Oh hear, Jehovah ^ jget the Glory then, 
^* And to my Supplication fay Amen. 
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^i terrible D4om of Unbelievers^ and Reje^ors of 
Christ, or Dejpifers of the GofpeL 

THUS, Sinner, into Jefus' Bofom flee. 
Then there is hope in IJfrael fure for thec^ 
Slight not the Call, as rjunning by in Rhime, 
T -A thoji f epent f^"9y> if not in Time* 
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"'TIS moft unlawful to contemn and (hun» 
iVU wholibm Counfels that in Metre run ; 
Since the prime Fountains of the facred Writ^ 
Much heav'nly Truth in holy Rhimes tranfmit: 
If this don't pleafe, yet hence it is no Crime 
To v^rfify the Word,' and preach in Rhime. 
But in whatever Mould the Do£lrine lies, 
£ome erring Minds with Gofpel-Truth defpife 
Without Remede, *till Heav'n anoint their Ey< 
Thefe Lines pretend no conquering Art nor Skill, 
But fliew in weak Attempts a ftrong Good-wUlt 
To mortify all native legal Pride, 
And court the Lamb of God a Virgin-Bride. 
If lie thy conjun<Sl Match be never tiven, 
Thou'rt doom'd to Hell, as fure as God's in Heaven. 
If Gof pel-Grace and Goodnefs don't thee draw^ 
Thou art condemn'd already by the Law. 
Yea hence Damnation deep will doubly brace^ 
If ftill thy Heart contemn redeeming Grace. 
No Argument from Fear or Hope will move. 
Or draw thy Heart, if not the Bond of Love : 
Nor flowing Joys, nor flaming Terrors chafe 
To Chrlji the Haven, without the Gales of Grace« 
O Slighter then of Grace's joyful Sound, 
Thou'rt over to the wrathful Ocean bound. 
Anon thoul't fmk into the Gulf of Woes, 
Whene'er thy wafting Hours are at a Clofe. 
Thy falfe old legal Hope will then be loft. 
And with thy wretched Soul give up the Ghoft. 
Then farewel God and Chrijiy and Grace and Glorcj 
Undone thou art, undone for evermore. 
For ever finking underneath the Load 
And Prefigure of a Sin-revenging God. 
-The facred awful Text aflerts, To fall 
Into his living Handi^ his fearful Thrall^ 
When no more Sacrifice for Sin remains y 

But everliving Wrath and lafting Chains. 

Heaven 
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Heaven flill upholding Life va dreadful Death, 
Still throwing down hot Thunderbolts of Wrath, 
As full of Terror, and as manifold, 
As finite Veffels of his Wrath can hold. 

Then, then we may fuppofe the Wretch to ay, ^ 
•* Oh, if this damning God would let me die, C 
** And not torment me to Eternity ! j 

*• Why from the filent Womb of ftupid Earth, 
«* Did Heav*n awake, and pu(h me into Birth ? 
•' Curft be the Day that ever gave me Life, 
*• Curft be the cruel Parents, Man and Wife, 
•* Means of my Being Inftruments of Woe, 
** For now I'm damnM, I'm damn'd, and always fo, 
•* Curft be the Day that ever made me hear, 
•* The Gofpei-Call, which brought Salvation near. 
« The endlofs Sound of flighted Mercy's Bell, 
** Has in mine Ears the moft tormenting KnelL 
" Of offer'd Grace I vain repent the Lofs, 
" The joyful Sound with Horror recognofce. 
•* The hollow Vault reverberates the Sound, 
" This killing Echo ftrikes the deepeft Wound 
" And with too late Remorfe does now confound 
♦* Into the Dungeon of Defpair I'm lock'd, 
** Th' once open Door of Hope for ever block*d : 
•* Hopelefs, I fink into the dark Abyfs, 
** Banifli'd for ever from eternal Blifs. 
•* In boiling Waves of Vengeance muft I lie? 
^^ O could I curfe this dreadful God and die ! 
•' Infinite Years in Torment (hall Ifpend, 
^' And never, never, never at an End, 
** Ah ! muft I live in torturing Defpair, • 
'* As many Years as Atoms in the Air. 
«* When thefe are fpent, as many Thoufands more, 
*' As Grains of Sand that croud the ebbing Shore. 
** When thefe are done, as many yet behind, 
" As Leaves of Forefts fliaken with the Wind. 

E «* When 



id. 3 



74 Gospel Sonnets. 

*« When thefe are gone, as many to enfue, 

** As Stems of Grafs on Hills and Dales that grew. 

*' When thefe run out, as many on the March, 

*' As ftarry Lamps that gild the fpangled Arch. 

** When thefe expire, as many Millions more, 

<' As Moments in the Millions paft before. 

<^ When all thefe doleful Years are fpent in pain, 

*« And multip]y*d by Myriads again, 

** 'Till Numbers drown the Thought 5 could I fup- 

** pofe, 
** That then my wretched Years were at a Clofe, 
•* This would afford feme Eafc ; but ah ! I fhiver 
*' To think upon the dreadful Sound, F$r ever. 
*' The burning Gulf, where I blafpheming lie, 
<* Is Time no more, but vaft Eierfdty, 
♦' The growing Torment I endure for Sin, 
*' Thro' Ages all is always to begin. 
*' How did I but a Grain of Pleafure fow, 
*' To reap an Harveft of immortal Woe ? 
** Bound to the Bottom of the burning Main, 
** Gnawing my Chains, I wilh for Death in vain. 
'*< Juft Doom ! fince I that bear tli' eternal Load, 
*' Contemn'd the Death of an eternal God. 
-< Oh if the God that curft me to the Lalb, 
•* Would blefs me back to Nothing with a Dafh : 
*' But hopelefs I the juft Avenger hate, 
** Blafpheme the wrathful God, and curfe my Fate." 

To thefe this VVord of Terror I dired^. 
Who now the great Salvation dare ncglcSl : 
To all the C/^r///-dcfpifing Multitude, 
That trample on tl«; great Redeemer's Blood : 
That fee no Beauty in his glorious Face, 
But flight his Ofleis and refufe his Grace. 
A Meffenger of Wrath to none I am. 
But thofc that Inte to wed the worthy Lamb. 
For tho' the fmalleft Sins, if fmall can be, 
^Vill plunge the ChrijUefs Soul in Mifcry : 

2 Yet 
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Yet lo, the greateft that to Mortals cleave, 

Sha'nt damn the Souls in Jefus thit bdicve; 

Becaufe they on the very Method fall. 

That well can make Amends to God for all. 

Whereas proud Souls thro' Unbelief won't let. 

The glorious God a Reparation get 

Of all his Honour, in his darling Sun, 

For all the great Difhonours they have done, 

A faithlefs Soul the glorious God bereaves. 

Of all the Satisfaftion that he craves. 

Hence under divine hotteft Fury IiqSj 

And with a double Vengeance juftly dies. 

The blackeft Part of Tophct is their Place, 

Who flight the Tenders of redeeming Grace. 

That facrilegious Monfter Unbeliefs 

So harden'd 'gainft Remorfe and prous Grief, 

Robs God of all the Glory of his Names, ' 

And tVGvy divine Attribute defames. 

It loudly calls the Truth of God a Lye, 

^'he God of Tru'ih a Liar^ horrid Cry ! 

Doubts and denies his precious Words of Grace, 

Spits Venom in the Royal Suitor's Face. 

This Monfter cannot ceafeall Sih to hatch, 

Becaufe it proudly mars the happy Match. 

As each Law-weddtrd Soul is join'd to Sin, 

And deftitute of Holinefs within ; 

So all that wed the Law, muft wed the Curfe, 

Which Rent they koxn to pay with ChriJ}\ full Purfe. 

They clear may read their dreadful Doom in brief, 

Whofe fefter'd Sore is final Unbelief: 

TIto' to the Law their Life cxadly fram'd 

For zealous Afts and Paflions too were fram'd. 

Yet lo ! He that believes not^ Jhall be damned. 

But mwUh proper on the other fide^ 

JFith JVords of Comfort to addrefs the Bride : 
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Sht in her glorious Husband dots poffifs, 
jiderning Grace, acquitting Rigbteeufntfs : 
And hena to her pertain the golden Mines 
OfCamfert^ open'd in the fQlievjir'g Lines. 
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PART ir. 

Tie Bbliavex's Jointi/rc: 

O R, 

7%fPO £ M UMiisuedaprnXsA i ahUv. ^t, 
Thy Maker is thy Htifband. 

N< B. ^Tit ftlhwing tinit haig primarlfy InttrJ.ta fsr 
tht Vfi mnd EJificatitH »f fhvfiy txtrdfed SM., 
andi^ciallj thift »f a mart cimmon art J fniii.ary 
Capacit:f ; iht Juthar ibimght ft, thro' tht whtli 
of ibis fiand Part sf the Bedt, ta canlhuf en in hi 
jirmir Bditians, to repeat ibat Part ef the Text, 
Thy Husband, in the laft Line cf every l^trje ; le- 
cauje htrwcvfr it tended to limk him, and rejln^ 
his Liberiy ef H^erds in the Campcjitisn ; yet hav~ 
ing ground ia jailge that this appropriating Com- 
pellalitv ftill rtfumtd, had rendered thefe Linn fir. 
merly the mire favmy to fame txereiftd Chrijliam to 
m/jwn /i< Name of Christ, (partieukrly at their 
Head and Hushand) is as Oiisunent pgured ionW.Ht 
E J tbojt 
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chofe rather to fuljc^f hitr.felf to tliat ReJliriSiion^ 
than to ivithold ivhat may tend to the SatisfaSiion 
and Comfort of thofc to whom Christ is all in 
all ; and to whom his Nanie^ as their Husband^ fo 
many various Ways applied^ will he no naufeous Re- 
petition, 

C H A P. I. 

Containing the Privileges of the Believer that 
is efpouled to Christ by Faith of Divine 
Operation. 

SECT. I. 

Ihe Believer'j perfeSi Beauty^ free Accept ana^ and 
full Security thro* the Imputation of CniLlBT^s per* 
feci Rigbteoufnef, thS imparted Grace be imperfe^. 

I. 

O Happy Soul, Jehovah's Bride, 
The Lamb's beloved Spoufe, 
Strong Confolation's flowing Tide 
Thy Husband tlice allows. 

2. 

In thee, tho' like thy Father's Race 

By Nature black as Hell ; 
Yet now (o beautify 'd by Grace, 

Thy Husband loves to dwell. 

3- 
Fair as the Moon thy Robes appear. 

While Graces are in Drefs : 

Clear as the Suj?^ w.hilc found to wear 

Thy Husband's Rightcoufncfs. 

Thy 
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4-' 
Thy Moon-like Graces changing Aiuch^ 

Have here and ih^re a Spot : 

Thy Sun like Glory is not fuch, 

Thy Husband changes not. 

Thy white and ruddy Vefture feir. 

Outvies the rofy Leaf; 
For 'mong ten thoiifind Beauties rare, ' 

Thy Husband is tl\e Chief. 

Cloath'd with the Sun, thy Robes of LIgnt 

The Morning Rays outfhine \ 
The Lam IS ''f Heav'n are not fo bright. 

Thy Husband d<.ik> thee fine. 

/ * 
Tho* hellifti Sn\ ^kv: thy Duties ftain. 

And Sin ('efonntHce quite j 

Thy Surety's Merit makes thee clean. 

Thy Husband's Beauty white. 

Thy Pray'rs anvl Tears, nor pure, nor good. 

But vile and lot..foi'n fcem ; 
Yet gain by dipping in his Blood, 

Thy Husband's high Eftcem. 

9- 
No fear thou ftarve, tho' Wants be great. 

In him thou art complete : 
Thy hungry i?oul may hopeful wait. 

Thy Husband gives thee Meat. 

10. 
Thy Money Merit, Power, and Pelf, 

Were fquander'd by thy Fall ; 
Yet having nothing in thy feK, 

Thy Husband is thy All. 
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II. 

Law-Precepts Threats may both befet 

To crave of thee their Due } 
But Juftice for the double Debt, 

Thy Husband did purfue. 

12. 

Tbo' Juftice ftern as much belong, 

As Mercy to a God ; 
Yet Juftice fufFer'd here no Wrongs 

Thy Husband's Back was broad. 

He bore the Load of Wrath alone, 

Tnat Mercy might take vent ; 
Heav'n's pointed Arrows all upon 

Thy Husband's Heart were fpent* 

H 
No partial Pay cou'd Juftice ftill. 

No Farthing was retrench^ ; 

Vengeance exaded all, until 

Thy Husband all advancM. 

He paid in liquid golden Red, 

Each Mite the Law required, 
'Till with a loud Tts finified^ 

Thy Husband's Breath expir'd. 

16. 
No Procefs more the Law can tent ; 

Thou ftand'ft without its Verge, 
And may'ft at plcafure now prefent 

Thy Husband's full Difchargc. 

^ '7- 
Tho' new-contradicd Guilt beget 

New Fears of divine Ire ; 

Yet fear thou not, tbo' drown'd in Debt, 

Thy Husband is the Prayer. 
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i8. 

God might in Rigour thee indite 

Of higheft Crimes and Flaws ; 
But on thy Head no Curfe can light. 

Thy Husband is the Caufe. 



-? 



SECT. n. 



Christ ihe Believer's Friend^ Prophet^ Prleft^ King^ 
Defence^ Guidey Guards Help^ and Healer. 

r. 

1 A Ear Soul, when all the human Race 
X J Lzy weltering in their Gore, 
Vali Numbers in thar difmal Cafe 
Thy Husband paffed o'er. 

2. 

But pray, why did he Thoufands pafs,: 

And fet his Heart on thee? 
The deep, the fearchlefs Reafon was, 

Thy Husband's Love is free. 

3. 
The Forme of Favour, Names of GracCyv 

And Offices of Love, 

He bears for thee ', with open Face 

Thy Husband's Kindnefs prove. 

4- 
'Gainft Darfenefs black, and Error bllnJ^ 

Thou haft a Sun and Shield ; 

And to reveal the Father's Mind, 

Thy Husband Prophet feal'd* 

He likewife, to procure ihy Peace, 

And fdve from coin's Arrtft, 
Refign'd himfelf a Sacrifice ; 

Thy Husband is thy Priejl. 

E 5, Aiid^ 



?2 Gospel Sonnets, 

6. 
An.] tliiU he mi^ht thy Wiil (libjcft. 

Aid fwcetiy Captive bring. 
Thy Si'i fubduc, his Tlirone erccl, 

Thy Flisband is thy Kiug, 



n 
I ' 



Th(/ num'rous and alLiihing Foes 

Thy jo, ful Peace m:^.y mar ;* 
And thou a ihoufand Battles lofc, 

Thy Husband wins the War. 

Heirs Foices which thy Mind appall. 

Hi-' Arm en Toon difpatch; 
How ftrcM 1^ foe'er, yet. tor them all 

Thy Husband's more than Mat.b* 

9- 
Th(.' ftcrct r.ufts with hii Contcfl, 

By heavy Groans reveal'd, 
And Devils r. ge ; , yet do their beft. 

Thy Husband keeps the Field. 

lo. 
When in Dcfcriion's Ev'ning dark", 

T.iy Steps tre apt to Aide, 
His Conduct leek, his Counlel mark^ 

TJjy Husband is thy Guide. 

1 1. 
In Doubfs renruncirg Self-conceit, 

His Word and Spirit prize, 
Fie never counfeH'd wrong as yet. 

Thy Husbund is fo wife. 

12. 

When weak, Thy Refuge feeft at harJ^ 

Yet cjnii. t run the length ; 
*Tis prtfLHt Power to UiK'eiftanJ 

'1 by Husband is thy Strength, 



I J. When 
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aking Storms anngy thy Heart, 
ord commands a Calm : 
icding Wounds, to cafe thy Smart, 
lusband's Blood is Balm. 

14. 

matures, nor to help thy Th'rall, 

► aflfuage thy Grief ; 

ns, but look beyond them all, 

iusband*s thy Relief. 

n prefcribe a bitter Drug, 
lot with froward Will ; 
rriage may thy Cure prorogue, 
'-lusband wants not Skill. 

16. 
he Store, he knows the Cure 
moft adapted be ; 
1 mott reafonable, fure, 
lusband choofe for thee, 

ip is in his Chaftifements, 
[''avour in his Frowns ; 
jijdgc not then in heavy Plaints, 
Husband thee difowns. 

18. 
pur his {harp Lancet go 
n "!? up thy Wound, 
^,rc thy healing Ihall unto 
Husb^^ad's Praife redound. 
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SECT. III. 

Christ the Believer* s wonderful Phyjiclan^ and 

wealthy Friends 

I. 

KIND ycfvs empties, whom he*ll fill, 
Caftsdown whom he will raife; 
He quickens whom he feems to kill) 
Thy Husband thus gets Praife, 

2. 
When awful Rods are In his Hand, 

There's Mercy in his Mind ; 
When Clouds tJpon his Brow do ftand, 
Thy Husband's Heart is kind. 

3- 
In various Changes to and fro, 

- He'll ever conftant prove; 

Nor can his Kindnefs come and go, 

T^by Husband's Name is Love* 

4- 
His Friends in moft afflifted Lot, 

His Favour moft have felt ; 

For when they're try'd in Furnace hot. 

Thy Husband's Bowels melt. 

5- 
Wh^n he his Bride, or wounds or heals, 

Heart-Kindncfs does him move ; 
J^nd wraps in Frowns as well as Smiles, 

Thy Husband's L fti \g Lc»ve. 

6. 
Iji's Hand no Cure could ever fail, 

Tho* of a hopelefj State ; 
He caa in defp'rate Cafes heal, 

T/}/ Husband's Art's fo gr^at. 
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7. 

Ilie Medicine he did prepare 

Can't fail to work for good ; 
O Balfam powerful, precious, rare, 

Thy Husband's facred Blood 5 

8. 

Which freely from his broached Qreaft, 

Gufli'd out like pent-up Fire ; 
His Cures are beft, his Wages leaft^ 

Thy Husband takes no Hire, 

9- 
Thou haft no Worth, no Might, no Goody 

His Favour to procure ; 
But fee his Store, his Power, his Blood, 

Thy Husband's never poor. 

10, 
Himfelf he humbled wondroufly, 

Once to the loweft Pitch, 
That Bankrupts thro' his Poi»erty> 

Thy Husband might enrich. 

II. 
His Treafure is more excellent 

Than Hills of Ophlr Gold : 
In telling Store were Ages fpent, 

Thy Husband's can't be told. 

12. 
All thirigs that fly on Wings of Fame, 

Compar'd with this are Drofs ; 
For fearchlefiJ Riches in* his Name, 

Thy Husband doth engrofs. 

The great I M M A N U E L, God-Man, 

Includes fach S:c>re divine ; 
Angels and Saints will never fcan 

Thy Husband's golJen Mine. 

net 
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He's full of Grace and Truth indeed. 

Of Spirit, Merit, Might ; 
Of all the Wealth that Bankrupts need 

Thy Husband's Heir by Right. 

'5- 
Tho' Heav'n's his Throne, he came from thence 

To feek and fave the Loft ; 
Whatever be the vaft Expence 

Thy Husband's at the Coft. 

1 6. 
Pleas'd to expend each Drop of Blood, 

That fiird his roval Veins, 
He frank the fScrcd Vicftim flood, 

Thy Husband fpar'd no Pains. 

His Coft immenfc was in thy Place, 

Thy Freedom coft his Thrall ; 
Thy Glory coft him deep Difgrace, 

Thy Husband paid for all. 



SECT. IV. 

The BeVuver^s Safety under the Covert of Qi\Kl%T^i 
atoning Blood and powerful Intercejjion. 

I. 

WHEN Hcav'n prcclaimM hot War and Wrath, 
And Sin increas'd the Strife j 
By rich Obedience unto Death 
Thy Husband bought thy Life. 

2. 

The Charges could not he abridg'd. 
But on thefe noble Terms; 



Which a-lthat prize are h'.'gg'd amiift 
Thy Hu$band*3 folded Arms, 



When 
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"When Law condemn?, and JUftice too 

To Prifon would thee hale > 
As Sureties kind for Bankrupts dc, 

1 hy Husband ofFers Bail. 

God on thefe Terms is reconcirj. 
And thou his Heart haft won ; 
n Chriji thou art his favout'd Child, 
Thy Husband is his Son. 

Vjndiclive Wfath is whole appeas'd, 

Thou need 'ft not then be mov'd ; 
In Jesvs a /ways hes well pUas'dy 

rhy Husband's his Belov'd, 

6. 
What can be •laid unto thy Charge, 

When God does not condemn ? 
Bills of Complaint tho' Foes enlarge, . 

Thy Husband anfwcrs them. 

7- 

When Fear thy guilty Mind confounds. 

Full Comfort this may yield ; 
T>,y Ranfom-Bill with Bfobd and Wouncb, 

Thy Husband kind has fcard. 

8. 
His Promife is the fair Extraft, 

Thou haft at hand to (hew ; 
Stern Jufticc can no more exa^fJ, 

Thy Husband paid its Duq, 

9* 
No Terms he left tlice to fulfil. 

No Clog to mar thy Faith ; 

Hii Bond is fign'd, his Latter-will 

Thy Husband ftalM by Death. 

Tl 
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10. 

The great Condition of the Band 

Of Promife and of BliiS, 
Is wrought by him, and brought t% handy 

Thy Husband's Rightcoufiiers. 

I (. 
When therefore preft in time of Need 

To fue the promis'd Good, 
Tliou haft no more to do but plead 

Thy Husband^s fealing Blood. 

12. 

This can thee more to God commetid. 

And cloudy Wrath diipeij 
Than e'er thy Sinning could ofFcnd^ 

Thy Husband vanquifli'd Hell. 

13- 
When Vengeance feems for broken Laws- 

To light on thee with Dread ; 

Let Chrift be Umpire of thy Caiife, 

Thy Husband well can plead. 

He pleads his Righteoufnels, that brought 
All Rents the Law could crave ; 

Whate'er its Precepts, Threat'nings, fought,, 
Thy Husband fully gave. 

Did Holinefs in Precepts ftand, 

And for Perfeftion call, 
Juftice in Threat'nings Death demand I 

Thy Husband gave it all. 

i6. 

His Bbod the fiery Law did quench, 

Its Summons need not fear ; 
Tho 't cite thee to Heaven's awful Bench,, 

Thy Husband's at the Bar. 



Tt 
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17. 

This Advocate has much to fay. 

His Clients need not fear ; 
For God the Father hears him aj. 

Thy Husband hath his Ear. 

18. 
A Caufe fail'd never in his Hand, 

So ftrong his Pleadings is j 
His Father grants his whole Demand, 

Thy Husband's Will is his. 

19. 
Hell Forces all may rendezvous, 

Accufers may combine ; 
Yet fear thou not who art J>is Spoufc, 

Thy Husband's Caufe is thine. 

20. 
By folemn Oath Jih^vah did 

His Priefthood ratify \ 
Let Earth and Hell then counterpletdy 

Thy Husband gains the Plea. 



SECT. V. 

7hi Bi!iiVir*s Faith ^nd jHopk mitmregii iwn 
in the Jarhjl Nights cf Dtfertian Qnd Dtftnfs. 

I. 

TH E cunning Serpent may accufe. 
But never (hall fucceed j 
The God of Peace will Satan bruifey 
Thy Husband broke his Head. 

Hell- Furies threaten to devour. 

Like Lions robb'd of Whelps : 

But lo in ev*ry perilous Hour, 

Thy Husband always helps, 

^ ^ That 
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That feeble Faith may never fail. 

Thine Advocate has pray'd ; 
Tho' winnowing Tcmpefts may aflaj]. 

Thy Husband s near to aid. 

4. 
Tho' grievous Trials grow apace. 

And put thee to a ftand ; 

Thou mayft rejoice in every Cafe, 

Thy Husband's Help at hand. 

Truft, tho' when in Defection dark. 

No twinkling Star by Night, 
No Ray appear, no glimmering Spark, 

Thy Husband is thy Light. 

6. 
His Beams anon the Clouds can rent^ 

And thro' the Vapours run ; 
For of the brightcft Firmament 

Thy Husband is the Sun. 

7; 
JVHhout the Sun who mourning go^ 

And fcarce the Way can find ; 
He brings thro* Paths they do not knoWy 

Thy Husband leads the Blind. 

8. 
Through Fire and Water he with Sh'Il 

Brings to a wealthy Land^ 
Rude Flames and roring Floods, BE STILL, 

Thy Husband can command. 

9- 
When Sin Diforders heavy, brings, 

That prefs thy Soul with Weight ; 

Then mind how m^ny crooked Things 

Thy Husband has made ftraight. 

Still 
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10. 

Still look to him with longing Eyes, 

Tho' both thine Eyes fliould fail ; 
Cry, and at length, tho' not thy Cries, 

Thy Husband (hall prevail. 

II. 
Still hope for Favour at his Hand, 

Tho' Favour don't appear ; 
When Help feems moft aloof to (land. 

Thy Husband's then moft near. 

12. 
In Cafes hopelefs-like, faint Hopes 

May fail, and Fears annoy : 
But moft whea ftript of earthly Props, 

Thy Husband thou'lt enjoy. 

13. 

If Providence the Promife thwart. 

And yet thy humbled Mind 
'Gafnft Hope believes in Hope, thou art 

Thy Husband's deareft Friend. 

14. . 
Art thou a Weakling poor and faint. 

In Jeopardy each Hour ? 
Let not thy Weaknefs move thy Plaint, 

Thy Husband has the Pov/r. 

Dread not the Foes that foil'd thee long. 

Will ruin thee at length : 
When thou art weak, then art thou ftrong, 

I'hy Husband is thy Strength. 

i6. 
When Foes are mighty, many too. 

Don't fear, nor quit the Field; 
'Tis not with thee they have to do, 

Thy Husband is thy Shield, 

'Tis 
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17. 

*Tis hard to fight againft an Hoft, 

Orftrive againft the Stream; 
But lo, when all fcems to be loft. 

Thy Husband will redeem. 



SECT. VI. 

Bemfits accruing to Believers from the Offices^ Nami^ 
Natures^ and Suffering of Chkist. 

ART thou by Lufts a Captive led, 
t\. Which breeds thy deepeft Grkf? 
To ranfom Captives is his Trade, 
Thy Husbaad^s thy Relief. 

His precious Name is y^fus^ why t 

Becaufe he faves from Sin ^ 
Redemption-Right he won*t denyy 

Thy Husband's near of Kin* 

His Wounds have fav'd thee once fromWocSf 
His Blood from Vengeance fcreen'd ; 

When Heaven and Earth and Hell were Focs> 
Thy Husband was a Friend : 

4- 
And will thy Captain now look oux 

And fee thee trampled down? 

When, lo, thy Champion has the Throne, 

Thy Husband wears the Crown. 

Yield not, tho* cunning Satan bribe. 

Or like a Lion rore ;, 
The Lion ftrong of yudaVs Tribe, 

Thy Husband's to the fore. 

Aj 
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6. 

\nd that he never will forfake^ 

His Credit fair he pawn'd ; 
In hotted Broils then Courage take. 

Thy Husband's at thy Hand. 

7. 
^0 Storm needs drive thee to a Strait, 

Who deft his Aid invoke ; 
Fierce Winds may blow, proud Waves may beat. 

Thy Husband is thy Rock. 

8- 
denounce thine own Ability, 

Lean to his promised Might; 
The Strength of Ifrael cannot lye. 

Thy Husband's Power is ph'ght. 

9- 

An awful Truth docs h«re prefent. 

Whoever think it odd ^ 
In him thou art omnipotent. 
Thy Husband is a God. 

10. 
J^hovaVt Strength is in thy Head, 
Which Faith may boldly fcan ; 
God in thy Nature does jrefide. 
Thy Hu&band is a Man. 

II. 
Thy Flcfli is his, his Spirit thine ; 

And that^you both are one, 
One Body, Spirit, Temple, Vine, 
Thy Husband deigns to own. 

12. 

Kind, he aflum'd thy Flefli and Blood 

Thb Union to purfue ; 
And without Qiame his Br^:therhood, 

Thy Husband does avcwt 



He 
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He bore the Crofs thy Crown to win. 

His Blood he freely fpilt; 
The Holy-One afluming Sin, 

Thy Husband bore the Guilt. 

14. 
Lo, what a bleft Exchange is this ? 

What Wifdom fliines therein ? 
That thou mighi*Ji he ftiade Right coufnefs^ 

Thy Husband was made Sin. 

'5- 
The God of Joy a Man of Grief, 

Thy Sorrows to difcu's : 
Pure Innocence hang'd as a Thief, 

Thy Huiiband lov'd thee thus. 

16. • 
Bright Beauty had his Vif<ge na^irr'd. 

His comely Form abus'd : 
True Reft was from all reft debarr'd. 

Thy Husband*s Heel was bruis'd. 

17. 
The God of Bleflings was a Curfe, 

The Lord of Lords a Drudge : 
The Heir of all Things poor in Purfe, 

Thy Husband did not grudge. 

18. 
The Judge of all condemned was. 

The God immortal flain : 
No Favour in thy woful Caufc, 

Thy Husband did obtain* 



SEC! 
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SECT. vir. 

^H R I s T ' J Sufferings further improv*d^ and Believers 
called to live by raiih^ both when they have and 
want fenjible Influence s^ 

I. 

LOUD Praifes fing without Surceafe, 
To him that frankly caine, 
\nd gave his Soul a Sacrifice, 
I'hy Husband was the Lamb. 

2.. ■ . 

EVhat weakcn'd Vengeance could denounce, • 

All around him did befet ; 
Vnd never left his Soul till once 
Thy Husband paid the Debt, 

\nd tho' new Debt thou ftill contraft. 

And run in deep Arrears, 
Vet all thy Burdens on hb Back, 

Thy Husband always bears. 

4- 
Thy Judge will ne'er demand of thee 

i'wo Pavments for one Debt; 

Thee with one Vi6lim wholly free. 

Thy Husband kindly fet, 

5- 
That no grim Vengeance might thee meet. 

Thy Husband nun with alJ ; 
And that thy Soul might drink thee Swctt, 
Thy Husband drank the Gall. 

Full 
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6. 
Full Breads of Joy he loves t'extend, 

Lik« to a kindly Nurfe ; 
And that thy Blifs might full be gain'd. 

Thy Husband was a Curfe. 

7. 
Thy Sins he glued unto the Tree, 

His Blood this Virtue hath ; 
For that thy Heart to Sin might die. 

Thy Husband fufFer'd Death, 

8. 
To purchafe fully all thy Good, 

All Evil him befe) ; 
To winthyHeav'n with Streams of Blood, 

Thy Husband quenched Hell. 

9- 
That this kind D A Y'S-M AN in one Band 

Might God and Man betroth. 
He on both Partus lays his Hand^ 
Thy Husband pleafes both. 

10. 
The Bloed that could ftern Juftice pleafe, 

And Law- Demands fulfil. 
Can alfo guilty Confcience eafe ; 
Thy Husband clears the Bill. 

II. 
Thy higheft Glory is obtained, 

By his Abafement deep ; 
And that thy Tears might all be drain'd. 
Thy Husband chofe to weep. 

12. 

His Bondage all thy Freedom bought, 

He ftoop'd fo lowly down ; 
His Grappling all thy Grandeur brought. 

Thy Husband's Crofs thy Crown* 
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*Tis by his Shock thy Sceptre fways^ 

His Warfare ends thy Strife ; 
His Poverty thy Wealth conveys. 

Thy Husbafad's Death thy Lie. 

I*. 
Do morlal Damps invade thy Hearty 

And Deadnefs feize thee ibre ? 

^Rejoice in this, that Life t^impart*. 

Thy Husband has in ftore. 

And when new Life imparted feeois 

Eftablifli'd as a Rock : 
fioaft in the Fountain, tiot the Streams^ 

Thy Husband is thy Stock. 

16. 
The Streailis may take a v^fious Turn, 

The Fountain never moves : 
'Ceafethen o'er failing Streams to mourn^ 

Thy Husband thus thee provts. , 

That glad thou may'ft, when Drops are goiie> 

Joy in the fpacious Sea : 
When Incomes fail, then (Ull upon 

Thy Husband keep thine Eye. 

1%. 
^ut can't thou look, nor moan thy Strait^ 

So dark's the difmal Hour ? 
Yet as thou'rt able, cry and wait 

Thy Husband's Day of Power. 

19. 
Tell him, though Sin prolong the Tcna, 

Yet Love can fcarce delay : 
Thy Want, his Promife all atf rm^ 

Thy Husband tnuft not ftay. 

F SECT. 
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SECT. VIII. 

Christ th$ BiUevef's enriching Tnafure. 

1. 

KI N D Jifus lives thy Life to be. 
Who mak'ft him thy Refuge s 
And when he comes diou'Jt joy to fee^ 
Thy Husband (hall be Judge. 

2. 
Should paffing Troubles thee annoy. 

Without, within, or both ? 
Since endlefs Life thou'It then enjoy. 
Thy Husband pledg'd his Truth. 

3- 
What won't he^ e'en in time, impart. 

That's for thy real Good ? 

He gave his Love, he gave his Heart, 

Thy Husband gave his Blood. 

4- 
He gives himfelf, ^nd what (hould more ? 

What can he then refufe ? 

If this won't pleafe thee, ah how fore 

Thy Husband dolt abufe ? 

Earth's Fruit, Heav'n's l^cw he won't deny, 

Whofe Eyes thy Need behold : , 
Nought under or above the Sky, 

Thy Husband will wlthold. 

6. 
Doft Lofles erieve ? Since all is thine, 

What Lois can thee befall ? 
411 things for good to thee combine^ 

Thy Husband orders all. 

Thou'ft 
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7- 
Thou'rt net put off with barren Leaver, 

Or Dung of iearthly Pelf'; 
More Wealth than Heav'n and Earth he gi/es, 

Thy Husband^s thine himfclf. 

8. 
Thou haft enough to flay thy Plaint, 

Elfe thou complain'it of Eafe ; 
For having all, don't fpeak of VVant, 

Thy Husband may fuffice. 

9- 
From this thy Store, believing, take 

Wealth to the utmoft pitch : 

The Gold of Ophir cannot make. 

Thy Husband makes the^ rich. 

10. 

Some, flying Gains acquire by Pains, 

And fome by plundering Toil , 
Such Treafure fades, but thine remains, 

Th^ Husband's cannot fpoiL 
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Christ the Believer's Jdorning GarmmU 

I. 

YE A, thou exccl'ft in rich Attire, 
The Laqnp that lights the Globe ; 
Thy fparkling Garment Heav'ns admire. 
Thy Husband is thy Robe. 

2. 

This Raiment never waxes old, 

' Tis always new and clean : 
From Summer Heat, and Winter Cold, 

Thy Husband can thee skreen. 

F 2 
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3. 

AH who the Name of Worthies bore. 

Since Adam was undreft, 
2^0 Worth acquir*d, but as they wore 

Thy Husband's purple Vcft. 

4; 
This Linen fine can beautify. 

The Soul with Sin begirt ; 
O blefs his Name that e'er on thee 

Thy Husband fpread his Skirt. 

5- 
Are Dunghills deck'd with Flowery Gloie, 

Which Solomon^ s out- vie? 
£ure thineis infinitely more, 

Thy Husband decks the Sky. 

6« 
Thy Hands could never work the Drefs, 

By Grace alone thou'rt gay. 
<jrace vents and reigns through Rigbteoufneis, 

Thy Husband's bright Array. 

7- 
T^) fpin thy Robe no more doft need* 

Than Lillies toil for theirs ; 

Out of his Bowels ev 'ry Thread, 

Thy Husband thine prepares. 



SECT. X. 

Christ the BelUver^j Jweet Nour'^nnnt. 

I. 

THY Food, conform to thine Array^ 
Is heav'nly^nd divine; 
Qn P^ures green, where Angds play. 
Thy Husband feeds thee fine. 

Ar^gelfc 
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a. 

Angelick Food may make thee fiir^ 

And look with chearful Face ; 
The Bread of Life, the double Share,. 

Thy Husband's Love and Grace. 

Wha^can he give, or thou defirer 

More than his FIe(b and Blood? 
Eet Angds wonder. Saints admire. 

Thy Husband is thy Food ! 

Mis Flefh the Incarnation bears, 

From whence thy Feediiig flows f. 
Mis Blood the SatisfaSiion clears,. 

Thy Husband both bellows. 

Th' incarnate God a Sacrifice, 

To turn the wrathful Tide, 
Is. Food for Faith \ that may fuffice 

Thy Husband's guilty Bride. 

6« 

This ftrength'ning Food may fit and fcnce^ 

For Work and War to come ; 
'Till through the Crowd fome Moments benocy^. 

Thy Husband bring thee home. 

7- 
Where plenteous Feafting will fucceed 

To fcanty Feeding here : 
And joyfiil at the Table-head, 

Thy Husband fair appear. 

8. 
Then Crumbs to Banquets will give pLce^u^ 

And Dr^& to Rivers new : 
While Heart and Eye will Face -to Face 

Thy; Husband ^e^r view'. 

Ej chap;. 



102 Gospel Sonnets. 



m^^^f^Sf^i^^^i^^^i^b ^>^^@ 




C H A P. II. 

Containing the Marks and Charafter of the 
Believer in Christ, together with fonie 
farther Privileges and Grounds of Comfort 
to the Saints. 



SECT. I. 

X'cuhttng Believers called U examine^ by Marks drawn 
fiom their Love to him and his Prefince^ their 
View of his Glory ^ and their being emptied of Self- 
Righteoujnefs^ &c. 

I. 

C>( O O D News ! but fays the drooping BridCi 
y Ah ! what's all this to me ? 
Thou doubt'ft thy Right when Shadows hide 
Thy Husband's Face from thee. 

2. 

Through Sin and Guilt thy Spirit fainls^ ' '■ 

And trembling fears thy Fate : 
But harbour not thy groundlefs Plaints, 

Thy Husband's Advent wait. 

Thou fob'ft, ** O were 1 fure hc'» mine, 
** This would give gladn'ning Eafc ;" ^ 

And fay 'ft, though Wants and Woes combine. 
Thy Husband would thee pleafe. 

4- 
But up, and down, and feldom clear, 

Inclos'd with helliQx Routs ; 
/ct yield thou not, nor fofter Fear, 
ii'hy Husband hates thy Doubts. 

Thy 
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Thy Cries and Tears may flighted fecm. 

And barr'd from prefent Eafe ; ** 
Yet blame thyielf, but never dream^ 

Thy Husband's ill to pleafe. 

6. 
Thy iealous unbelieving Heart, 

Still droops, and knows not why ; 
Then prove thyfelf, to eafe thy Smart, 

Thy Husband bids thee try. 

7- 
The following Queftions put to thee. 

As Scripture Marks, may tell 

And ihew, whatever thyi^ailings be. 

Thy Husband loves thee well. 

Marks. 

I. 

ART thou content when he's away ? 
JtjL Can Earth all^y thy Pants ? 
I? Confcience witnefs, yron't it fay. 

Thy Husband's all thpu wants ? : 

When he is near (though in a Crofs) 

And thee with Comfort feeds } 
Doft thou not count the Earth as Drofs, 

Thy Husband all ^thou needs i 

3- 
In Duties art thou pleasM or pain*d. 

When far he's out of view ? 

And finding him, think'ft all regained. 

Thy Husband always new ? 

4* 
Though once thou thought'H, while Sinai Milt 

And Darknefs compafs'd thee» 

Thou wafl undone ; and glorious Chrift 

Thy Husband ne'er would be. 

F 4 Yet 
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Yet know'ft thou not a fairer Place> 

Of which it may be told) 
That there the Glory of his Grace 

Thy Husband did uiifbld I 

6. 
Where hcay'^nly Beams infli^mM thy Soul^. 

And Love's feraphick Art, 
With Hallelujahs did extol 

Thy Husband in thy Heart* J 

7*. 
Gould'ft then have wi(hM alt Mmn's Race. 

Had join'd with thee to gaxe i 
That viewing fond his comely Face^ 

Thy Husband might get Pratie ? 

8. 
Art thou disjbinM from other Lords? 

DivorcM from fed'ralLaws? 
VVhil^ with moft loving Gorpe1*Cor<)i», 

Thy Husband kindly draws I 

9- 
A'n'c thou enlightened now, to fee 

Thy Righteoufnefs is naught 

But Rags that cannot cover thee ? 

Thy Husband fo has taught. 

10. 

Doft fee thy teft Performancer 

C)eferve but Hell indeed ? 
And hence art led, renouncing thefe» 

Thy Husband's Blood to pl<:ad 7 

If. 
When ftrengthen'd boldly to addrefs 

That gracious Throne of his, 
Poft find thy Strength and Righteoufnefs 

Thy Husband only i? I 

Qan'ft 
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12. 

Can'ft thou thy moft exalted Fraoie 

Renounce, as^th'ringGra(s, 
And firmly hold thine only Claim^ 

Thy Husband's Worthincfs ? 

Gan'ft pray with utmoft holy * Etb, 

And yet renounce thy Good f 
And waih not with thy Tears, but with 

Thy Husband'^ precious Blood \ 

• Vigour or Strtngtb. ' 
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Bfl'ivers defiribidffimlbeif Faith aiftng hydMne Aiiw' 
andfiying quite out of thimfelvis to Christ. • 

I. 
A N nothing leTs thy Confcience eafe^ 
^^^t And pleafe thy Heart ; no Icfe 
Than that which Juftice fatisfics. 
Thy Husband's Rigjtitcoufncfs i 

2. 
Doft lee thy Works, fo ftain'd with Sin, ^ 

That thou thpough Grace art movV, . 
To feek Acceptance only in 
Thy Husband ihe BelovM i 

3- J 

Da'fi thou remind that once a- da/' 

Free Grace did flrengthen thee, > 

To gift thy guilty Soul away. 

Thy Husband's BrUe to be ? 

4- 
Or doft thomnind the Day of Power, . 

Wherein he broke thy Pride, . 

And gain'd thy Heart ? O happy hour \ * 

Thy Husband caught the Bride ! 

Fj , 16* 
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He did thy Enmity fubdue. 

Thy Bondage fad recal, 
Ma.^e thee to choofe, and clofe purfue^ 

Thy Husband as thy All. 

6. 
What Reft, and Peace, and Joy enfu*d. 

Upon this noble Choice ? 
Thy Heart with Flowers of Pleaftirc ftrcw'd, 

Thy Husband made rejoice. 

7- 
Doft know thou ne'er could'ft him embracCf 

'Till he embraced thee? 
Nor ever fee him, 'till his Face 

Thy Husband open'd free ? 

8. 
And findeft to this very Hour, 

l^hat this is ftill the Charm ; 
Thou can'ft do nothing, 'till with Pow^r 

Thy Husband (hew his Arm ? 

9- 
. Qan'ft thou do nought by Nature, Art, 

Or any Strength of thine. 

Until thy wicked froward Heart, 

Thy Husband {hall incline ? 

10. 

But art thou, though without a Wing 

Of Power aloft to flee. 
Yet able to do every thing. 

Thy Husband ftrength'ning thee I 

II. 
Dofl not alone at Duties fork, 
fiut foreign Aid enjoy ? 
\ Jind ftill in Gvcry piece of Work, 
Thy Husband's Strength employ. 
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12. 

Tlw Motion heavenly is indeed, 
, While thou by Faith doft move $ 
And ftill iaev'ry time of need. 
Thy Husband's Grace improve* 

No common natural Faith can Ihew 

Its divine Brood like this y 
Whofe Objcft, Author, Feeder too,^ 

Thy Husband only is* 

Doft thou by Faitb on him rely f - v 

On him, not on thy Faith ? 
If Faith ihall with its Objea vie,. 

Thy Husband's fet beneath. 

Their Hands receiving Faculty^ f 

Poor Beggars never view ; 
But hold the royal Gift in Eye, 

Thy Husband fo wilt thou. 

i6. 
Faith, like a gazing Eye, ne'er wait* 

To boaft its feeing Pdwers ; 
Its Obje£k views, itfelf forgets. 

Thy Husband it adores. 

It humbly ftill itfelf denies. 

Nor brags its Ads at all ; 
Deep plung'd into its Objed lies,. 

Thy Husband is its all. 

i8. 
No Strength but his it has, and vauntv 

No Store but his can (hoi^ ; 
Hence nothing has, yet nodiing wants^ 

Thy Husband trains it fo. 

F fr FailBt. 
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Faith » of its own, no Might can.iheyvy. 

Elfe would itfclf dcftroy i 
%.t will for all it has to do,^ 

Tby Hpsband dill employ. 

20. 
Self- Saviours none could ever be. 

By Faith or- Grace of theirs | 
.Tf heir fruitlcf» Toil fo high that flee,.. 

Thy Hi^sbaAcl^s FraifeJmpairs. 

21,. 
TJhe ftemingly dfeyotcft Deed, 

That wouU with (hamelefs Brow^ 
If is faving Trade take o'er his Head>, 

Xhy Husband won't allow. 

22. 
Dofr therefore thou to him alon^ 

Commit thy finful Soul ? 
lapwing of thy Solvation 

Thy Husband is, the whole? 

* " -LU I I l.il J I I J i J ' J I ■ III P J» " ■ i—yw^^Ti^ii HA.. — . 

3 E C T. III. 

If^iaver* ihaxMSlmfed ky tbi Ohjeiis and Purity of* 
their Defirty Delight^ Joy^ Hatredy and Lov$y. dif" 
covering they bftve the Spirit of Christ. . 

DOS T thouhis Spirit's Condud wait ? . 
And when compar*d to tbis» 
AH worldly WifdcJm under- rate i' 
Thy^HU^and wai|» to blefs. 

Tfik'ft thoushis. Spirit /or thy Guide^ ^ 

Through 5«rtf*s Valley dry, 
Wbofe Screams of Indigences glide 

Xbj^ Ij[|isb3nd[*s Gairdea i^ I 

In, 
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^ 

In digging Wfells^here by his Fowefy 

Poft find it not in vain ? 
While here 8 Drop, and there a.Show'i^ 

Thy Husband make^ to rain t- 

4- 
H^nce doft thou through each Weary Gafe^ 

From Strength to Stren^h eo on,,. 

£rom Faith to Faith, whue Grace for Giaeei%, 

Thy Husband g^lves anon f 

The good, the graciooa W^rk begun^ 

And furtber'd by his Stren|;th 
Shall profpVoos, tho* with Wrcftlkig;, irrio / 

Thy Husband's CrQwn,iit length*. 

6. 
S'n's Power and Pfefence can'ft thou.owo>^ 

Is thy mod grievous Smart, 
That makes thee fob and weep a]one ? 

Thy Husband knows thy Heart* . 

Does Lovd to hnn make thoe diftafte 

Thy Lufts with all their Charms t 
And moft them loadi'ft, when moft thtw haft** 

Thy Husband in thine Ar/ns ? 

8. 
Are Cords of Love the fwecteft Ties^ 

Tc bind the Duty-ways ? 
And beft thou ferv'ft, when moft thou /^ies^,. 

Thy Husband*» beauteous Rays? - 

9- 
Didft ever thou thy Pardon read 

In Tears of untold Joy ? 

When Mercy made thy Heart to bleed> , 

Thy Husband Was" not coy* 
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10. 

Do Pardons fweetly melt thy Heart f 

And moft embitter Sin ? 
And make thee long with Drofs to part> 

Thy Husband's Throne to win i 

II. 
Where he arifes Lufts to kill,. 

Corruptions to deftroy ^ 
Does Gladnefs then thy Spirit fill ? 

Thy Husband is thy Joy. 

12. 

Doft thou h'ls Pecfon hir embrace 

Beyond his Bleffings all? 
Sure thea thou boldly may'ft through Grace 

Thy Husband Je/us call. ' 

What Company doft thou prefer? 

What Friends above the reft? 
Of all Relations every were», 

Thy Husband is the beft. 

14. 
Whom in the Earth or Heaven doft thou. 

Moft ardently defire ? 
Is Love's afcending Spark unta 

Thy Husband fet on iSre i 

15- 

Haft thou a Hatred to his Foes,. 

And doft their Courfe decline ? 
Lov'ft thou- his Saints, and dar'ft fuppoie. 

Thy Husband's Friends are thine ? 

16. 
Doft thou their Talk and Walk efteem^ 

When moft divinely grave ? 
And favour'ft beft when moft they feeoL 

Thy Husband's Sp'rit to have I 



SECT 
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SECT. IV. 

Bilfiven in Christ affeSf bis Councily Wori^ Ordi^ 
nances J Appearand^ full Enjoy mint in Heaven^ and 
Jwit Prefince htn. 

I. 

WHERE go'ft thou firft when ma Stnily 
Or when with grief oppreft ? 
Flee'ft thou to him ? O happ/ Gatc^ 
Thy Husband is thy Reft» 

2. 

HisCounfel ktk'ft thou ftill prepar'd^ 

Nor can'ft without him live I 
Wifdom to guide, and Strength to guards. 

Thy Husband hath to give. 

Cn*ft thDu produce no pleafant Pawn> 

Or Token of his Love ? 
Won't Signets, Bracelets, from this Hand 

Thy Husband's Kindnefe prove? 

4- 
Mind'ft when he lent his healing Word> 

Which darting from on high. 
Did Light and Life,, and Joy afford I 

Thy Husband then was nig^* 

i- 
Can'ft thou the Promtle fweet forget,. 

He dropt into thy Heart f ' 
Such gladning Power, and Love with it,, 

Thy Husband did impart. 

6. 
.Doft thou affed his dwelling- place. 

And mak'ft it thy Repair j 
Secaufe thine Eyes have feen thro* Grace> 

Thy Husband's Glory there ? 
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7- ' 
Deft love bis great tppearing Day, 

And thereon mufe with Joy ; 

When dusky Shades will flee away> 

Tjby Husband Death deftroy I 

8. 

D6Q Ibng to fee his gloriousFace . 

Within the higher Orb, 
Where humid Sorrows Ipfing Place^. 

Thy Husband's Rays abforb ? 

Lbng'ft to be fj%e of every Faulty.. 

lo bid all Sin adieu ? 
And mount the Hill, where glad thou {hiti 

Thy Hushand*« Glory view ? 

lo. 
Life where it lives, Love where it loves^ . 

Will moft defire to be. 
Such Love-fick Longing plainly piovea^ 

Thy Husband's Love to thee. 

u. 
Whiit is it beft can eafe thy Plaint, 

Spread Morning o'er thine Ev*n ? 
h his Approach thy Heart's Content^ . , 

Thy Husband's Prefcncc Heay'n ? . 

12, . 

And when deny 'd. this fweet Relief, > 

Can'ft thou aflert full well. 
His Hiding is thy greateft Grief, ' 

Thy Husband^s AbfenceHell ? 

Let thy Experience be dilttos'd i . 

If Confcience anfwer Yea 
To all the Queries here propos'd i 

Thy Husband's thine for ay. . 
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'4- 
Pertain thefe Gbaf>a(9«r8 to thee t 

Then Soul, begin and j^aife 

Hisglocious worthy Name, for be 

Tny Husband t^ always* 
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Tie true Beli^evbr's Humility^ Depgndenu, Zeal^ 
Growth^ Admiration of free Graci^ andKnmiUdgi 
of Christ's Voici. 

PErbaps a Saint may figh and fay^ 
" I fear Tm yet to learn 
** Thcfe Marks of Marmge-tovc** yet Sxf 
Thy Husband's Bowel's yeara^ 

2. 

Tbo' Darknefs may diy Light obfcurct ^ 

And Storms furmount thy Calms, 
pay yiqld to Night, andthoabe poor> 

Thy Husband yot has Ahnis.. 

3. , 
Doft fee thy felf an empty Biat^ 

A poor unworthy Thing ? 
With. Heart upon the Duft laid flat» 

Thy Husband there -does r«ign« • 

Art in thine owAEfteemaBeaft, 

And dcA thyfelf abhor ? . r 
The more thou haft o£ Self-di(bftt». 

Thy Husband loves thee mocie. 

Can Hell breed no fuch wicked Elf^ 

As thou in thine own fight ? 

Thou'ft got to fee thy filthy SeU; 

Thy Hu$bagid's purcjEl Lights 

Can'ft. 
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6. 
Can*ft find no Names fo black, fo vile. 

With which thou woulcTft compare. 
But cairft thy felf a Lump of Hell i 

Thy Husband calls thee fair. 

7- 
When his kind Vifits make thee fee. 

He's precious, thou art vile. 
Then mark the Hand of God with thee> 

Thy Husband gives a Smile. 

8. 
He knows what Vifits fuit thy State, 

And tho' mod rare they be, 
It fets thee well on him to wait> 

Thy Husband waits on thee. 

Doft be thou art both poor and weak. 

And he both full and (Irong i 
O don't his kind Delays miftake, 
, Thy Husband comes ere long. 

10. 

Tho* during SsnaPs ftormy Day, 

Thou dread'ft the difmal Blaft, 
And fear'ft thou art a Caft-away, .... 

Thy Husband comes at laft. 

II. 
The glorious Sun will rife apace, 

And fpread his healing Win^, 
In fparkling Pomp of .fov'rdgn Gracc^ 

Thy Husband Gladnds brings. 

12. 

Can'ft thou, whatever fliould come of thee. 

Yet wifh his Zion well ? 
And joy in her Profpcrity , 

Thy Husband loves thy ZcaL 



Doft 
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Doft thou admire his Love to fome^ 

Tho' thou (hould'ft never fhare i 
Mercy to thee will alfo come. 

Thy Husband hath to fpare. 

14. 
Poor Soul ! doft grieve for Want of Grace^ 

And weep for want of Love, 
And Jefus feek'ft ? O hopeful.Cafe \ 

Thy Husband lives above. 

Regretting much diy falling fhort, 

Doft a^er more afpire ? 
There's Hope in I/rael for thy Sort» 

Thy Husband's thy Defire. . 

lb. 
Art thou well-pleas'd that fov'reign Grace 

Through Chri/i exalted be ? 
This Franle denotes no hopelefs Cafe» 

Thy Husband's pleas'd with thee* 

17- 
Could'ft love to be the Footftool low. 

On which his Throne might rife. 
Its pompous Grace around to (how ? 

Thy Husband does thee prize. 

18. 
If but a Glance of his fair FstcCf 

Can chear thee more than Wine ; 
Thou in his loving Heart haft place,i 

Thy Husband place in thine. 

19. 
Doft make his Blood thy daily Batk I . 

His Word and Oath thy Stay ? 

His Law of Love thy lightfome Patb^ 

Thy Husband is thy Way. ; « 

All 
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ao. 
All Thkigs within Earth's fpacious Womlv 

Doft count but Lofs and Dung, 
For one fweet Word in Seafon fron> 

Thy Husband's learned Tongue? 

ii. 
Skill to difcern and know his Voice 

From Words of Wit and Art, 
Will clearly prove thou sut hia Choice^ 

Thy Husband thine in Heart. 

22. 

The pompous Words that Fops admire^. 

May vagrant Fancy fcaft ; 
But with Serapbick harmlefs Fire, 

Thy Husband's bum the Breaft* 



S E C T. VI. 

7rue Believers are willing to bi triedand i^amimi* 
Gumforts^ arifing Uthemfnm Chkut^s readf Smf^ 
pfyy real Sympathy^ and relieving Njame^yjuiting^ 
their Needs^ 

I. 

DOST thou upon thy trait'rous Hcortr 
Still keep a jealous Eye ? 
Moft willing that thine inward. Party. 
Thy Husband ftriaiy try ?' 

2, 

The thieving Crowd will hate the Ligh^ 

Leaft ftol'ti EfFefts be iKown : 
But Truth defires what's wrong or right 

Thy Husband- wouM make known.. 

3- 

Poft then his trying Wovdawait, 

Hisfearching Dodrine iovec^. 
Fond, left thou err through Sflf>Deceit> 
ThyHusbaod would thee prove? 

Docs 
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4- 

Does oft thy Mind with inward Smart 

Bewail thy Unbelief? 
And coiiicious fue from Plagses of Hearl^ 

Thy Husband for Relkf? 

5- 
Why doubt'ft his Love ? and yet befiold 

With him thou woutd'ft not part, 

For Thoufand Thoufand Ear^iiB of GoU» 

Thy Husband has thy Heart. 

Tho' Darkne(s, Deadnels, UnbeUef, 

May all thy Soul attend ; 
Li|ht) Life, and Faith's matuie Relief^ 

Thy Husband has to^fend. 

7- 
Of wants annoying, ^hy complain f 

Supply arifes hence, 

JVhatGifU he hat raiev^dfor Men^ 

Thy Husband -will difp^'nie. 

rHe got them in's exalted State, 

For lUbils fuch as riiou-; * - 

All then that^s needful, good^ or grea^ 

Thy Husband will allow. 

9* 
Thy Wants he fees, thy Oie$ he heavs ^ 

And marking all thy Moans, 
He in his Bottle keeps thy Tears, 

Thy Husband iiotes thy Groans. 

10. 
AU thine Infirmites him touch. 

They ftrike his feeling Heart ; 
His kindly Sympathy is iuch. 

Thy Husband finds the Smart 

Whalevtt' 
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If. 

Whatever touches thee afFeds 

The Apple of his Eye ; 
Whatever Harms he therefore checks^ 

Thy Husband's Aid is nigh. 

12. 

If Foes are fpar'd, thy Need is fuch. 

He flays them but in part : 
He can do all, and will do mucb^ 

Thy Husband zSts by Art. 

13- 
He often for the faddeft Hour 

Referves the fweeteft Aid : 

See how fuch Banners heretofore 

Thy Husband has difplajr'd. 

14- 

Mind where he vouched his Good-will, 

Sometimes at Hermpn* Mount : 
In Jordan Land, at Mizar Hill, 

Thy Husband keeps the Count. 

IS. 
At fundry Times, and divers Ways, 

To fuit thy various Frames, 
Haft feen, lilce rifing golden Rays, 

Thy Husband's various Names. 

1 6. 
When guilty Confcience gaftly ftai'd, 

yebovah Tfidkenu +, 
The Lord thy Righteoufnefs appeared. 

Thy Husband in thy View. 

17. 
When in thy Straits or Wants extreme, 

Help fail'd on every fide, 

Jehovah Jireh J was his Name, 

Thy Husband did provide. 

Whi 

♦ Pf^ xlii. 6. + JiT. xxiii. 6. % Gen. xxii. i \, 
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18. 

When thy long abfent Lord didft moan. 

And to his Courts repair ; 
Then was Jehovah ♦ Shummah known. 

Thy Husband prefent there. 

19. 
When thy aflaulting Foes appeared. 

In Robes of Terror clad, 
Jehovah NiJJi f then was rear'd. 

Thy Husband's Banner fpread. * 

20. 

When Furies arm'd with frightening Guilt, 

Dun'd War without Surceafe; 
Jehovah Shalom X then was built. 

Thy Husband fent thee Peace. 

21. 

When thy Difeafes Death proclaimed. 

And Creature-Balfams fail'd, 
Jehovah Rophi || then was fam'd. 

Thy Husband kindly heal'd. 

22. 
Thus as thy various Needs require. 

In various Modes like thefe. 
The Help that fuits thy Heart's Defire, 

Thy Husband's Name conveys. 

To th' little Flock as Cafes vary. 

The great Jehovah (hews 
Himfelf a little SanSfuary ♦♦, 

Thy Husband gives the View». 



SECT. 

* Ezei. xlviii. 35. f E^^^* xvii. 15. J J^iig^ vi. 24. 
I ExoJ.xv. 26. ** E%ei.7d. 16. 
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SECT, VII. 

'The Believer's Experience ^Christ's comfortablt 
Prefencej or of former Comfortij to be improved /& 
If is Encouragement and Support under Darknefs ani 
Hidings. 

I. 

DOST mind the Place, the Spot of Xand^ 
Where Jefus did thee meet ? 
And how he got thy Heart and Hand f 
Thy Hiulmnd then was (Weet. 

2. 
Doft mind the Garden, Chamber, Banki 

A Vale of Vifion feemM ? 
Thy Joy was full, thy Heart was franb^ 
Thy Husband much efteem'd. 

If able to remind ; 
A Bochim h^e, a Bethel there. 
Thy Husband made thee find. 

Was fuch a Comer, fueh a Placo^ 

A Paradife to thee> 
A Penielj where Face to Face, 

Thy Husband fair ^idil fee i 

There did he clear thy cloudy Caufe^ 

Thy Doubts and Fears 4eftroy i 
And on thy Spirit feal'd he was. 

Thy Husband with great Joy ? 

6. 
Could'ft thou have faid it boWIy then. 

And feal'd it with thy Blood ? 
Vea welcome Death with Pleafure, when 

Thy Husband by thee flood. 

Th« 
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7- 
That Earth again fliould thee en&iare, 

O how thy Heart was pain'd. 
For all its fading Glory there. 

Thy Husband's Beauty ftainM. 

8, 
The Thoughts of living more in Sin, 

Were then like Hell to thee ; 
The Life of Heav'n did thus begin, 

I'hy Husband fet thee free. 

9. 
Whatever thou found'ft him at thy bcft. 

He's at thy worft the fame ; 
And in bis tovi will rotr refty 
Thy Husband holds his Claim. 

10. 

Let Faith thefe Vifits keep in Store, 

Tho' Scnfe the Pleafure mifs ; 
The God of Bethel as before. 

Thy Husband always is. 

1 1. 
In meafuring his Approaches kind. 

And timing his Defcents \ 
In free and fov'reign Ways thou'lt find 

Thy Husband thee prevents. 

• 12. 
Prefcribe not to him in thy Heart, 

He's infinitely wife. 
How oft he throws his loving Dart, 

Thy Husband does furprile. 

13- 
Perhaps a fudden Gale thee bled. 

While walking in thy Road ; 

Or on a Journey ere thou wift, 

Thy Husband look'd thee broad. 

G Thus 
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Thus was the Eunuch &in'd» (his Stage 

A riding on the wiy. 
As he revoIvM the facred Page,) 

Thy Husband^s happy Prey. 

IS. 

In Hearing, Readmg, Singing, PrayV 

When Darknefs oompafi'd thee, 
'Thou found*ft or e'er thou waft aware> 
Thy Husband'3 Lightening free* 

Of Heavenly Gales don't meanly think. 

For tho' thy Soul complains. 
They're but a fhort and pafEng Blink^ 

Thy Husband's Love remains* 

Thhik not, tho' Breezes hafie away. 

Thou doft his Favour lofe ; 
Sut learn to know his fovereign Way, 

Thy Husband comes and goes. 

Don't fay he's gone forever, tho' 

His Vifits he adjourn ; 
For yet a little while, and lo 

Thy Husband will return. 

19. 
In Worlhip focial, or retir'd, 

Doft thou his Abfence wail ? 
Wait at hb Shore, and be not fear'd. 

Thy Husband's Ship's a-fail. 

20. 
Yea, tho' in Duties Senfe may mifi 

Thy Soul's beloved gne ; 
Yet do not faint, for never is 

Thy Husband wholly gone. 



Th 
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21. 

Tho* Satan, Sin, Earth, Hell at once, 

Wou'd thee of Joy bereave j 
Mind what he faid, he won't renounce, 

Thy Husband will not leave. 

22. 
Tho' Foes afTail, and Frienddip fail. 

Thou haft a Friend at Court j 
The Gates of Hell ihall ne'er prevail. 

Thy Husband is thy Fort. 



S EC T. VIII. 

Comfort to Believers from the Stability of the Pro* 
mife^ notwithjianding heavy Chajiifements for Sin. 

I. 

TAKE well howe'er kindWifdom may 
Difpofe thy prefent Lot ; 
Tho* Heaven and Earth fhould pafs away. 
Thy Husband's Love will not. 

2. 
All needful Help he will afFord, 

Thou haft his Vow and Oath i 
And once to violate his Word, 
Thy Husband will be loth. 

To Fire and Floods with thee he'll down. 

His Promife this infures; 
Whofe Credit cannot burn nor drown. 

Thy Husband's Truth endures. 

4- 
Doft thou no more his Word believe, 

As mortal Man's Forfooth ? 

O do not thus his Spirit grieve, 

Thy Husband is the Truth. 

G 2 TW 
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Tho' thou both wicked art and weak« 

His Word he*ll never rue i 
Tho* Heaven and Earth (hould blend and break, 

Tby Husband will be true. 

6. 
r II never leave ibeth his Vow ; 

If Truth has faid the Word, 
While Truth is Truth, this Word b true, 

Tby Husband is the Lord. 

7- 
Thv Covenant of Duties may 

Prove daily moft unfure: 
His Covenant of Grace for ay. 

Thy Husband does fecure. 

8. 
Doll thou to him thy Promife break. 

And fear he break to thee ? 
Nay, not thy.thoufand Crimes can make, 

Thy Husband once to lye. 

He vtjit will thy Sins with Strokes^ 

And lift his heavy Hand ; 
But never once his Word revokes. 

Thy Husband's Truth will ftand. 

10.. 

Then dream not he is changed in Love^ 

When thou artchang'd in Frame; 
Thou mayft fc^Turns unnumber'd move. 

Thy Husband's ay the fame. 

1J« 
He for thy Follies may thee tind 

With Cords of great Diftrefs j 
To make thee moan thy Sins, and mind 

Thy Husband's Holinefs. 



^ 
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12. 

By Wounds he makes thee feekhisCurei 

By Frowns hb Favour prize ; 
Bf Falls affrighting ftand more fure. 

Thy Husband is fo wife. 

Proud Piter in the Dirt of Vice 

Fell down exceeding low ; 
His tow'ring Pride by tumbling thrice* 

Thy Husband cured fb. 

14. 
Before he fuffer Pride that fwells. 

He'll drag thee through the Mire^ 
Of Sins, Temptations, lUtle Hells, 

Thy Husband favcs by Fire. 

15. 

He in Affliction's Mortar may 

Squeefe out old Adam\ Juice, 
'*Till thou return to him, and fay, 

Thy Husband is thy Choice. 

16. 
Fierce Billows may thy Veffel tofi. 

And CrofTes Curfes feem ; 
But that the Curfe has fled the Crofs^ , 

Thy Husband bids thee deem. 

17. 
Conclude not he in Wrath difowns, . 

When Trouble thee furrounds \ 
Thefe are his favourable Frowns, 

Thy Husband's healing Wounds.; 

18. 
Yea, when he gives the deepeft La(b» • 

Love leads the wounded Hand : 
His Stroke, when Sin has got aDafli^, ~ 

Thy Husband will remand. 

G3 jsect; 
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SECT. IX. 

Comfort to Believers^ in Christ's Relations^ in bit 
iying Levi J his Glory in Heavm% to which he will 
lead th$m through Death j and fupply with all Ne* 
cejfaries by the Way. 

I. 

BEhoId the Patrimony broacf. 
That falls to thee by Line ; 
In him thou art an Heir of God, 
Thy Husband's Father's thine. 

>?• 
He is of Relatives a Store, 

Thy Friend will help in Thrall j 
Thy Brother much, thy Father more. 

Thy Husband moft of all. 

3- 
All thefe he does amafs and Ihare^ 

In ways that moft excel : 

*MoBg all th6 Husbands ever were. 

Thy Husband bears the Bell. 

Whence run the Streamis of all thy Good, 

But from his pierced Side ; 
Which liquid Gol4 of precious Blood, 

Thy fiusband bought his Bride. 

• 5- 
His Blood abundant Value bore. 

To make hb Purchafe broady 

'Twas fair Divinity in Gore, 

Thy Husband is thy God. 

6. 

(Vho purchased at the higheft Pnce> ' 

Be crown'd with highdft Praife; 

For in the higheft Paradife, 

Tby Husband wears the; Bays« 

He 
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He is of Heaven the comely Rofe, 

His Beauty mak«s it hxx ^ 
Heaven were but Hell, could'ft tbou fuppofe,. 

Thy Husband were not there. 

8. 
He thither did in Pomp afcend. 

His Spoufe along to bring; 
That Hallelujahs without End 

Thy Husband's Bride may fing^ 

9- 
E'en there with him for ever fix'd. 

His Glory (halt thou fee ; 
And nought but Death is now betwixt: 

Thy Husband's Throne and thee, 

10. 
He'll order Death, that Porter rudc^, 

To ope the Gates of Brafs ; 
Forlo, with CharaSers of Blood, 

Thy Husband wrote thy Pafs. 

Hi 

At Jordan deep then be not fcar'd, 

Tho' difmal-like and broad ; 
Thy Sun will guide, thy Shield will guard. 

Thy Husband pav'd the Road. 

He'll lead thee fafe, and bring thee Home, 

And flill 4et Bleffings fall ; 
Of Grace while here, 'till Glory comCf 

Thy Husband's b«und for all. 

His Store can anfwer every Bill, 
Thy Food and Raiment's bought ; , 

Be at hb Will, thou'lt have thy Fill, 
Thy Husband wants for nought. . 
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14. 

What can thy*Soul conteive it lacks? 

His Store, his Power is thine ; 
His libVal Heart to lib'ral A<£ls, 

Thy Husband does incline. 

'5- 
Tho' on thy Hand that has no Might, 

He fhould thy Task enlarge ; 
Nor Work, nor Warfare, nerds thee fright. 

Thy Husband bears the Charge. 

16. 
Thou would'ft (if left) thy felf undo. 

So apt to fall and ftray : 
But he uplifts, and leads thee too. 

Thy Husband knows the Way. 



m- 



SECT. X. 

Comfort to Believers /rem the Tixty Thy Maker 
is thy Husband, inverted thusy Thy Husband it 
thy Maker j end the Corclufion of tbts Subje£f. 



I. 



OF Light and Life, of Grace and Glore^ 
In Chrlfi thou art Partaker. 
Rejoice in him for evermore. 
Thy Husband is thy Maker. 

2. 
He made thee, yea, made thee his Bride, 

Nor heeds thine ugly Patch ; 
To what he made he*ll flill abide. 
Thy Husband made the Match. 

He made all, yea, he made all thine. 

All to thee fhall be given. 
Who can thy Kingdom undermine ? 
' Thy Husband made the Heav'n. 



Whaf 
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4- 
What earthly Thing can thee annoy ? 

He made the Earth to be : 

The Waters cannot theedeftroy. 

Thy Husband made the Sea. 

5- 
Don't fear the flaming Element) 

Thee hurt with burning Ire i , 
Or that the fcorching Heat torment) 

Thy Husband made the Fire. 

6. 
lofeAious Steams fh^M ne'er deftroy» . 

While he is plea'd to fpare ; 
Thou (halt thy vital Breath enjoy. 

Thy Husband made the Air. 

The Sun that guides the golden Day^ 

The Moon that rules the Night, 
The ftarry Frame, the Milky- way. 

Thy Husband made for Light. 

The Bird that wings its airy Path, , 

The Fifli that cuts the h lood, - 
The creeping Crowd that fwarms beneath, . 

Thy Husband made for good. 

9- 
The grazing Herd,, the Beafls of Prey, , 

The Creatures great and fmall, . 
For thy Behoof their Tribute pay. 

Thy Hubband made them all. 

10. 
Thine's Paui^ JpoUos^ Life and Death,; ^ 

Things prefent. Things to be. 
And every Thing that Being hath. 

Thy Husband made for thee;. 

G s In 
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ir. 

In Tophet of the damn'd's Refoit, 

Thy Soul (hall never dwell ; 
Nor needs from thence imagine Hurty 

Thy Husband formed Hell. 

12. 

Satan with Inftrunients of his 

May rage, yet dread no evil ;. 
So far as he a Creature is, 

Thy Husband made the Devil. 

13- 
His black Temptations may zSCxSty 

His fiery Darts annoy ; 
But all his Works, and hellifh Trick, 

Thy Husband will deftroy. 

14. 
Let Armies ftrong of earthly Gods, 

Combine with hellifh Ghofts, 
They live, or languifh, at his Nods ; 

Thy Husband's Lord of Hofts. 

What can thee hurt, whom doft thou fear ? 

All things are at his Call. ' 

Thy Maker is thy Husband dear^ 

Thy Husband All in AIL 

16. 
What doft thou feek,^ what dofl thou want I 

He'll thy Defires fulfil j 
He gave himfelf^ what won't he grant ? 

Thy Husband's at thy Will. 

17. 
The mbre thou dofl of him defirc, 

The more he loves to give : 

High let thy mounting Aims afpire. 

Thy Husband gives thee Leave. 



The 
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18. 

The kH thou feek'ft; die lefi tbQU doft 

His Bounty fct on high ; 
But higheft Seekers here do moft 
Thy Husband glorify. 

19. 
Wouldft thou have Grace, well ; but 'tis meet ^ 
Hefhould more Glory gain ; 
, Wouldft thou have Father, Son^ andSpYit, . 
Thy Husband fays, Jmeit. 

20. 

, He'U kindly aa the liberal God, 
Devifing liberal Things ; 
With royal Gifts his Subje£b load, . 
Thy Husband's King of Kings. 

21. 
No earthly Monarchs have fuch Store, , 

As thou haft even in hand i 
But O how infinitely more. 
Thy Husband gives on Band. . 

22- 

Thou haft indeed the better Part,:, 

The Part will fail thee never : . 
Thy Husband's Hand, thy Husband's Heart, 

Thy Husband's All for ever. 

The END of thi POEM upon Ifa* liv. 5. 
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PART in. 

Tbe Believe r's Riddle: 

O R, 

The MYSTERY o/FAITH. 

The PREFACE. 
Shewing the Ufe and Defign oftbeRiDOLB. 



V Eader, tht fetlewing Enigmatick Seng 
Dms not te luiftji Ntituralifts btlmg : 
Thiir fFifdom is but Felly en this Htad^ 
fhtj ben may ruminatty bat eannat riai. 
Far the' they glance the f^trds^ the Meaning ehtiet^ 
They read ihi Lines but net the Paradox. 
The Subjttl willy botve'er the Phrafe be blunt^ 
Their moji acute Intelligence furmauni^ 
If with their natural aud acquired Sight, 
They ^are not divine ivangeliei Light. 

GreatJViti may rtufe their Fancies, rack their Brains^ 
And eftir gJl their Labour hfi their Pains : 

Their 
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Tbiir wtfefi Comments win but witUfs Cbat^ 
Unapt to frame an Explication pat. 
No unregenerate Mortals heft Engines ^ 
Can right unriddle thefe few rugged Lines ^ 
Nor any proper Notions tbererf reacb^ 
Th(^ fuhUmated to the higbejt Stretch. 
Mafters of Reafon^ plodding Men ofSenfe^ 
Whe fcom to mortify their vain Pretence^ 
In this nvfftertous beep might plod their Fill^ . 
It overtops the Top of all their Skill. 
The more they vainly huffy and fcom to ready 
The more it does their fooUjh Wit exceed, 

Thefe Sinners that are fanSify'd in party 
May read this Riddle truly in their Heart. 
Tea^ weakeft Saints may feel its trueft Senfcy 
Both in their fad and fweet Experience. 
Don*t overlook it with a rambling VieWy 
And rajh fuppofe itj neither good nor truOy 
Let Heav'n^s pure Oracles the Truth decidoy 
Renounce it^ if it canU that Teft abide. 
Noble Bereans foon the Senfe may hit^ 
Who found the divine Depth of f acred Writy 
Not by what airy carnal Reafon faithy 
But by the golden Line of Heav^n-fpun Faith. 

Let not the naughty Phrafe make you difprvoi 
The weighty Matter which deferves your Lvue. 
High Strains would fpoil the Riddle* s grand Intent, 
7o teach the weakefty moft illiterate Sainty 
That Mahanaim is his proper Name; 
In whom twoJlruggUng Hofts make bloody Game* 
That fuch may know^ whofe Knowledge is but rudoy, 
How Goodconfijls with Illy and III with Good. 
That Saints be neither at their worjl nor bejly 
Too much exalted^ or too much deprejl. 

This Paradox is fitted to difclofe 
The Skill of Zion's Friends above her Foes%. 

To 
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To difference iy Light Aat Heaven tranfmits 
Some happy Fools Jrom mferabU Wits. 
And thus {if bleji) it may in fame Degree 
Make Fools thetr JVity and Wits their Folly fee. 
Slight not the Riddle then Hie Jargon vile^ 
Becaufe not garniflfd with a pompous Stile* 
Could th' Author a£f the lofty Poet's Part^ 
Who make their Sonnets foar on Wings of Art ^ 
Hi on this Theme had hlufh'd to ufe his Skilly 
And either dipt his Wings ^ or broke his ^ilL 

Why this Enigma climbs fuch divine HeightSj 
As fcorn to he adorn* d with human Flights^ 
Thefe gaudy Strains would lovely Truth dijgrace, 
Itspureji Paint deforms a comely Face, 
Heav*n^s Myfiertes are above Arfs Ornament^ 
Immenfely brighter than it's brighte/i Paint. 
No tow*ring Literature could e'er outwit 
The plainefl Di£fion fetched from facred Writ j 
By which meer blazing Rhetorick is outdone^ 
As twinkling Stars are by the radiant Sun. 
The foaring Orators^ who can with Eafe 
Strain the ^uintejfence of Hyperboles, 
And clothe the harefi Theme with purejt Drefs^ 
Might here expatiate much, yet fay the lefs^ 
!fwV th' Majejlical SimpUcity 
Of Scripture Orafry they difagree. 

Thefe Lines pretend not to affeSl the Siy^ 
Content among inglorious Shades to lie^ 
Provided facred Truth he fitly cladj 
Or glorious Jhine even through the dusky Shade. 
Mark then, tho* you fljould mifs the gilded Strain^ 
if they a Store of golden Truth contain : 
Nor under-rate a Jewel rare and prime, 
Tho' wrapt up in the Rags of homely Rhime. 

Tho* haughtyD€\^ hardly floop to fay. 
That Nature's Night has need of Scripture-Day ; 

I Tet 
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Yet GoJ^eULigbt alone will clearly Jhew^ 
H9W ^ry Sentence here isjuft and trne^ 
Expel the Shades that may the AdSnd involve^ 
jindfoon the fe$mitf Centradi&ion fohe. 
All fatal Errors in the ff^erld proceed 
^^mwantrf SJdll fiubMjfierusiarjad^ • 
Vain Men the double Bre^nco of Trade divide^ 
Hold hy the one, andjlight the other Side. 
Hence proud At mxiusix^s cannot reconcile 
Freedom of Grace with Freedom of the Will. 
The blinded Papift worft difcern nor fee. 
How Works are good, unlefs they jujiifi. 
Thus Lcgalffts diftinguijh not the Odds, 
Between their home-bred Righteoufnefs and God^Sy 
Antinomifls tkf Saints Perfeifion pUad, 
Nor duly fever 'tween them and their Head. 
Socinians won^t thefe feeming Odds agree. 
How Heav'n is bought, and yet Salvation fr$t. 
Bold Af iaas hate to reconcile or fcan. 
How Chrift is truly God, and truly Man. 
Holding the one part of Immanuel'x Name^ 
The other part outrageoufly hlafpheme. 
The Sound in Faith no part of Truth control^, 
Hereticks own the half, but not the whole. 

Keep then the facred MyftWyJiill entire^ 
To both the Sides of Truth due Favour hear. 
Not quitting one^ to hold the other Branch ; 
But pajjing Judgment on an equal Bench. 
The RidMe has two Feet, and were but one 
Cut off. Truth falling to the ground were gone* 
*Tt$ all a ContradiGion, yet all true. 
And happy Truth, if verify* d in you. 
Go forward then to read the Lines, but Jlay 
To read the Riddle alfo by the Way. 
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The RIDDLE. 



S E C T. !• 

The Myfiny cf tht Saints Pediguiy and ejpicially rf 
their Relation /« Ch R is t's %vonderful Perfin. 

1. 

MY Lifc*8 a Mas&c of feeming Traps, 
A Scene of Mercies and Miibaps 1 
A Heap of jarring To-and-frocs, 
A Field of Joys, a Flood of Woes. 

2. 
I'm in mine own, and others Eyes, 
A Labyrinth of Myfteries. 
Vm fomething that from nothing came. 
Yet fure it is I nothing am. 

Ongc was I dead, and blind, and lame, 
Yea I continue ftill 'the fame ; 
Yet what I was, I am no more. 
Nor ever (ball be as before. 

My Father lives, my Father's gone, • 
My vital Head both loft and won. 
My Parents cruel are and kind, 
0/ one and of a different Mind. 

5- 
My Father poifon'd me to Death, 

My Mother's Hand will ftop my Breath ; 

Her Womb that once my Subftance gave^ 

Will very quickly be my Grave. 

My 
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6. 
My Sifters 2II my Flefh will eat. 
My Brethren tread me under Feet ; 
My neareft Friends are moft ankindy 
My greateft Foe's my greateft Friend. 

He could from Feud to Friend(htp pais. 
Yet never change from what he was. 
He is my Father, he alone. 
Who is my Father's only Son. 

8. 
I am his Mother's Son, jret more, 
A Son his Mother never tx>re : 
But born of him, and yet aver 
His Father's Sons my Mother were* 

9- 
I am divorc'd, yet married ftill. 

With fuUConfent, againftmyWilL 

My Husband prefent is, yet gone. 

We differ much, yet ftill ar^ Qfi^ 

10. 

He is the Firft, the Laft, the All,* 
Yet number'd up with InfeSs fmall* 
The firft of all Things, yet alone ' 
The fecond of the gceat Three-One. 

II. 
A Creature never could he be. 
Yet is a Creature ftrai^e I fee ^ 
And own this uncreated one. 
The Son of Man, yet no Man's Son. 

12. 
He's omniprefent all may know ; 
Yet never could be wholly fo. 
His Manhood is not here and there. 
Yet he is God-man every where. 

He 
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13. 

He comes and goes, none can bim trace,. 
Yet never could he change his Place. 
But tho' he's good, and every where,. 
No Good's iniiell, yet he is there. 

14. 
I by him, in him chofen was, 
Yet of the Choice he's not the Caufe r 
For fov'reign Mercy ne'er was bought. 
Yet through his Blood a Vent it fought. 

In him concenter'd at his Death 

His Father's Love, his Father's Wrath, 

E'en he whom Paffion never feiz'd. 

Was then moft angry, when moft pleas'd. ' 

16. 
Juftice required that he fhovrld die, 
Who yet was llain unrighteoufly ; 
And died in Mercy and in Wrath^ 
A lawful and a lawlcfi Death. 

17- 
With him I neither liv'd nor dy'd. 

And yet with him was crucify'd. 

Law-Curfes flopt his Breath, that he 

Might ftop its Mouth from cu^ fmg mc« 

18. 

'Tis now a thoufand Years and moe,. 

Since Heav'n receiv'd him ; yet I know 

When he afcended up on high 

To mount the Throne, even fo did L 

19- 
Hence tho' Earth's Dunehill I embracet , 

I fit with him in heav'nly Place. 

In divers diftant Orbs I move, 

Inthrall'd belowy inthron'd above.. . 



SECT. 
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S E C T. II, 

The Mj/lery of the Sainfs Liffj Stati and Frame. 

I. 

MY Life's a Pkafure and a Pain 
A real Lofs, a real Gain s 
A glorious Paradife of Joys, 
A grievous Prifon of Annoys. 

2. 

I daily joy, and d^ily mourn. 
Yet daily wait the Tide's Return : 
Then Sorrow deep my Spirit chcars, 
Vm joyful in a Flood of Tears. 

3- 
Good Caufe I have fiill to be fad. 

Good Reafon always to be glad. 

Hence ftill my Joys with Sorrows meet^ 

And ftill my Tears are bitter-fwcet^ 

4. 
Tm croft, and yet have all my Will, 

Tm always empty, always full. 

I hunger ^ow, and tbirft no more. 

Yet do more eager than before. 

5- 
With Meat and Drink^ indeed Tm bleft. 

Yet feed on Hunger, drink on Thirft. 

My Hunger brings a plenteous Store, 

My Plenty makes me {lunger more. 

6. 

Strange is the Place of my Abode, 

I dwell at Home, I dwell Abroad* 

I am not where all Men me fee. 

But where I never yet could be. 

rm 
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7. 

Tm full of Hell, yet fuU of Heaven, 
I'm ftill upright, yet ftill unev'n. 
Imperfed, jet a perfect Saint, 
I'm ever poor, yet never want* 

8. 
No mortal Eye fees God and lives. 
Yet Sight of him my Soul revives. 
I live beft when I fee moi\ bright. 
Yet live by Faith and not by Sight, 

9- 

I'm lib'ral, yet have nought to fpare, 

Moft richly cloth'd, yet ftript and bare. 
My Stock is rifen by my Fall, 
For having Nothing, I have AH. 

10. 
Vm finful, yet I have no Sin ; 
All fpotted o'er, yet wholly clean. 
Blackneis and Beauty both I (harC) 
A belliih Black* a heavenly Fair. 

II. 
They're of the Dcv'l, who fm amain; 
But I*m of God, yet Sin retain : 
This Traitor vile the Throne aflumeSy 
Prevails yet never overcomes. 

12. 

I'm without Guile an IfraUitey 
Yet like a guileful Hypocrite ; 
Maintaining Truth in th' inward Part, 
With FaUhood rooted in mv Heart. 

13. 
Two Matters fure I cannot ferve. 
But muft from one regardlefs fwerve i 
Yet Self is for my Mafter known. 
And Jefus is my Lord alone. 



I feck 



f 
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I feek myfelf inceflfancly. 
Yet daily do my fclf deny. 
To me 'tis lawful evermore, 
Myfelf to bve and to abhor. 

IS- 

Glad in this World I live, yet fee 

Vm dead to it, and it to me. 
My Joy is encUeis, yet at beft 
Does hardlv for a Moment laft. 



SECT. IV. 

Mjlfteries about the Saints Work and Warfare^ SinSf 

Sorrows^ and Joys, 

I. 

TH E Work is great I'm call'd unto^ 
Yet nothing's left for me to do : 
Hence for my Work Heav'n has prepar'd. 
No Wages, yet a great Reward. 

2. 
To Works, but not to working dead^ - 
From Sin, but not from finning freed; 
I dear myfelf from no Offence, 
Yet wafh my Hands in Innocence. 

3- 
My Father's Anger burns like Fire, 

Without a Spark of furious Ire : 

Tho' flill my Sins difpleadng be. 

Yet ftill I know he's plcas'd with me. 

Triumphing is my conflant Trade, 
Who yet am oft a Cap'^ive led ? 
My bloody War does never ceafe^ 
Yet I maintain a ftable Peace. 

My 
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5- 
My Foes aflaulting conquer me, 

Yet ne*er obtain the Vidtory ; 

For all my Battles loft or won. 

Were gain'd before they were begun. 

6. 

I'm ftill at Eafe, and ftill oppreft. 

Have conftant Trouble, conftant Reft : 

Both clear and cloudy, free and bound: 

Both dead and living, loft and found. 

7- . 
Sin for my Good does work and win ; 

Yet 'tis not good for me to fin. 

My Pleafure iffues from niy Pain; 

My Lofles ftill increafe my Gain. 

8. 

I'm heard even when my Plagues abound, 

Cover'd with Duft ev'n when Fm crown'd : 

As low as Death, when living high, 

Nor fliall I live, yet cannot die. 

9- 
For all my Sins my Heart is fad. 

Since God's di^onour'd} yet I'm glad, 

Tho' once I was a Slave to Sin, 

Since God does thereby Honour win. 

10. 

M)^ Sins are ever in his Eye, 
Yet he beholds no Sin in me : 
His Mind that keeps them all in Store 
Will yet remember them no more. 

II. 
Becaufe my Sins are great I feel. 
Great Fears of heavy Wrath ; yet ftill 
For Mercy feek, JFor Pardon wait, 
Becaufe my Sins are very great. 



I hope 
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12. 

I hope, when plung'd into Defpair, 
I tremble when I have no Fear. 
Pardons difinel my Griefs and Fears^ 
And yet diflblve my Heart in Tears. 



SECT. IV. 

Msfteries in FaithV Extra£iions^ Way and Wali^ 
Prayers and Anfwers^ Heights and Depths^ Fear 
and Lffve. 

I. 

WITH Wafps and Bees my bufy Bill, 
Sucks lU from Good, and Good from 111. 
Humirty makes my Pride to grow. 
And Pride afpiring lays me low. 

My Standing does my Fall procure. 
My Falling makes me ftand more fare. 
My Poifon docs my Phyfick prove. 
My Enmity provokes my Love. 

3- 

My Poverty infers my Wealth, 

My Sicknefs ifiues in my Health : 
My Hardnefs tends to make me foft. 
And killings Things dp cure me oft, 

4. 
While high Attainments call me down. 
My deep Abafements raife me fbon : 
My bed Things oft have evil Brood, 
My worft Things work my greateft Good. 

5- 
My inward Foes that me alarm. 

Breed me much Hurt, yet little Harm : 

I get no Good by them, yet fee 

To my chief Good they caufc me flee. 

They 
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6. 

They reach to me a deadly Strokey 
Yet fend me to my living Rock. 
They make me long for Canaan^s Banksy 
Yet fure I owe them little Thanks. 

I travels yet ftand firm and faft ; 
I nin» but yet I make no Hafte. 
I take a Way both old and new, 
Within my Sight, yet out of View. 

8. 
My Way dire£b me in the Way, 
And will not fuffer me to ftray : 
Tho' high and out of Sight it be, 
Vm in the Way, the Way's in me. 

9- 
'Tis ftraight, yet full of Heights and Depths, 

I keep the Way, the Way me keeps. 

And being that to which I tend. 

My very Way's my Journey's End. 

lO. 

When I'm in Company I groan, 
Becaufe I then am moft alone i 
Yet in my clofeft Secrecy, 
I'm joyful in my Company. 

II. 
I'm heard afar without a Noife, 
I cry without a lifted Voice : 
Still moving in Devotion's Sphere, 
Yet feldom fleady perfevere. 

12. 

Fm heard when anfwer'd foon or late. 
And heard when I no Anfwer get ; 
Yea, kindly anfwer'd, whenrefus'd. 
And frien^y treat when haur(hly us'd. 



My 
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13- 

My fervent Pray'rs ne*er did prevail. 
Nor e'er of Prevalency fail. 
1 wreftle 'till my Strength be fpent. 
Yet yield when ftrong Recruits are fent. 

I languifh for my Hirsband's Charmis, 
Vet feint away when in his Arms. 
My fweeteft Health does Sicknefs prove ; 
When Love me heals, Tm fick of Love, 

I am moft merry when Vm lad ; 
Moft full of Sorrow when rrti glad : 
Moft precious when I am moft vile. 
And moft at Home when iii Exile. 

16. 
My bafe and honourable Birth 
Excites my Mourning and my Mirth. 
I'm poor, yet ftock'd with untold Rent, 
Moft weak and yet omnipotent. 

On Earth there's none fo great and high5 
Nor yet fo low and mean as I : 
None or fo fooKfh, or fo wife j 
So often fall, fo often rife. 

i8. 
J feeing him I never faw, 
Serve without Fear, and yet with Awe: 
Tho' {x)ve when perfect, Fear remove 5 
Yet moft I fear when moft I love, 

19. 
All things are lawful unto me. 
Yet many Things unlawful be : 
To feme I perfect Hafred bear. 
Vet keep the Law of Love entire* 

H rm 
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tf ^ 20. 

Vm bound to love my Friends^ but yet 

I fin unlefs I do them hate : 

I am obliged to hate my Foes, 

Yet bound to love, and pray for thofe. 

21. 
Heart-Love to Man Vm calPd t'impart. 
Yet God ftill calls for all my Heart. 
I do him aiid his Service both. 
By Nature love, by Natune loath. 



SECT. V. 

^yfteries about Flejh and Spirit^ Libirty and Smdfgiy 

Lifs and Death. 

I. 

MUCH like my Heart both falfe and true, 
I have a Name both old and new« 
w Thing is beneath the Sun, 
Yet all is new, and olJ Things gone. 

2. 
Tho* in my Fiefli dwells no good Thing, 
Yet Cbrrji in me I joyful fing. 
Sin I confefs, and I deny. 
For tbo' I fm it is not I. 

I fln againft, and with my Will, 
I'm innocent, yet guilty ftill. 
Tho' tain Fd be the grcateft Saint, 
To be the leaft Fd be content. 

4- 
My Lownefs may my Height evince, 

I'm hot', a t'cggar and a Prince. 

With incancft huiyec^s 1 Jippear, 

With Kings a Royal Sceptre bear. 

Fm 
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J- 

I'm both unfetter'd and involved, 
By Law condemn'd, by Law abiblv'd; 
My Guilt condignly punilh'd fee. 
Yet I the guilty Wretch go free. 

6. 
My Gain did by my Lofs begin ; 
My Righteoufnefs commencM by Sin ; 
My perfed Peace by bloody Strife : 
Life is my Death, and Death my Life. 

I'm (in this prefent Life 1 know) 
A Captive and a Freeman too ; 
And tho' my Death can't ict me frecy 
It will perfeft my Liberty. 

8- 
I am not worth one dufty Grain, 
Yet more than Worlds of golden Gain ; 
Tho' worthlefs I myfelf indite. 
Yet ihall as worthy walk in white. 



SECT. VI. 

Tbe M:jfiiry offru JuJKfication thro* Christ's Oir- 

ditnc^ and S^iisfdUfiiTt^ 

I. 

TLTO Creature ever couW of will 
IN For Sin yield Satisfaaion full ; 
Yet Juftice from the Creature's Hand, 
Both fought and got its full Demand. 

Hence tho' I am, as well I know, 
A Debtor, yet I nothing owe. 
My Creditor has nought to fay. 
Yet never had I aught to pay. 

Ha Hfc 
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3. 

He freely pardon'd every Mite, 
Yet would no finglc Farthing quit. 
Hence every Blifs that f«lls to me, 
Is dearly bought, yet -wholly free. 

All Pardon that I need, I have. 
Yet daily Pardon need to crave. 
The Law's A rreft keeps me in awe, 
But yet 'gainft me there is no Lavtr. 

5- 

Tho* Truth my juft Damnation crave. 

Yet Truth's engag'd my Soul to fave. 
My whole Salvation comes by this. 
Fair Truth and Mercy's mutual Ki(s. 

6. 
Law-Brcakers ne'er its Curfe have mift. 
But I ne'er kept it, yet am bleft. 
I can't bcjuftify'd by it. 
And yet it can't but me acquit. 

7- 
I'm not oblig'd to keep it more, 

Yet more oblig'd than e'er, before. 

By perfedl doing Life I find. 

Yet do and live no more me bind. 

8. 

TheTe Terms no Change can undergo, 

Yet fwectly chang'd they are j for lo 

My Doings caus'd my Life^ but now 

My Lifi\ the Caufe that makes me do^ 

9- 
The' H'orks of Rtghteoufnefs I ftorc, 

Yet Righteoufnefs of Works abhor ; 

For Righteoufnefs without a Flaw, 

I9 Righteoufnefs witbeut the LawJ* 



^ Rom. ill 2O9 ai|2f 



In 
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10. 

In Duty's Way Vm bound to lie. 
Yet out of Duty's bound to fly : 
Hence Merit I renounce with Shamc^ 
Yet Right to Life by Merit claim. 

II. 
Merit of perfeft Righteoufnefs 
I never had, yet never mifs : 
On this Condition I have all. 
Yet all is unconditional. 

12. 
Tho' freeft Mercy I hnplorci 
Yet I am fafe on J uftice fcore ^ 
Which never could the Guilty free. 
Yet fully clears moft guilty me. 



SECT. VII. 

^he Mjjliry of GoTi the Ju/itfier^ Rom. iil. ^t.juflf* 
fied both in his y^uftifying and Condemning \ or Sml- 
Jujtification and Self-Condemnation. 

r. 

MY Jefus needs not fave, yet muff j 
He is my Hope, I am his Truft. 
He paid the double Debt well-known. 
To be all mine, yet all his own. 

2. 
Hence the' I ne'er had more or leis 
Of Juftice-pleafmg Righteoufnefs, 
Yet here is one wrought to my Hand^ 
As full as Jufticc can demand. 

By this my Judge is more appeas'd. 
Than e'er my Sin his Honour laes'd. 
Yea, Jufticc can't be pleas'd fo welli 
Bjr all the Torments born in Hell. 

H 3 ^N&: 
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4. 

Full Satisfaflion here is fucb, 
As Hell can never yield fo much ; 
Tho' Juftice therefore might me damn^ 
Yet by more Juflice fav'd I am. 

Here every divine Property 
Is tn the higheft fet on high ; 
Hence God his Glory would injure^ 
If my Salvation v^rere not fure, 

6. 
My Per.ce and Safety lie in this. 
My Creditor my Surety is. 
The Judgmcnt'Day I dread the kfi^ 
My Judge is made my Righteouiheis *• 

7. 
He pafff out for a Bankrupt-Crew, 

The Debt that to himfelf was due; 

Aivl lailsry'd bimftlf for 01c, 

When he did Jufticc fatisfy. 

8. 

He to the Law, tho' Lord of it. 

Did moft obediently fubmit. 

What he ne*er broke, and yet mud dte^ 

I never kept, yet 1 vc muft I. 

9. 
The Law which him its Keeper illVdf 
Tn me its Breaker is fulfill'd j 
Yea magnify'd and honoured more. 
Than Sin dcfac'd it e'er before. 

10. 
Hence tho' the Law condemn at large. 
It can lay nothing to my Charge ; 
Nor find fuch Ground to challenge me, 
As Heaven hiith found to juftify. 



♦ 1 Cor. L 30. 
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II. 

But tho' he freely me remit, 

I never can myfelf acquit. 

My Judge condemiis me not, I grants 

Yet Juftify myfelf I can^^t. 

12. 
From him I have a Pardon got, 
But yet m> (elf I pardon hot. 
His rich Forgivcnefs ftill I have. 
Yet never can myfelf forgive. 

The more he*s towiard mie appeas'd. 
The more I'm with myfelf difpleas'd. 
Tlie more I am abfolv'd by him. 
The more I do myfelf condemn. 

14. 
When he 10 Heaven Accftns tike to dwell. 
Then I adjudge myfelf to Hell ; 
Yet flill I to his Judgment 'gree. 
And dear him for abfolving me. 

15. 
Thus he clears me and I him clear, 
I juftify my Juftifier. 
Let him condemn or juftify. 
From all Injuftice I him free. 



ririH 



SECT. VIII. 

The Mjftery of S^anSfificatton imperfeSf in this Lifi 5;. 
«r ib$ Believer doing all and doing nothing. 

t. 

MINE Arms embrace my God, yet I 
Had never Arms to reach fo high s 
ms alone me holds, yet lo, 
I hold and will not let him go. 

H+ 14% 



J 
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2. 

I (jo according to his Call, 
And yet not I, but he does all ; 
But tho' he works to will and do, 
I without Force work freely too. 

His Will and mine agree full well. 
Yet difagree like Heav'n and Hell. 
His Nature's mine, and mine, is his. 
Yet fo was never that nor this* 

I know him and his Name, yet own 
He and his N;me can ne'er be known* 
His gracious Coming makes me do, 
I know he comes, y«t know not how*. 

5- 
I have no Good but what he gave. 

Yet he commends the Good I have. 

And tho* my Good to him afcends, 

My Goodneis to him ne'er extends, 

6. 

I take hold of his Covenant free, 

Eut find it muft take hold of me. 

I'm bound to keep it, yet 'tis Bail, 

And bound to keep me without fail.. 

7. 
The Bond on my part cannot laft^ 
Yet on both Sides ftands firm and faft, 
I break my Bands at every Shock, 
Yet never is the Bargain broke. 

8. 
Daily, alas ! I difobey. 
Yet yield Obedience every Day. 
I'm an impcrfeft perfeft Man, 
Th4t can do all, yet nothing can. 



Vxf^ 
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9- ^ 

I'm from beneath, and from above, 
A Child of Wrath, a Child of Love. 
A Stranger e'en where all me know, 
A Pilgrim, yet I no where ga. 

10, 

I trade abroad, yet ftay at homey> 

My Tabernacle is'my Tomb. 

I. can be prifon'd yet abroad,- 

Bound Hand and Foot, yet walk with GiAi 



SECT. IX. 

7he Myjlery of various Names given to Saints : Or the\ 
Flejh and Spirit defcfibed from inanimate TkingSyk 
Vegetable 5 y and Sen/it ivest 

I: 

TO tell the World my proper Name, 
Is both my Glory and my Shame : 
For like my black but comely Face, 
My Name is Sin, my Name is Grace.' 

2. 
Mod fitly I'm affimilate 
To various Things inanimate ; 
A ftanding Lake, a running Flood, 
A fixed Scar, a paffing Cloud. 

3- 
A Cake unturn'd, nor cold, nor hot ; « 

A Veffel found, a broken Pot : 

ArifingSun, a drooping Wing, 

A flinty Rock, a flowing Spring. 

4- 
A rotten Beam, a virid Stem, 

A menftruous Cloth, a royal Gem : 

A Garden barr'd, an open Field, 

A gliding. Stream, a Fountain feal'd. 

^ H 5 O^ 



154 Gospel Sonne ts^ 

5- 

Of various Vegetables fee 
A fair and lively Map in me. 
A fragrant Rofe, a noifom Weed, 
A rotting, yet immortal Seed, 

6. 
Vm vi^ithering Grafs, and growing Corni 
A pleafant Plant, an irkfom Thorny 
An empty Vine, a fruitful Tree j 
An humble Shrub, a Cedar high* 

7- 
A noxious Briar, a barmlefs Pine ; 

A fapltf's Twig, a bleeding Vine : 

A ftable Fir, a pliant Bufh, 

A noble Oak, a naugh^ Rufli. 

8. 

With Senfitlves I may compare. 

While I their various Natures (hare : 

Their diflind Names may juftly fuce 

A ftrange, a realbnable Brute. 

9- 
The facred Page my State defcribes 

From volatile and reptile Tribes, ' 

From u£ly Vipers, beauteous Birds, 

From foaring Hofts,. and fwiniih Herds* 

10. 

Vm ranked with Beads o£ difPrent Kinds^ 
With fpitcful Tigers, loving Hinds. 
And Creatures of difUnguifliM Formsy. 
With mounting Eagles, creeping Worms. 

II. 
A Mixture of each Sort I am^ 
A bjrtful Snake, aharmleft Lamb ; 
A tardy Afs^ a fpeedy Roe ; 
A Lion bold,, a.iim'xous Lm^ 



Aflothfttl. 
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12. 

AflothfulOwl, abufyAnt, 
A Dove to mourn, a Lark to chant s 
And with Icfs Equals to compare, 
An ugly Toad an Angel fair. 



i«M*iM*iM^itel^i*iiM 



SECT. X. 

The Mjjiery of the Saints old and new Man further' 
defcribed ; and the Means of their fpiritual Liftw 

I. 

TEmptations breed me much annoy. 
Yet divers fuch I count all Joy. 
'On Earth I fee Confufions reel, 
Yet Wifdom ordering all Things well,- 

2, 

I fleep, yet have a- waking Ear, 
Tm blind and deaf, yrt fee and hear : 
Dumb, yet' cry Abba Father^ plain, 
Born only once, yet born again. 

3- 
My Heart's a Mirrour dim and bright, 

A Compound (hange of Day and Nfght : 

Of Dung and Diamonds, Drofs and Goldy* 

G5f Summer Heat, and Winter Cold. 

4- 
Down like ar Stone I fink and dive, 

Yet daily upward foar and thrive. 

To Heav'n I flee, to Earth I tend. 

Still better grow, yet never mend< 

My Heaven and Glory's' fure to ihc,» 
Tho' thereof feldom furc Ike : 
Yet what makes me the furer is,. 
God is my Glory, I am his. 

H6^ Wy 
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6. 
My Life's exposed to open View, 
Yet clofcly hid, and known to few. 
Some know my Place,, and whence I came^ 
Yet neither whence, nor where I am. 

7- 
I liyq in Earth, which is not odd. 

But lo, I alfo live in God , 

A Spirit without Flefti and Blood, 

Yet wi^h them both to yield me Food^ 

B. 
Hive what others live upon. 
Yet Kve I not on Bread alone ; 
But Food adapted to my Mind, 
Bare Words, yet not on empty Wind. 

9- 

I'm no Anthropophagite rude, 

Tho' fed with human Flefli and Blood, 
But live fuperlatively fine. 
My. Food's all Spirit, all divine. 

10. 
I feaft on Fulnefs Night and Day, 
Yet pinch'd for Want I pine away. 
My Leannefs, Leannefs, ah ! I cry, 
Yet fat and full of Sap am I. 

II. 
As a]] amphibious . Creatures do, 
I. live in Land and Water too : 
To Good and Evil equal bent,, 
Vin both a Devil and a Saint. 

12. 

To Duty feldom I adhere. 
Yet to the End I perfcvere. 
I die and rot beneath the Clod, 
Y<:t live and reign as long as God. 



S EQT. 
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SECT. XI. 

^be Mjflery of Chki ST ^ his Names^ Natura and. 

Offices. 

I. 

MY Lord appears, awake, my Soul, 
Admire bis Nime, the TVonderful^ ^ 
An infinite and finite Mind, 
Eternity and Time conjoin'd* 

2. 
The everlafting Father ftird. 
Yet lately born, the Virgin's Child. 
Nor Father he, nor Mother had. 
Yet full with both Relations clad. . 

3- 
His Titles differ and accord, 
As David's Son, and David^s Lord." 
Through Earth and Hell how conquering rod^ 
The dying N^an, the rifing Gpd I 

4. 
My Nature is Corruption, doom'd ; 
Yet when my Nature he afTum'd, 
He nor on him (to drink the Brook) * 
My Perfon nor Corruption took. 

5- 
Yet he afTum'd my Sin and Guilt, 

For which the noble Blood was fpilt. 

Great was the Guik-o'^r flowing Floods- 

The Creature's and Creator's Blood ! 

6. 

The Chief of Chiefs amazing came. 

To bear the Glory and the Shame ; 

Anointed Chief with* Oil of Joy^ 

Crgj«cn'J Chief with Thorns of (harp Annoy. 

Lo> 
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7- 
Lo, in his white and ruddy Face, 

Rofes and Lilies ftrive for Place ; 

The Morning Star, the rifing Sun 

With equal Speed and Splendor run. 

8. 

How glorious is the Churches Head, 

The Son of God, the Woman's Seed ! 

How fearchlefs is his noble Clan, 

The firft, the laft, the fecond Man ! 

9- 
With equal Brightnefs in his Face, 

Shines divine Juftice, divine Grace ; 

The Jarring Glories kindly meet. 

Stern Vengeance, and Compaffion fwect. 

lo. 

God is a Spirit} feems it odd 

To fing aloud the Blood of God. 

Yea, hence my Peace and Joy reiuk. 

And here my lafHng Hope is built. 

I ir. 

Love through his Biocd a Vent has foug^if^ 

Yet divine Love was never bought: 

Mercy could never purchased be. 

Yet every Mercy purchasM hc; 

12. 

Has triple Station bought my Peace,. . 
The Altar, Prieft, and Sacrifice ; 
His triple Office every thing. 
My Prieft, my Prophet is, and Kingii 

13- 
This King, who only Man became^ 

Is both the Lion and the Lamb ; 

A King of Kings, and Kingdoms broad f 

A Servant both to Man and Godr 
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14- 

This Prophet kind himfelf bu kt. 

To be my Book and AlpiuJaiet^ 
And every needful Letter plain^ 
Jlpba, OmigOj and Jmin. 



SECT, XIL 

Thi Myftery of the BBLiETER'i mxed StaU furtber 
enlarged'^ aud his getttJtg Gocd cut of Ev§L 

u 

BEhold, Tm all dcfil'd with Siny 
Yet lo, all glorious am vrithio.. 
In Egypt and in Gojhen dwell, 
Still movelefs, and in Motion flilL 

Unto the Name |hat mcrfl I dread,. 
I flee with joyful Wings and Speed- 
My daily Hope does moft depend. 
On him I daily moft offends 

3- 
All things againft me are combin'dy» 
Yet working for my Good, I find*, 
ym rich in midflr of Poverties^ 
And happy in my Mi&rics. 

Oft my Comforter fends me Grief, 
My Helper fends me no Relief; 
Yet herein my Advantage lies, 
That Help and.Comfort' he denies* 

5- 

As Seamfters into Pieces cut 

The Cloth they into Form would puti 

Me (fbt&une down to make me up. 

And empties me to fill my Cup. 

I neves: 
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6. 
I never can myfelf enjoy, 
*Till he my woful Self deftroy j 
And moft of all myfelf I am. 
When moft I do myfelf difclaimt 

7.. 
I glory in Infirmities, 

Yet daily am afham'd of thefe : 

Yea, all my Pride gives up the Ghoft^^ 

When once I but begin to boaft.^ 

8; 

My Chymiftiy is moft exaft, 

Heaven out of Hell I do extraft : 

This Art to me a Tribute brings 

Of ufeful out of hurtful Things. 

9- 
I>learn to draw Weir out of Woe^ 

And thus to difappoint the Foe . 

The Thorns that in my Flefh abide. 

Do prick the Tympany of Pridci 

10. 

By wounding Foils the Field I win, 
And Sin itfelf deftroys my Sin : 
My Lufts break on another's Pate. 
And each Corruption kills its Mate; 

II. 
Vfmell the Bait, I feel the Harm ^ 
Of corrupt Ways, and take th' Alarm, 
I tajh the Bitternefs of Sin, 
And then to reli(h Grace begin; 

12; 
Ihear the Fools profanely talk. 
Thence Wifdom learn in Word and Walk : 
\ Jee them throng the PafTage broad. 
And. learn to take the narrow Road. 
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SECT, XIII. 

^^i Mjiftery of the Saints Adverfaries and Adotr* 

fities. 

I. 

yi Lump of Woe Affliction is, 
/^ Yet thence I borrow Lumps of BKfs : 

Tho' few can fee a Blefling in't. 

It is my Furnace and my Mint. 

Its Sbarpnefs does my Lufts difpatch \, 

Its Suddennefs alarms my Watch ; 

Its Bitternefs refines my Tafte ; 

And weans me from the Creature's Breaft. 

Its Weightinefs doth try my Back, 
That Faith and Patience be not (lack : 
It is a fanning Wind, whereby 
I am unchafPd of Vanity. 

A Furnace to refine my Grace^ 
A Wine to lift my Soul apace ; 
Hence ftill the more I fob diftreft. 
The more I fing my endlefs Reft. 

Mine Enemies that feek my Hurt, 
Of all their bad Deiigns come fliort ; 
They fervc me duly to- my Mind, 
With Favours which they ne'er defign'di 

6. 
The Fury of my Foes makes me, 
Faft to my peaceful Refuge flee : 
And every perfecuting Elf 

9ocs make me underftand my felf. 

Theift 
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7- 
Tfarirfihnden cannot wbrk my Shame, 

Their vile Reproaches raife my Name : 

In Peace with Heav'n my Soul can dwell, 

.£'«A when they dum me down to Hell* 

8. 

Their Fury can*t the Treaty harm. 

Their Paffion does my Pity warm : 

Their Madnefs only calms my Blood, 

By doing Hurt,, they do me -Goad. 

They are my fordid Slav^I wot. 
My Drudges tho' they know it not : 
They ad to me a fciiidly Part 
With little Kindneia in tbehr Heait. 

10. 

They fwe<^ my bnter Houfe when ibiil^ 
Yea wafli my inner filth -of Soul : 
They help to puige «way nw fihit^ 
For Moab b mf W«Aiiixg«Pot. 
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SECT. XIV. 

Tie Myjiery of the BfiliBVEA*^ Pardon ani Snurttf 
from revenging ff^rath^ notiviihftanding his 5i«V 
Vefert. 

I. 

ITho' from Comlemiuuion free. 
Find fuch CondemnaUes in me, 
As makes more heavy Wrath my Due, 
Than falls on all the dSMnned Crew. 

But tho' my Crimes deferve the Pit, 
I'm no more liable to it ; 
Remiffion feal'd with Blood and Death, 
Secures me from deferred Wrath. 

And 
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3- 

And having now a Pardon free^ 

To Hdl obnoxious cannot be> 

Nor to a Threat, except "♦ anent •about* 

Paternal Wrath and Chaftifement. 

4- 
My Soul may oft be tiPd indeed 

With flavilh Fear and hellilh Dread ; 

This from my Unbelief does Spring* 

My Faith fpeaks out fomc better Thing- 

5-" 
Faith fees no legal Guilt again, 

Tho' Sin and its Delert remain : 

Some hidden Wonders hence reful^ 

Vm full of Sin, yet free of Guilt. 

Guilt is the fegal Bona or Knot, 
That binds to Wrath and Vengeance hot^ 
fiut Sin may be 'where Guilt's away. 
And Guilt where Sin could never fiay*. 

7- 
Guilt without iny Sin hasbeen,. 

As in my Surety may be feen i 

The Eled's Guilt upon him eamcy 

Yet ftill he was the Ho/y Lamb. 

Sin without Guilt tnay likewITe be». 
As may appear in pardon'd me : 
For tho' my Sin, alas ! tloes ftay> 
Yet Pardon takes the Guilt away. 

Thus freed I am, yet ftill involv'd, 
A guilty Sinner, yet abfolv'd : 
Tho' Pardon leave no Guilt behind^ 
Yet Sin's Defert remains I find» 
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10. 

Guilt and Demerit differ here, 
Tho' oft their Names confounded are i 
I'm guilty in nyjelf always, 
Siiice Sin's Demerit ever ftays. 

II. 
Yet in my Head Pm always irtQ 
From proper Guilt affefUng me ; 
Becaufe my Surety's Blood canceli'd,. 
The Bond of Curfes once me held, 

12. 
The Guilt that Pardon did divorce 
From legal Threat'nings drew its Force 5 
But Sin's Defert that lodges ftill, 
Is drawn from Sin's intrinfick IlL 

Were Guilt nought elfe but Sin's Defert^. 
Of Pardon I'd renounce my Part ; 
For were I now in Heaven to dwells. 
I'd. own my Sins deferved Hell. 

14- 
This does my higheft Wonder move . 

At matchlefs juftifv ing Love : 

That thus fecures from endlefs Deathf. 

A Wretch defervi'ng double Wrath.^ 

15- 
Tho' well my black Defert I know. 

Yet I'm not liabfc to Woe v 
While full and complete Righteoufiiefs* 
Imputed for my Freedom is. 

16. 
Hence my Security from Wrath, 
As firmly ftands on J^/us* Death i 
As does my 7itle unto Heaven, 
Upon bis great OMicna givent 
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17- 

The Sentence Heaven did full pronounce. 
Has pardon'd all my Sins at once ; 
And e'en from future Crimes acquit. 
Before I could the Fads commit. 

18. 
I'm always in a pardon'd State 
Before and after Sin ; but yet 
That vainly I prefume not hence, 
Tm feldom pardon'd to my Senfe. 

19. 
Sin brings a Vengeancij on my Head, 
Tho' from avenging Wrath I'm freed. 
And tho' my Sins all pardon'd be. 
Their Pardon's not apply* d to me. 

20, 
Thus tho' I need no Pardon more. 
Yet need new Pardons every Hour, 
In Point of Application free. 
Lord, wafli anew, and pardon me. 



SECT. XV. 

Ithe Myjiery of Faith and Sighty of which moriy 

Part vi. Chap. 4. 

I. 

STrange Contradidions me bebtl^ 
I can't believe unlefs I fee ; 
Yet never can believe at all, 

'Till once I (hut the feeing Eye* 

2. 

When Sight of fwcet Experience 

Can give my Faith no helping Hand, 

The Sight of found Intelligence 
Will give it ample Ground to ftand. 

I walk 
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I walk by Faith, aod not by Srght^ 
Yet Knowledge does my F'aith r efouodi^ 

(Which cannot w^k but in the Light,} 
E'en when Experience runs a-grouncL 

By Knowledge my Mfcerning Eye, 
In divine Light the Obje&'s fliown ; 

By Faith I take, and clofe eipply 
The glorious Objed^ as muae. o\«n« 

St. 

My Faith thus ftands on divine Lig^ 

Believing what it clearly fees ; 
Yet Faith is oppofite to Sight ; 

Trufting its Ear, and not its Eyes*. 

6. 
Faith lift'ning to a fweet Report, 

Sdll comes by Hearing, not by Sight; 
Yet is not Faith of faving Sort, 

But when it fees in divine Light. 

7. 
In Fears I fpend my vital Breath, 

In Doubts I wafte my paifing Years \ 
Yet ftill the Life I live is Faith, 

The Oppofite of Doubts and Feats. 

8. 
*Tween clearing; Faith and clouding Senfe. 

I walk in Darknefs and in Light. 
I'm certain oft, whe«i in Sufpenfd, 

While fure by Faitb^ and act: by Sight 
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SECT. XVL 

Thi Mjiftiry of Faith and ff^orksy and Rewards of 

Grace and Debt ^ 

I. Of Faith aad Wob*:*. 

1. 

HE that in Word ofltendeth not, 
Iscaird a perfed Man 1 wot ; 
Yet he whofe Thoughts and Duds. ate bad», 
The Law Perfection never had. 

I am defign'd a perfe& Soul, 
E^en tho' I never kept the whole. 
Nor any Precept; for *tis known. 
He breaks them aH that breaks but one* 

By Faith I do PerfeSlim claim, 
By Works I never grafp the Name: 
Yet without Wbrka my Faith is nought^ 
And thereby no Perfe^ion brought. 

Works without Faith will never fpeed^ 
Faith without Works is wholly dead : 
Yet I am juftify'd by Faith^ 
Which no Law- Work adjutant hath. 

Yea Gofpel- Works no Help can lend,, 
Tho' ftill they do my Faith attend : 
Yet Faith by; Works is ptrfeSl made. 
And by their Prefence juftify'd. 

6. 
But Works with F lith could never vye. 
And only Faith can juftify : 
Yet ftill my juftifymg Faith, 
Nojujiifying Value hath* 
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7- 
Lo juftifying Grace from Heaven, 

Is foreign Ware, and freely given ; 

And faving Faith .is well content 

To be a meer Recipient. 

8. 

Faith's aSfive in my San^ity \ 

But here its h&, it will deny. 

And frankly own it never went 

Beyond a pajfive Infirument. 

9- 
I labour much like holy Paul^ 

And yet not I, but Grace does all : 

I try to fpread my little Sails, 

And wait for powerful moving Gales. 

lO. 

When Power's convey'd 1 work, but fee 
*Tis ftill his Power that works in me. 
Z am an Agent at his Call, 
Yet nothing am, for Grace is all. 

11. Of Rewards af Graci and Debt, 

I. 

T N all my Works I ftill /egard 
I The Recompenfe of ftill Reward ; 
Yet fuch my Working is withal, 
I look for no Reward at all. 

2. 

God's my Reward exceeding great. 
No leiler Heaven than this I wait : 
But Where's tlie earning Work fo broad| 
To fet me up an Heir of God. 

Rewards of Debt. Rewards of Grace, 
Are O^-pofites in every Cafe j 
Vet fuie I am they'll both agree, 
Moft jointly in rewarding me* 
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Tho' Heirs my juft Reward for Sirtf 
Hcav'n as my jult Reward Til win. 
Both thefe my juft Rewards 1 knoWy 
Yet truly neither of them fo, 

5- 
Hell can't in Juftice be my Lot, 

Since Juftice Satisfadion got ; 

Nor Heav'n in Juftice be my Share, 

Since Mercy only brings me there. 

6. ,, 

Yet Heav'n is mine by folemn Oath, 

In Juftice and in Mercy both : 

And God in Chri^ is all my Truft, 

Becaufe he's merciful and juft. 
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CONCLUSION. 

HE R E Is the Riddle, where's the Mao 
Of Judgment to expound ? 
For Mafiers fam'd that cannot fcafly 
In Ilratl may be found. 

We juftly theft in Wifdom's Lift 

Eftablifh'd Saints may call, 
Whofe bitter-fweet Experience blcft 

Can clearly grafp it all. 

Some Babes in Grace may mint and mai^ 

Yet" aiming right fucceed : 
But Stranggn they in l/ra0j are, 

Who not at ail can read. 
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PART IV. 

T^ Believe r's Lodging and 'na 
•while on Earth ; 



O R, 

A7(xm «j»J Paraphtafe vpo« Pfal. Ixxxiv. 

Verfc I. How emiable an Ihj Taitntatltt, OLard 
0/ He/is! 

•y fAsiM*. Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl, 
J Sole Monarch of the univerfjl Hail, 
Whom the mtendut Armies flili revere, 
Which in bright Robes (urround the higher Sphere: 
WhoTc SevVcign Empire fways thehcllifh Band 
Of ranked Legions in th' iofemal LuiJ : 
Who hold'ft the Earth at thy unrivallM Uecic, 
Andftay'ft proud Forces with a humbling Check ^ 
E'cQ thou whufe Name commands an awfut Dread, 
Yet dciiiiis to dweU with Man in very Deed. 

O wJwt 
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O what Refrefliment fills the Divelling-PIaccy 

Of thine exurberant unbounded Grace! 

Which with fweet Power does Joy and Praifc extort^ 

In Xion^s Tents thine ever-lov'd Refort. 

Where gladning Streams of Mercy from above. 

Make Souls brim full of warm Seraphic Love. 

Of fweeteft Odours all thy Garment fmells, > 

Thy difmal Abfence proves a thoufand Helk, L 

But Heav'ns of Joy are where thine Honour dwells. 3 

Vcrfe 2. My Soul longeth^ yea even faint eth^ for the 
Courts of the Lord : My Hiurt and Flejh crietb out 
for the living God. 

Therefore on thee I center my Defire, 
Which vehemently burfts out in ardent Fire. 
Deprived, ah \ I languifli in my Plaint, 
My Bones gre feeble, and my Spirits faint. 
My longing Soul pants to behold again, 
Thy Temple fiU'd with thy Majefticlc Train. 
Thefe Palaces with heav'nly Odour llrew'd. 
And Regal Courts, where Zion^s King is view'd : 
To fee the Beauty of the Higheft One, 
Upon his holy Mount, his lofty Throne : 
Whence Virtue running from the living Head, 
Reftores the Dying, and revives the Dead. 
For him, my Heart with Cries repeated founds, 
To which my Flefh with Ech^-^es loud rebounds ; 
For him, for him, who Life in Death can give i J 
For him, for him, whofe fole Prerogative, C 

Is from, and to. Eternity to live. > 

Verfe 3. Tea the Sparrow hath found an Houfe^ and 
the Swallow a Neji for herfelf where Jhe niay lay 
her young ; even thine Alton ^ O Lord of H^flsy my 
King and my God^ 

Alas I How from thy lovely Dwellings I, 
Lfone baniih'd do the happy Birds envy \ 

I 2 Which 
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Which (jhoofing thy high Altars for their Ncftt 

On Rafters of thy Tabernacle reft. 

Here dwells the Sparrow of a chirping Tongu,Cf 

And here the Swallow lays her tender young ; 

Faint Sacrilege ! they feize the facred Spot» 

And feem to glory o'er my abfent Lot : 

Yet fure I have more fpecial Right to thee, 

nfhan all the brutal Hofts of Earth .and Sea ; 

That Sovereign at wbofe GoYernment they bow» 

Is wholly mine by his eternal Vow ; 

My King to rule my Heart, and qu^U my Foes, ^ 

My God t'extraft my Well from prcfent Wqes, C 

And crown with endlefs Glory at the Clofc. J 

Verfe 4. Bleffid are they that dwell in thy Houfe^ 

they will btjl'ill praifing thee. 

O happy they that haunt thy Houfe below. 

And to thy Royal Sanfluary flow : 

Not for itfelf, but for the glorious One, 

Who there inhabits his ere Sled Throne, 

Others pafs by^ but heie their Dwelling is ; 

O happ^ People crown'd with Bays of Blifs! 

Bleft with thcfplcnJid I.u!;rc of his Face, 

Bleft with the high mc odiou. S.>uiid of Grace, 

Th.«t wakens Souls into a fwcet Anuze, 

And turns their Spirits to a Harp of JVaife ; 

Which loudly make the lowtr Temple ring. 

With Hallelujahs to the mighty King ; 

And thus thev antedate the nobler Sgng j 

Of that celeftia! and triumphant Throng, C 

Who warble Notej^ of Praife Eternity along. 3 

Ver. 5. BleJJed is the Man zvhofe Strength is in thee-^ 

Wl^t Weights of Blifs their happy Shoulders load, 

Whofe Strength lies treafur'd in a potent God ? 

Self-drained Souls, yet flo.wing to the Brim, 

Becaufe void in thcmfelves, but full in him. 

jtdam 
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>*/*;?» the Firft <Iifciifs*d their Stock of Strength, 
The SeooAd well retriev'd the Sum at length : 
Who kcep'ft himfclfj a furer Hand indeed. 
To give not as they lift,, but as they need, 
When ragixig.Furies threaten fudden Harms, 
He then extends his everlafting Arms ; 
When £atan drives his pointed fiery Darts, 
He gives them Courage and un.kunted Hearts, 
To quell his deadly: JForce with divine Skill, 
And adds new Strength to do their Sovereign's Will, 
When (ore harrafs'd by fome outrageous Luft, j 
He levelling its Power unto the Duft, C 

Makes Saints to own him worthy of their Truft. j 

Verfe 6. In whoft Hearts are the Ways ofthem^ who 
paffing through the Valky of Baca, make it a IVell ; 
the Rain alfo filltth the Pools. 

duch Heav'n-bom Souls are not to Earth confin'd. 
Truth's Highway fills their elevated Mind: 
They bound for Z/W, prefs with forward Aim, 
As i[/rtf^/'8 Males to old Jerufaleniy 
Their holy Path lies through a parched Land,- 
Through Oppofitions numerous and grand. 
Traverfing fcorched Defarts, ragged Rocks, 
And Baca's wither'd Vale like thirfty Flocks s 
Yet with unfhakcn Vigour homeward go. 
Not mov'd by all oppofing Harms below. 
They digging Wells on this Gilboa Top, 
The Vale of Achor yields a Door of Hope ; 
For Heaven in Plcrrty OoeS' their Labour crown^ 
By making filver Showers to trickle down ; 
*Till empty Pools imbibe a pleafant Fill, 
And weary Souls are hearien'd up the Hill, 
By mafly Drops of Joy which down diftilr 

I 3 Verfe 
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Vcrfc 7. They go from Strength to Strength^ every one 
$ftbem appear etb in Zion before God. 

Tliu« they rcfreflicd by fuperior Aid, 

Are not defatigated nor difmay'd, 

ficcaufe they are, O Truth o\ awful Dread ! 

As potent z% Jehovah in their Head. 

Hence they (ball travel with triumphant Minds, 

Tn fpite of ragged Paths and boift>ous Winds, 

The roughcft Ways their Vigour ne'er abates, 

Eacii new A/Tiiult their Strength redintegrates. 

When they, through mortal Blo^s fccm to give o'er, 

Their Strength but intermitting gathers more. 

And thus they with unweary'd Zeal endu'd, 

Still as they journey have their Strength renew'd* 

So glorious is the Race that once begun, 

£ach one contends his Fellow to out run : 

'Till all uniting in a glorious Band, 

Before the Lamb's high Throne adoring ftand, 

And harp his lofty Praife in Zion Land. 

Vcrfc 8. O Lord God of Hofis hear my Prayer^ give 

Ear J O God of Jacob. 
Great God of numerous Hoiis, who reigns alone 
The fofe Poffeflbr of th' Imperial Throne 5 
Since mental Taftes of thy delicious GracCf 
So fweetly relifli in thy holy Place : 
This is the Subjeftof my tabled PrayV, 
To have the Vifion of thy Glory there. 
O let my Cry pierce the ethereal Frame, 
And Mercy's Echo follow down the fame, 
Oninifcient Being, favour my Deijre, 
Hide not thy Goodnefs in paternal Ire : 
Why thou haft given in an eternal Band, . 
To Jacob and his Seed thy Royal Hand, 
And promised by thy facred Deity, 
His King and covenanted God to be. 
Therefore my Hopes are centcr'd all in thee. 

Vcrfc 
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Verfe 9. Behold^ O God our Shield^ and look upon the 

Face of thine Anointed. 

Omnipotent, whofc Armour none can wield, 
Zw's great Buckler and deffnfive Shield ; 
Thy pure untainted Eyes cannot behold 
Deformed Mortals in their finful MoIJ ; 
Ufili-f' their N^imcs be graved on the Bread 
Or Zion\ holy confecrated Prieft. 
When they h's ^yhite and glorious Garment wccy^ 
Then Sin and Guilt both whoHy difappcar : 
Becaufe overwhelmed in the crimfon Ktood, 
And Ocean of a dying Surety's Blood ; 
They alfo, vetted mth his radiant Grace, 
Refleft the Luftre of his holy Face. 
They're not themfelvcs now, but divinely trim j 
For wholly what they are, they are in him : 
And hence Jekovah's ali-difcerning Eye 
Cannot in tnem cfpy Deformity ; 
Then look on him, Lord, and in him on me. 

Verfe i o. For ^ Day in thy Courts i» better than a 
Thoufand : I had rather be a Door^Keeper in th§ 
Houje of my Gody than dwell in the Tents of IVick* 
ednefi* 

May I poflefs as thy domeftick CWM, 
The Houfe that by jfehwah's Name is ftll'd : 
For Royal Glories deck thefe Courts of thine, 
Which with majcflick Rays fo brightly fliine. 
That ftiould my Mind prefent an Earth of Gold,. 
As full of worldly Joys as Earth can hold ; 
Sweet Grace fo fills thy Houfe, Td grudge to fpare. 
One Moment here, for thoufand Ages there. 
No earthly Objeft {hA\ my Love confine. 
That Being which pofleffes all is mine : r 

My Spirit therefore rather would embrace 
The meaneft Office in his holy Place, 

1 4 And 
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And by theThrcflioId of his Houfe within, 
Than fit in Splendor on a Throne of Sin. 
In Jefus^ Courts I'd choofc the loweft Place, 
At his Saints Feet, fo I might fee his Face, 
Yea, tho' my Lamp of ontward Peace (hould burn 
Moft brightly, yet I would inceflant mourn, 
"While in a wicked Mefihch I fojourn. 

Verfe i X. Tor the Lord God is a Sun and Shield : hi 
will give Grace and Glory ; and no good thing will 
l/e witholdfrom them that walk uprightly. 

For God the Lord, whofe Courts I love to haunt, 
Is every Thing that empty Souls can want : 
A Sun for Light, a Shield for Strength ; yea more 
Oh Earth he gives his Grace, in Heav'n his Glore. 
This radiant Sun of Life and Light the Source, 
Scatters the Shades by's circum-ambient Courfe ; 
Yea, guides bemided Souls with hearcfome Beams^ 
And gloribufly irradiating Gleams. 
This mafly Shield is polifli'd bright with PowV, 
For helping. Weaklings in a perilous Hour. 
Here's att that weary Trav'Iers would have, 
A Suji to cherifl-, and a Shield to fave. 
Grace alfo here is given t'adorn the Soul, 
And yield to Glory in the heavenly Pole, 
All divine Treafure to the Saint is due, 
Nothing*isdeny'd, if Truth itfclf be true. 
The Treafure is fo vaft it can't be told. 
Nothing that God can give, will God withold. 
To uhom he doth his faving Grace impart. 
To them he gives himfelf, his Hand, his Heart : 
Uprightnefs too of Heart and Life docs fall 
Unto their Share, who having him, have all. 
In them the Grace he gives, he ftill regards, 
Gives HoliaefS) and Chen bis Gift reward9. 

For 
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For to his own upright and divine Brood, 1. 

He's bound to grant e'en all that's great and good, > ^ 
By's own lure Word., firm Oath, and facred Blood, j 

Verfei2. O Lord Gsd of Ho/is y blejfed is thi Many 

that irufteth in thee. 

O \^tnyehovah\ God of Armies ftrong. 

To whom the Pow'rs of Earth and Heav'n beIong«r 

How va(tly bleffed is the fixed Man, 

Who by a firm fiducial Boldnefs can. 

Thro' Grace and Strength dlfpenfed from above. 

So fweetly fcan the Height of divine Love, 

As to derive bis Comfort wholly thence. 

And on this Rock to found his Confidence ? 

Whofe Faith has rear'd up for a firm Abode, 

A ftable Building on a living God, 

Who fpoii*d of human Props both great and fiijatt. 

Does chcofe a Triun Deity for all. 

What Scrolls of Blifs are in this all inroU'd, 

Is too fublime for Seraphs to unfold : 

Sift human Wifdom in a Jeep Amaze,. 

Let rapid Floods of Life his Glory raife, 

*Till Time bedrown'd in his eternal Praife^ 



\ 



Exercife for the B e l i e v e r in his Lodging, 

four-ful'r 



I. The HOLY LA JV, 
Or the Ton Commandments, Exod. xx. 3, Wf». 

I ^ "^T O God but me thou (halt adore. 
2. J[\ No : mage frame to bow bcforci 
3» My holy Name take nqt in vain 
4. My facred Sabbath don't profane^ 

Is 
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5. To Parents render due Rcfpc£t. 

6. All Murder ihun, and Malice check. 

7. From Filth and Whoredom bafc abflaln. 

8. From Theft and all unlawful Gain. 

9% Faife Witncfs flee, and flandering Spit«. 
lo. Nor covet what's thy Neighbour's Right, 

^.TieUN HOLT HEART. 

The dlre£l Oppofite to God's Law, i?d/w, vii. 14, 
Or the Knowledge of Sin by the Law, Rom* iii. 20. 

J. TV ^ "^ Heart's to many Gods a Slave. 

2. JLVX Of Imagery an hideous Cave, 

3. An Hoard of God difhonVing Ciimes% 

4. A Wafler bafe of holy Times. 

5. A Throne of Pride and ScJf-Conceit. 

6. A Slaughter- Houfe of Wrath and Hate* 

7. A Cage ef Birds and Thoughts unclean^ 

8. A Den of Thieves and Frauds unfeen. 
c. An Heap of Calumnies unfpent. 

10. A Gulph of Greed and Difcohtcnt. 



3. ThiGLORIOVS GOSPEL. 

Or Chri/i the End of the Law for Righteoufnefti 

Rffm. X. 4* 

And the abfolutc Need of thf« Remedy inferred 

from the Premifes. 

Try E N C E I conclude and clearly fee 
Jl JL There's by the Law no Life for me; 
Which damns each Soul to endlefs ThralJ, 
Whofe Heart land Life fulfils not alL 
"What fliall I do ; unlcfs for Bail, 

I Ugfa the Law to Grace appeal i 

She 
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She reigns thro' Jejus^ Righteoufnefsy 

Which giving JulHce fullKedrefs^ 

On Grace's Door this Motto grav'd. 

Let Sin be damn'^dj and Sinners favd. 

O Wifdom's deep myfterious Way !' \ 

Lo, at this Door I'll waiting ftay,. v 

'Till Sin and Hell both pafs away„ 3 

But in this Blifs to fliew my Part,. "J 

Grant, through thy Law grav'd in my Hieart, ? 
My Life may (hew thy graving Art. ji 

4. The PRATERaf FA I TIL 

Which may be conceived in the following Wordk- 

of a certain AuchA*- 

rl/ilf tuus In Vilay tuafunt mea funera^ Chriflc^, 
^ Da precor Imperii Sceptra tenere tui. 
Cur etenim^ morisns, tot Fuinera fteva tulijiiy 
Si non fum Regni Portio parva. tui ? 

Cur rigido laitiit tua Vita inclufa fepulchro^ 
Si r.on efl mea Mors Mr.rte fu^ata tua ? 

Ergo mihi certamprajies^ O Chrifte, Salutent'^ 
Meque tuo lotum Sanguine Chxiik^juva. 

\ 
Which may he thus Englifljed-y 

Jefus, Vm thine in. Life and Death, 
Olet mcconqu'iing hold thv Throne; 

Why (har'd the Crofs thy vital Breath, 
If not to make me fhare thy Crown i 

Why laid in Jiil of CFuel Grave, 

If not thyOearh from Death me free? 

Then, Lord, infure the Blifs I crave, 
Seal'd with thy Blood, an J fuccou? nve;. 



u* 
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GOSPEL SONNETS, 

O R 

SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

P -A R T y. 

TA^ BeI.1 EV E R*S SoLILOQJJY i ^^f- 

ci ally in Times of Dtjertion^ 'temptation^ 
^jjliBion, &c. 



7bt iijtrtii Believer hnglngfar ptrftQ Frecdiat 
/rem Hh. 

A H mournful Cafe ! what can sBisrd 
jr\. Contentmtnt, wlien an abfcnt Lord 
Will row !ii KinHncfs neither prove, 
B/ Smiles of Grace, nur Lines of LoveJ 

2. 
What Heart can joy, what Soul can fing,. 
While Winter over-runs ihe tiling i 
I (lii:, ycC can't my Death condole : 
Loid, Uvs ad}ingi liroofing Soul, 
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In Pain, yet unconcern'd> I live. 
And languifli when I fhould believe* 
Lord, if thou ceafe to come and flay. 
My Soul in Sin will pine away. 

In Sin, whofe 111 no Tongue can tell. 
To live is Death, to die is Hell : 
O fave, if not from Thrall's Arreft,. 
Yet fave me, Lord, from Sin- at l^dSk* 

5- 
This for his Merit's Sake I feefc, , 

Whofe Blood and Wounds do Mercy /peak ^ 

Who left the Raok of glorious Choirs, 

And heav'nly Flowers for earth Jy Briars^ 

6. 

Our Sampfon took an- holy Nap 

Upon our feeble Nature's Lap : 

He wand'ring in a Pilgrim's Weed> 

Did tafte our Griefs, to help our Need^ 






Earth's Fury did upon him light, 
How black was HeroiTs cruel Spite f 
Who to be fure of murd'ring one. 
Left he be ijpar'd did pity none 1 

' 8. 
Hell hunts the Babe a few Days old. 
That came to rifle Satan's Fold. : 
All Hands purfu'd him e'en to Death, 
That came to fave from Sin and Wratb;. 

G Mercy ! Ignorant of Bounds ! 
Which all created Thought confounds i 
He ran outright a faving Race, 
For them that unto Death, him cbaf^;. 



OSiftl 
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10. 

O Sin ! how heavy is thy Weight, 
That prefs'd the glorious God of Might ! 
*Till proftrateon the freezing Ground, 
He fwcat his dotted Blood around. 

II. 
His Hand the pond'rous Globe does prop. 
This Weight ne'er made him fweat a Drop : 
But when Sin's Load upon him lies, 
He falls and fweats, and groans and dies.. 

12. 

Alas ! if God fink under Sin, 
How fliall the Man that dies therein ? 
How deeply down, when to the Load^ 
He adds the flighted Blood of God ? 

Lord, let thy Fall my Rife obtain. 
Thy grievous Shame my Glory gainj 
Thy Crofs my lafl-ing CVown procure^ 
Thy Death my endlefs Life infure. 

14. 
O fend me down a Draught of Lovci 
Or rake me hence to drink above : 
H«re Marat/s Water fills my Cop, 
But there all Griefs are fwallow'd up. 

Love here is fcarce a faint Defire,, 
But there the Spark's a flaming Fire-^. 
Joys here are Drops that paffing Sct^ 
But there an ever flowing Sea. 

16^ 
My Faith that fees fo darklv herey 
Will there reffgn to Vifion clear : 
My Hope that's here a weary Groan^ 
Will to Fruition yield the Throne. 
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Here Fetters hamper Freedom's Wing, 
But there the Captive is a King : 
And Grace is like a bury'd Seed, 
But Sinners there are Saints indeed. 

18. 
My Portion's here a Crumb at beft. 
But there the Lamb's eternal Feaft: 
My Praife is noW a fmother'd Fife, 
But then I'll fing and never tire. 

19. 
Now dufky Shadovv^s cloud my Day, 
But then the Shades will flee away : 
My Lord will break the dimming QhCs, 
And (hew his Glory Face to Face. 

20. 
My num'rous Foes now beat me down. 
But then I'll wear the Vidor's Crown > 
Yet all the Revenues I'll bring, 
To Zion*s everlafting King. 

SECT. IL 

IThe deferted Believer*s Prayer uwSer Complaints §/- 
Unbeliefs Darknefsj Deadnefs\ and Hardnefs, 



I. 

HAT means this wicked wand'ring Heart f 
This trembling Ag e oF my Soul i 



w _ , 

Would Jifus but a Look impart, 

One Look from him would make me whole* 

But will he turn to me his Face, 

From whom he juftly did withdraw ? * 

To me who flighted air that Grace, 

I i^ my pad Experience faw* 

Lordy 
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3. 

Lord, for thy Promife fake return. 
Apply thy pard'ning, cleanfing Blood, 

Look down with Pity on a Worm, 
With Cov'nant-Mercy do me Good. 

4. 
When thy free Sp'rit the Word applies. 

And kindly tells me thou art mine. 

My faithlefs finking Heart replies, 

Ah Lord ! 1 wifh I could be thine. 

5- 
My Faith's fo nighted in my Doubts, 

I caft the ofFer'd Good away, 
And lofe by raifing vain Difputes 

The wonted BlefSngs of the Day., 

6. 
Was e*er one prefs'd with fuch a Load, 

Or pierc'd with fuch an unfeen Dart i! 
To find at once an abient God, 

And yet, alas ! a carelef^ Hearts 

Such Grief as mine a griefleft Griefy 

Did ever any Mortal (hare ? 
An hopelefs Hope, a lifelefa Life, 

Or fuch unwonted ^carelefs Care ? 

8. 
*Tis fad. Lord ! when for Night's Solace 

Nor Moon, nor ftarry Gleams appear^ 
Yet worfe when in this difmal Cafe, . 

My Heart is hardened from thy Fear. 

9, 

It wan*t becaufe no Showers did flow 
Of heavenly Manna at my Door^ 

But by my Folly Pm inta 
A worfe Condition tbaa before. 



rt 
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Come, Lord, with greater PoWer^ for wfiy. 

Mine fure is not a common Cafe ; 
Thou ofFer'ft to unvail, yet I 

Do fcarce incline to fee thy Face^ 

II. 
Such languid, faint Defircs I fecl^ 

Within this wicked* ftupid Heart ; 
I (hpuld, I would, but that I uiU 

I hardly dare with Truth alTert. 

12. 

to be free of that vile Wrack, 

That bafely keeps me from my God : 

1 flee from thee. Lord, bring me back 

By tender- Love or by thy Rod. 

13. 
In Paths of Righteoufnefs dircd. 

New Proofs of thy Remiflion give : 

Then of thy Name TU mention Make» 

With grateful Praifes while I live. 

On Banks of Mercy's boundlefs Decp^ 
Wiih fweeter Eafc I*H foar andfing; 

Than Kings of feather'd Hofts, that fwccgr 
The oozy Shore with eafy Wing. 

15- 

But if thy Mind omnifcient know, 

I'm for this abfent Blifs unfit, 
Give Grace to hate my Sins, and to 

Their righteous Punifliment fubmit, 

16. 
But let me ne'er thy Spirit lack, 

That by his Aid my Prayers may come 
Before him, who can wifely make 

£'(;n Diftance kad his People home. 

Deep 
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17. 

Deep Wifdom can my Sou! prepare^ 

By prefent Woes for abfent Blife. 
By acid Grie^ that now I (hare. 

He can convey the Joys I mifs. 

18. 
Who all from nothing's Womb difclos'd^ 

Can make th' amazing Product ccafe ; 
With him our Order is confus*d, 

By him Confufion brings forth Peace. 

19. 
Then Lord, ne*cr let me bafely fpurn 

Againft tliy fcarchlefs unknown Ways ^ 
But magnify thy Work, and turn 

My Groans and Murmurs into Praife. 

20. 
Let me fubmiflive while I live, 

Thy awful Juftice own with Fear : 
Yet penfive let me never erieve 

Thy tender Mercy by Defpairt 

Since tho* by Sin I foully fwcrvM» 

And lewdly from my Glory fcll^ 
Tm chaftcn'd here, and not refcrv'd 

To feci the Weight of Sin in HcU. 

22. 
Thy high Right- hand's once joyful Days, 

In my Diftrcfs I'll call to mind : 
And own that all thy darkeft Ways 

Will clearly prove thee good and kind, 



S ECT. 
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SECT. III. 

The Believer wading through Dups of Difertiom 

and Corruption, 

I. 

LORD, when thy Face thou hid'ft 
And leav'ft me long to p1ore> 
I faithlefs doubt of ril thou didft 
And wrougbt'ft for me before. 

2. 
No Marks of Love I find. 

No Grains of Grace, but Wracki^j 
No Track of Heaven is left behind> 
No Groani no fmoaking FlaXt 

3* 
fiut fay, if all the Gufts 

And Grains of X»ovc be fpe.nt, 

Sav, fariwil Cbrifl^ and Wilcomo Luflt y 

Stop, ftop, I melt, I faint. 

Lord, yet thou haft my Heart, 

This Bargain black thate, 
I d^irc not, cannot, will not part 

With thee at fuch a Rate. 

5- 
Once, like a Father eood. 

Thou didft with Graqc perfume; 

Waft thou a Father to conclude 

With dreadful Judge's Doom. 

6. 

Confirm thy former Deed, 

Reform what is defil'd, 

I was, I am, TU ftill abide 

Thy Choice, thy Charge, thy Child. 

Lovet 
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7- ■ 
Love- Seals thou didft impart, 

Lockt up in* Mind I have; 
Hell cannot raze out of my Heart, 

What Heaven did there engrave, 

9. 
Thou once didfl make me whole 

By thy Almighty Hanfl ; 
Thou mad'ft me vow arid gift my Sotil ; 

Both Vow and Gift fhall ftand, 

9. 
But fince my Folly grofi 

My joyful Cup did fprll, 

Make me the Captive of thy Crbfi, 

Submiffive to thy Will. 

10. 

Self, in my felf I hate, 

That's Matter of my Groan ; 

Nor can I rid me from the Mat^^ 

That caufes me to moan. 

ir. 

frail, unconftant Fle(h [ 
Soon trapt in every Gfn ; 

Soon turn'd, o'erturn'd, and fo aftefll' 
Plung'din theOulf of Sin. 

12. 

Shill I be Slave to Sinj 

My Lord's moft Moody Foe ? 

1 feel its powerful Sway wiihin. 
How long {hall it be fo ? 

How long^. Lord, (holl I ftay ? 

How long in Mefhech here ? 
Dishonouring thee from Day to Dity, 

Whofe Name's to me fo dear. 



Wliile 
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14. 

While Sin, Lord, breads my Gv^i^ 

And makes me ikdlv pine \ 
With Blinks of Grace O grant Relief, 

Till Beams of Glorjr fliinc. 



S E C T. IV. 

Conplaint of S/«,' Sorrow^ and Want tf Love. 

I. 

y F black Doom by DQ^tt iboiUd ,20, 

I Then, Lord, mydue OerertisJOeath; 
Which robs from Souls imniortal Joy, 

And from their Bodie$ mortal Br^th. 

2. 
But in fo great a Saviour, 

Can e'er fo bafe a Worm!s Annoy 
Add any Glory to thy Power, 

Or any Gladnefs to thy Joy i 

3- 
Thou juftly may*ft me doom to De^thy 

And everlafting Flames of Fire ; 
But on a Wretch to pour thy Wrath, 

Can never fure be worth thine Ire. 

Since Jeftis the Atonqm nt was. 

Let tender Mercy me rcieafe; 
Let him be Umpire « .f 'uy Caufe, 

And pafs the gl^dfom Doom of Peace. 

Let Grace forgive and Love forget 

My bafe, my vile Ai^o'lafy ; 
And temper thy dcferved Hate 

With Love and Mercy toward me. 



The 
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6. 
The ruffibg Winds and raging Blails. 

Hold me in conftant cruel Chace ; 
They break my Anchors, Sails^ and Mails, 

Allowing no repofing Place. 

TTie boiftVous Seas with fwclling Floods, 

On every dde againft me fight. 
Heav'n overcaft with ftormy Clouds, 

Dims all the Planets' guiding Light* 

8. 
The hellifli Furies lie in wait 

To win my Soul into their Power : 
To make me bite at every Bait, 

And thus my killing Bane devour. 

I lye inchain'd in Sin and Thrall, 
Next Border unto black Defpair ; 

'Till Grace reftore and of my Fall, 
The doleful Ruins all repair. 

10. 

My hov'ring Thoughts wouid flee to Glore, 

And neftle fafe above the Sky j 
Fain would my tumbling Shipaihore 

At that fure Anchor quiet lie. 

II. 
But mounting Thoughts are haled down 

With heavy Poife of corrupt Load j 
And bluftVing Storms deny with Frown 

An Harbour of fccure Abode. 

12. 

To drown the Wight that wakes the Blaft, 

Thy Sin-fubduing Grace afFord; 
The Storm might ceafe, could I but caft 

This troublous Jonah ovcr-boardt 



Safe 



Part V. l^be Believer's Soliloquy, iq^ 

13- 
Bafe Flefli with flefldy Pleafures gain'd. 

Sweet Grace'ji kiodljr Suit declines ; 

When Mercy courts me for its Friend, 

Anon my fordid Flefli repines. 

14. 
Soar up, my Soul, to 'Tabor Hill, 

Caft of this loathfom preiling Load ; 
Long i« the Date of thine Exile, 

While abfent from thy Lord, thy God. 

15- 
Dote not on earthly Weeds and Toys, 

Which do not, cannot fuit thy Tafte : 

l*he Flowers of everlaSing Joys 

Grow up apace for thy Repaft, 

Sith that the glorious God above 

In Jefus bears a Love to thee ; 
How bafe, how brutifli is thy Love 
Of any Being lefs than he ? 

17. 
Who for thy Love did choofe thy Grief, 

Content in Love to live and dye : 
Who lov'd thy Love more than his Life, 
And with his Life thy Love did buy. 

18. 
Since then the God of richw^ft Love 

Wifh thy poor Love enamoured is ; 
How high a Crime will thee reprove. 
If not enamour'd deep with hi3? 

Since on the verdant Field of Grace, 
His Love does thine fo hot purfue 

Let Love meet Love with cbafte Enibrace, 
Thy Mite a thou£^id-foId is due. 



Rife> 
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20. 

Rife, Love, thou early Heaven, and fings 
Young little Dawn of endlefs Day : 

ril on thy mounting fiery Wing 
In joyful Raptures melt away. 



S E C T. V. 

Thi deferttd ScuPs Prayer for the Lord's gracious and 

Sin-fubduing Prefenct. 

I. 

KIND f^fu^^ come in Love to me, 
And make no longer ftay \ 
Or eife receive my Sou^ to thee. 
That breathes to be away. 

2. 

A Lazar at thy Gate J lie. 

As well it me be'.omcs, 
For Children's J3read afham'd to cry, 

O grant a Dog the Crumbs. 

3. 
Mv Wounds and Rags my Nfeed proclaim. 

Thy m;edful Help infure : ^ 
My Wounds bear witnefs that Fm lame. 

My Rags that 1 am poor. 

4- 
Thou many at thy Door doft feed. 

With Mercy when diftreft ; ' 

O wilt thou not (hew an Alms Deed 

To me among the reft ? 

5. 
None elfe can give my Soul Relief, 

N >ne elfe can eafe my Moan, 

But he whofe Abfencc is my Grief: 

AXi other Joys be gonet 

How 
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6. 

How can I ceafe from l&d Complaint? 

How can I be at Reft i 
My Mind can n;ev6r'b« oontenC 

To want my noble Gueft, 

Drop down, mina £ye% and neret ^ft^ 

Ceafe not on any Terau, 
Until I have my Heart's Defire» 

My Lord within mine Arms. 

8. 
Fly Heart, my Hand, my Spirits fiil. 

When hiding oflF he goes ; 
MyFleih, my Foes, my Lufls prevail. 

And work my daily Woes. 

9- 
When fhall I fee that glorious Sight 

Will all my Sins d^ftroy ? 

That Lord of Love, that Lamp of Light, 

WiH banilh all Annoy ? 

ID, 

O could I but from fmning ceafe. 

And wait on PifgaVs Hill, 
Until I fee him Face to Face, 

Then flx)ttld my Soul be ftiU. 

II. 
But fince Corruption cleaves to me» 

While ImKedor dwell; 
O give me leave to long for thee. 

For Abfence is^ a liell. 

12. 
Thy Glory (hould be dear to me. 

Who me fo dear haft bought : 
O fave from rendring 111 to thee, 

For Good which thou haft wrought. 

. K WiA 

». ■ ' . 



I 

194 C08PEL Sonnets. 

With Fear I crave, with Hope I ciy, 

Oh promised Favour fend ; 
Be thouThvfelf, tho' Changeling I 

Ungratefully offend. 

14. 
Out of thy way remove the LetSf 

-Cleanfe this polluted Den*; 
Tender my Suits, cancel my DebtSt 

Sweet jefusy £ay Amen. 



SECT. VI. 

The Song of Heaven defired by Saints on Earth* 

I. 

ji U RO R A veils Tier rofy Face, 
•*-^ When brighter Phoehm takes her Place :5 
So glad will Grace refign her Room, 
To Glory in the heav'nly Home. 

2. 
Happy the Company -that's gone 
From Crofs to Crown, from Thrall to Throne; 
How loud they fing upon the Shore, 
To which they laU'd in Heart before ! 

3- 
BUft are the Deal, yea faith the Word, 
, 7hat die in Chriji the living Lord 5 
And on the other fide of Death, 
Thus joyful fpend their praifing Breath : 

4- 
<« Death from all Death has fet us free, 
«« And will our Gain for ever be i 
«« Death loos'd the maffy Chains of Wo, 
M To let the mournful Captives go. 



« Death 
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** The Bud was op* to Ihcw the Rofe : 
*^ The Gige was broke to let us Ay^ 
^^ And build our happy Neft on high. 

6, 
** Lo, here we do triumphant reigOi 
♦* And joyful fing in lofty Strain : 
"^^ Lo, here we reft, and love to be 
** Enjoying more than Faith could fee. 

7- 
*« The thoufandth Part we now behald, 

*' By mortal Tongues was never tdd j 

■* We got a Tafte, but now above^ 

** We forage in the Fields of Love. 

8. 

*' Faith once ftole down a diftant Kifs, 

^' Now Love cleaves to the Cheek of Blifs? 

* * Beyond the Fears of more Milhap 

<« We gladly reft in Glory's Lap. 

9. 
*• Earth was to us a Seat of W-^r, 

** In Thrones of Triumph now we are» 

♦« We long'd to fee our Jejus dear, 

*' And fought him there, but find him here* 

lO. 

** We walk in white without annoy, 
** In glorious Galleries of Joy;. 
*' And crown'd with cverlafting Bays, 
•« We rival "Cherubs in their Praife. 

II. 
« No longer we complain of Wants, 
*' We fee the glorious King of Saints 
** Amidft his joyful Hofts around. 
With all the divine Glory crownVU 

K 2 *^ We 
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12. 

** Wc fee him at his Tablp-Hcad 
•' With living W«tcr, living, Bread, 
*< His chearful Guefts inccflai)t load 
" With all the Plenitudie. of God. 

«« We fee the holy flaming Fires, 
*^ Cherubic and Seraphic Quires ; 
•* And gladly join with theJe on high, 
«* To warble rraifc eternally. 

14. 
** Glory to God that here wc came, 
** And Glory to the glorious Lamb: 
** Our Light, our Life, our Joy, our AU 
*' Is in our Arms and ever flbaU. 

*« Our Lord is ours, and we arc his, 
<* Yea now we fee him as he is: 
*^ And hence we like unto bim are, 
** And full his glorious Image (hare. 

16. 
♦• No Darknefs now, no difmal Night, 
♦' No Vapour intercepts the Light ; 
*' We fee for ever Face to Face 
«* The bigjjcft Prince in highcft Place. 

^' This, this does Heaven enough afford, 
•* We are for ever with the Lord : 
*« We want no more, for all is given ; 
«« His Prcfcnce is the Heart of Heaven." 

18. 
While thus I laid my lift'ning Far, 
Clofe to the Door of Heaven to hear j 
And then the facred Page did view, 
Which told me all I beard wai true i 
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19. 

Yet Ibew'd mc that the heavenly Song 
Surpafles every mortal Tongue, 
With fuch unutt'rable Strains, 
As none in fett'rtng Flefh attains. 

to. 
Tben'&id I, « -Oto mount ami?, 
*' * An'd leave this Clog of heavy Clay ! 
*' Let Wings of Time more hafty fly, 
*' TTiat I may join the-Songs on hi«h." 
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O R, 

SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

PART VI. 

^be Believe r's Principle 

Concerning 

I; Creation and Redemption^ 

2. Law and Go/pel. 

3. Jujiification and San£fificatiofi^ 

4. Faith and Senfe. 

5. Heaven and Earth* 

e H A P. I. 

The Belie ve r*s P r i n c £PLES, concerning 
Creation and Redemption ; Or^ Some of the. fir£ 
Principles of the Oraclbs of God. 



SECT. I. 

Of a RE ATION. 

The firft Chapter of Genefts compendifed, or the fir ft 
feven Days Work, from the following Latin Lines 
Englijbeds 
JP RIM A Dies Caelum ^ Terram Lucemque creavit. 

Altera dijiendit Spatiuniy difcrimen aquarum. 
Tertia fecernens undoi, dat gramina TerriSf 

^fortit 
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^uarta creat Solent tff Lunam^ catlejiiqui Aftra. 

^uinta dedit Pifcesy eadem genus omne volantum, 
Sexta tulit Pecudesj Hominem quoque quern Deus ipfe 
Condidit j inde Operis requies lux feptima fulfit. 

In Englijbthus^ 

1. The firft Day, Heav'n, Earth, Light, ^ehomh fent* 

2. The next, a Water-fund*ring Firmament. 

3. ThcThird made dry Land fpringwith flow'ryPride. 

4. The Fourth fet up bright Lamps, Times to divide. 

5 . The Fifth brought fwimming Fi(h and flying Fowl. 

6. TheSixth, Earth's Herds^and Man to bear theRule. 

7. The Seventh brought forth xjo more, yet brought* 

the bcft. 
The laboring Creature's and Creator's Reft. 



I II n 



Or thus^ 

i; 

•« The firft Day at JehmaVs Word, 
Did Heav'n and Earth and Light afford; 

•* TTie next, a Firmament fo wide 
As might the Water's Courfe divide. 

3. 
•* The Third fevering Land from Seay, 

Made Earth produce Herbs, Grafs and Tr^er.^ 

4. 
«< The Fourth, Sun, Moon and Stars of Lights 
Set up, to rule the Day and Night. 

5- 

^ The Fifth made Fi(h in Depths to rnQVC^^ 

Aad Fx)wi8 to See in Air above. 

K4 ••The 
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6. 
«' Thff Sixth all earthly Beafts did bring. 
And Man to be the Creatures King. 

•* The Seventh of all thefe Days the beft^ 
Was made for Gkxi and Man Co rsfi. 

. 8. 
Redemption Work doth brins agaia . . 

The firft of thefe to be the Main> 

9- 

Fetching mw Hnivtns and Earth in fight ^ 

And Immortality to Light : 

10. 

Since then the firjl is now the iejl^ 
Keep well this Pledge of endlefs Refi^ 

Tbi Sum of GREAT 10 tr. 

I. . 

An things from nothing to tlieir Sovereign Lord 
Obedient rofe, at his commanding Word. 
Fair in his Eye the whole-Creation ftood^ 
He faw the> Buildings and prooouncM k good. 

2. 

And now eachWprk {while Nature's- FArick ftands) . 

Loud for its wife and mighty Lord denunds 

A Rent oi Pralfe, a loud a^d lofty Song» 

from every rational £eholder?s Tox^guo* , 



SECT. 
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SECT, n- 

Of REDE MPr 10 IT. 

The Myftery of the Redeemer's Incarnation, or Gorf 
manifiuled in the Flefli. £. T'mr. iii. 1 6. J oh. L 1 4' 

WHAT tho* the Waters ftmck with Drcad^ 
Rife up and form a Pyramid \ 
Tho' Floods Should gufh from Rocks and Stones,. 
Or living Souls from withered Bones I 

3. 
To hear of jm mcarnpSj^ God, 
Is yet more wonderfuland odd* 
Or to behold ho.w God moft high» 
Could in our Nature brtathe zxAdiu 

3- 

What tho' the bright angelic)& ForoiSy 

Degraded were to .crawling Worms ? 
Thefe Creatures were but Creatures (lill^ 
Transformed at their Creator's Will. 

Tho* Creatures change a thoufand ways,. 
It cannot fuch Amazement raifc ; 
Nor fpch a Scene as this dlfplay, 
Th* eternal Wordy a Piece ofClay^ 

5. 

God-man a flfange Contexture fixt,^ 
Yet nor ^nfufjsd nor commixt ; 
Yet ft'ill a MyftVy great and frelhy 
A Spirit infinite made FUJh, 

6.. 
What tho% when Nothing heard his Call;. 
Nothing obey'd.and brought forth All? 
What tho* he Nothing's Brood maintain.? 
>Dr all annihilate again ? . 

. K 5. ' l*^^ 
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7- 
Let Nothing into Being pafs^ 

Or back again to what it was. 

But lo ! the God of Beings hcre,s 

As'turn'd to nothing doth appear. 

8. 

AH Heaven's aftoniflfd at his Forrn^. 

The mighty God became a Worm : 

Pown Jrian Pride to him {hall bow^ 

Hc*i8 y^/t^s zxiii Jehovah too. 

The Sum of REDE MP TL AT.. 

With haughty Mind to G^^A/^^Maoafpir'd,. 
With loving Mind our Manhood ijoA'A^i^d : 
Man was by Pride from Place of Pleafiire chas'd^ 
God-man by Lovfi in greater Pleafure placed. 

Man fceking t(xafcend procur'd.our Fall^ 
God yielding to defcend remov'd our Thrall r 
The Judge was caft the Guilty to acquit. 
The Sun defac'd to lend the Shades the Light. 



SECT. IIL 
The REDEEMER'^ JVORKy 
Of, ChriJi.^M in all, and oux compUzt Redemptiotf^ 
A Gofpel .Catechifm for young Chrijiiam^ 

^4eJiion. 

I* YJ^ IN D Teacher, noay I come to. learn. 

J|\^ In this abrupt Addrefs, 
By framing Qiieftions that concera. 
My cndlefi Happinefs ? ' 

1 jt^fwer^. 
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Anjwer. 
3. Yea, Child, but if you'd learn to run 

The great Salvation Race, 
Know that the Name of Chrifi alone 

Can anfwer every Cafe. 

^ By Sin my God and all is loff; 

O where may God be found ?^ 
J. In Chrift i for fo the Holf^GboJl 

Shews l>y the, joyful Sound. 

J^. But how will God with finful me^ 

Again be reconciled ? 
J. In Chrifl ', in 'whom his Grace to thee 

And Favour is reveal'd. 

5- 

^ O how (hall I a Sharer prove, ■ 

And fee his glorious Grace ; 
jf. In Chrift J the Image of his Love^ . 

And Brightnefs of bis Face. 

6. 
J^ Where fliall I feck alt divine Store, \ 

And without Fail obtain ? 
jf. In Chrift^ in whom for evermore- ^ 

His F ulne& does remain. - \ 

7. 
^ But how fhall I efcape and flee 

Th' avenging Wrath of God ?• ' 
A^ In Chriji who bore upon the Tree/ 

That whole amazing Load. 

8.. 
^ Alas ! Tm daily apt to ftray 

How fliall I hea'vnward make? ' 
A: Through Chrtft the confecratid IVayy . 

Defiga'd for thee to take. 

K- 6 . A*^ 
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9- 

^ Ah Where's my Titk, Ri^t, or Claiai» 

To that etoraal Mb i 
A* In Chrifi alone, that glorious NasM^ 
The Lord our Righteoufnefs. 

10. 

j^ But who unfit icaffjenter lhene> 

Or with fucb nafly Feet i 
A. Cbrift by his Blood prefents theefairf 
His Spirit makes thee meet. 

II. 
^ But may'nt my Spirit weak as Gxt^^s 

Fail ere it teach the Length i 
A. Jejli the Lord thy Righteoufnefs 
Will be the Lord thy Strength. 

12. 

j^. But what if Friends and wkked fom 

Shall by the way moleft ? 
A. Chriji is a Friend to bridle thofe>^ 
• And give the weary Reji, 

^ Mayn't gui/ty Confcience loudly brandi^ 

And all my Comfort chaie ? 
A, Chriji with a Pardon in bis Hand. 

Can (hew his fmiling Face. 

14. 
^ But how can divine Mercy vent. 

Where Sins are great and throng.?' 
A. Chrift is the Channel with dcfcent ' 

That Mercy runs along. 

^. But may not Juflice interpofe* 

Ar d fland ia Mercy 'a way ? 
A. Jejus did all the Debt thou OWGS 

To divine Juftice pay. 

j^.Whcie 
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. . 16. . 

^ Where ihdirtme ©ires ftcFardoh %;» 

Unto my faviDg Qodd ? 
^. In Chrtflyhet Prmifi *fee4t Kc^ 

la his atoning Blood. 

^. What ground Intvc I "to trtff airf fajr^ 

The rromife is jiot vsro 9 
A. In CAr//? the Promifea are J^tf^ 

In him they are Amen. 

^. But where is Chrt/l himfcif, O wfaens- 

With Promjfes fo.fwipet? 
A. Chriji's in the iPromifes, and dierc 

Thy Faith and he may^neet. ' 

^ h Cbrijt inthem, and they in Cbrift t 

How ihall I this defcry ? 
A^ His Blood and Spirit thereia lift 

To feal and to apply, 

^ 'Gainft legal fieiy Threats of Wratfi^ ■ " 

Pray, what Defence is heft ? 
A. Chrift's fuU Obedience cy'd by FaiA> 

There (hould theGuily reft. 

21. 

^ But how fball Fdhh ht had I Alas P .' 

I find I can't believe. 
A\ Chriji is the Author of that GkacCj^ 

And Faith is his to give; 

2J2. 

^. Ah I when may iSaithfefs I expc6l ' 

He'll fuch a Blifs bequeath ? 
A. He will of Unbelief convi<5^. 

And pave the way 'for Faith. 

^ Ri^eman$$r 
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^. Ripentanci muft attend^ but whence 

Shall I this Grace receive ? 
J. Chrijf is exalted as. a Princer 

AU needful Grace to give. 

^. How can fq vile a Lump of DuiE 

Heart-Holinefs expe^ r 
J. CbriJI by his holy Spirit muft 

This gradual Gbange tSkdu 

^ How fhall I do ihttVorks aright. 

I'm daily bound unto ? 
J. Chrijf in thee by his Spirit's Might, . 

Works both to will and do. . 

^ How {hall mv Maladies be hcal'd;^. 

So fore molefting me? 
J. Cbriji is the great Phyfician feal'd, . 

Thi Lord that healeth thie. 

27. 
J^. By 'Pra'f^ I ought to feek his Face^.. 

This Courfe how (hall I drive ? 
A. 'Tis Chriji alone that has the Grace, . 

And Sp'rit of Pray'r to give. 

28. 
^ Salvation-Work is great and high, 

Alas ! what (hall I do ? 
A^ Chriji as the Alpha thereof eye^., 

And the Omega too. , 

29. 
S^ What Pillar then is moft fecuce,. 

To build my Hape upon ? 
Ai Chriji only the Fcundation Jurey ^ 

The livijig Gornet-Stone*. 
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J^. When rm widi hhdt Pollution ftain'd„ 

How^ {ball I cleanfed he I 
A. Chrtftii a Fountain for tbatencT^ 

Set open wide for thee. 

^ What {hall I do^ when Plagues abound: 
With Sorrowsj Griefs, and Fears ? 

J, Chrtft has a Balfam for th^ Wounds 
A Bottle for thy Tears.. 

J^. But is there any Help forone^ 

That utterly is loft ? 
J. Chriji faves from Sin, and he alont 

E'en to the uttermofi^ 

33. 
J^. But where fliali I Be fafe at laft^ 

From Hell and endlefs Death ?^ 

A ChriJI is a Refuge from the Blaft' 

Of evcrlafting Wrath. 

Si. But mayn't ev'n nat'ral Death to mc 

Become a dreadful Thing ? 
A* Chrift by his Death in Love to -thee 

Did^ every Death unfting. 

Si. Why, Sir, is Cir/V? the whole you fey K 

No Anfwer elfe I find. 
A. Becaufe were Chriji our All awayt 

There's nothing left, behindi^ . 

36.. 
^. How can he anfwer every Cafe,. . 

And help in every Thrall ? 
A* Becaufe he is the Lord of Grace^ 

Jebovab all in. all.. 

' . ^How 
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^. How is he prefent to ^Sjg^ply^ , 

And to relieve us t|ms.? 
J. Becaufe hid glorious Nanie is njgbL^ 

Immanuely God with us« 

:^. Has he alone all Power to fi^ve. 

Is nothis^ lefttoiMan? 
A* Yea, w uhout Chrijl we nothbghavr^ 

Without him nothing can. 

39. Mayn't fome from hence take Latitude^ 
And Rojom their Lufls to pleafe I 

If ChrtJI do all, then very goo4> 
Let us take carnal Eafe. 

Anfwer. 

40. Chriji will in flaming Vengeance comt: 

With Fury in his Face, 
To damn his Foes that dare prefume». 
And thus abuie his Grace. 

SECT. IV. 

, Eaith tf»i WoRKSy both iitcludii fmn thtMaitir- 
of Jftjiification before Gody that Redemption maf: 
appear to be oufy in Cbrift. 

WH O dart an holy God addrefi 
With an unholy Kighteoufnefs i 
Who can endure his awful Probe, 
Without Perfcaion for their Robe t 

2. 
None could his great Tribunal face^ 
Were Faith itfelf their faireft Drefs : 
''• Faith takes the Robe, bat never brags ; 
Itfelf has nought but filthy Rags*. 

Faitlfe 
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Faith claipns no Share, and Work^lfar leTt, 
In Juftice-pleafing Rightcoufnefi : 
The Servants were to be abhorr'dt 
Would claim the Glory of their Lord. 

filafphemous Unbelief may claim 
The Praifes of ^e worthy Lamb : 
But Faith difclaiming all its beft. 
Not on itfelf, but Cbrifi wiU reft. 

5- 
I'm fav'd and juftify'd by Faith, 

Which yet no faving Vakie hath : * 

Nor e'er pretends to iave from Thra!t> 

But in its Objeds has its All. 

6. 

*Tis Chriji alone faves guilty mfe. 

And makes my Right to Life fo fvee. 

That in himfelf it ftands alone : 

Faith takes the Right, but gives me noa^ 

7. 
I dare not z8t with this Intent, 
For A<^s of mine to draw the -Rent : 
Nor do good Works with this Defign, 
To win the CroWn by Works of -mine* 

8. 
I'd thus the promis'd Grace forfake. 
Nor Jffus for my Saviour take ; 
Yea, thus would dreadfully prefumOf 
And work mine own eternal Doom. 

Prefumption cannot rife more high, 
I'd make the Truth of God a Lye, 
The God of TSruth al^ar too'j 
What more Mifchief could Satan do f 

Why 
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3- 
They harmonize like marr/d Pairs, 

Yet are at Odds, and keep not Squares : 

As Mercy ftands from Merit far. 

The Letter and the Spirit jar, 

4. 
The Lav does Gofpel Comforts harm» 

The Gofpel breaks the legal Arm ; 

Yet both exalt each other's Horn, 

And Garlands bring their Heads t'adorn. 

1 thro' the Law am dead to it, 
To legal Works and Self- Conceit* 
Yet lo ! thro' Gofpel-Grace I live. 

And to the Law due Honour give. 

6, 

The Law great Room for boaftihg makes. 
But Grace my Pride and boafting breaks; 
Yet all my Boafts the Law does kill, 
And Grace n^akes room to boaft mj FilL^ 

The Gofpel makes me keep the LaWy 
Yet from its painful Service draw : 
It Joes all Law-Denumds fulfil. 
Yet make them wholly void and null* 

8. 
The Gofpel gives me no Command^ 
Yet by obeying it I ftand. 
To ftria (obedience tho' it cadi. 
Does bind to Mne, but promife all. 

9- 

The Law does ftri£t Cammandment give. 

That I the Gofpel-News believe \ 
But yet it teacbet^o fuch Thing, 
Nor c^er could Goipel-Tidings bring. 
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10. 

When I tbe Gofpel-Tnith believe. 
Obedience to tbe Law I give; 
And when I don't the Law obfenre^ 
I from the Gofpel-Method fwerve. 

II. 
Yet if I do the? Law obey* 
I am not in the Go(pel- Way. ; 
Which does to new Obedience. draw» 
Yet is the Gofpcl no new Law« . . 

. 12. 

All Precepts to the Law belong 
Yet in the Gofpel-Field are throflgt 
Curs*d every Gofpel*Slightec is j. . 
Yet all its OiSce is to Uefs. 

It from the Law has Power to kill^ 
Yet favtng does its Power fulfil : 
9^0 Savour but of Life it hath. 
Yet moft the Savour is of Diath. 

Weaknefs Perfefiion. doth exclude. 
The Law is pcrfefl:, juft, and good. 
Yet can it nothing pnrfeSi make *, 
3ut all the Gamers to it break* 

IS- 

Strength to the Gofpel does belong. 

Mighty thro' God it ]$» and flrong ; 
It to the Law does Strength emit. 
Yet 'tis the Law gives Strength to it# . » 

16, 

The Gofpel gives the Law I fee. 
Sufficient Strength to juftify ; 
Yet may I fay, in Truth it is 
The Law that gives tbe Gofpel this* 



For 
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For as the Law no Sinner deany 
But who the GofpeKGarment wears i 
So none are jufiif/d by Grace, 
Unlefi the Law-Demand have place« 

i8. 
Again the Law, which yet feems worfe. 
Gives Gofpel-News condemning Force ; 
Yet they are News that never can, 
Kor ever will condemn a Man. 

Dread Threat'nings to the Law pertain^ 
Not to the Gorpel'3 golden Chain : 
Yet all Law-Threats and SinaPs Ire, 
To Gofpcl- Grace are Walls of Fire, 

• 20. 

The righteous Law aflbileth none. 
Of Mam* 8 guilty Race, fave one. 
Who being guilty for this Caufe, 
By God's juft Law condemned was. 

21. 

Yet free of Guilt it did him fee, - ' 

Hence fully dear'd, and fet him free: 
Yet had not Guilt his Soul involv'd, 
.By Law he could not been abfolv'd. 

22. 

But he withal condemn^ and fpoird 
The Law of Works, which him aflbil'd 9 
And now the Law is (in thefe Views) 
The Marrow of the Gofpel«News. 

The Law can jufiify no Man 
That is a Sinner y yet it can 
Thus favour fmful Men, and free 
The chief of Sinnersj guilty me. * 
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z^* - 
The Goipcil too acquitteth noney 
That have not put Perfedlion on ; 
And yet it dearetfa none (I grant) 
But thofe who all Perfedion wane 

Thofe that with Oofpel-Clearance meet^ 
Muft by the Law be found complete i 
Yet never could (ag^n I; grant) 
The Gofpel ju^fy a Saint. 

All perfed Perfons it controls. 
And juftifies ungodly Souls ; 
Yet ftill no Man it3 Grace partakes^ 
But whom it truly godly, makes. . .. , 

.27. • ' "': 

The Law withftands the GofpclrPath, . 
Which yet its Approbation hath : ^' 

The Gofpel thwarts the legal Way, 
Yet will approve the Lawfo? ^X* . 

28, 

Hence tho* the GofpePs comely Frame 
Doth openly the Law condemn ; 
Yet they arc blind, who never faw, . 

The Gofpel juftify the Law* 

29- 
Thus Gofpel-Grace, and Law Commands, 
Both bind and loofe each other's Hands i 
They can't agree on any Term?, 
Yet hug each other in their Arms. 

Thofe that dividethem cannot "be 
The Friends of Truth and Verity ; 
Yet thofe that dare confound the twoj 
Deftroy them both» and igender Wo. 
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This Paradox none can decipher 
That plow not with the Go^eK-Hei&r. 



SECT; II. 

7Tf^ Differ tnci beitvixt ih$ Law and the GoJ^et. 

TH E Law fuppofing I have all 
Does ever for PerfeSfhn call : 
The Gofpel fuits my tot2\Wantj 
And all the Law can feek does grant. 

2. 

The Law could promife Life to me. 
If my Obedience perfect be : 
But Grace does promife Life upon 
My Lord's Obedience alone. ^ 

3- 
The Law fays <A, and Life you'll win ; 

But Grace fays live^ for all is done: 

Tht former cannot eafc my Grief i 

The latter yields me full Relief. 

By Law convinced of finful Breach, 
By Gofpel-Grace I Comfort reach : 
The one my Condemnation bears. 
The oih&r jujhfies and clears. 

The Law fhews my Arrears are great. 
The Gofpel freely pays my Debt : 
The firft does me the Bankrupt curfe^ 
The laft does blefs and fill my Purfq. 

6. 
The Law will not abate 2l Mite, 
The Gofpel all the Sum will quite : 
Then God in Threat' nings is array'd. 
But here in Promifes difplay'd. 

3 The 
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7- 
The Law and Gofpel difagree. 

Like Hagar^ Sarahy bond and free : 

. The former's Hagar^s Servitude, 

The latter Sarah's happy Brood. 

To Sinai black, and Zion /air 
The Word does Law and Grace compare^ 
Their Curfing and their Bleffing vie, 
With Ebal and Gerizzam high. 

The Law excludes not Boajling vain, 
But rather feeds it to my Bane : 
But Gofpel-Grace allows no Boafls^ 
Save ia the King, the Lord of Hoftff, 

10. 
The Law ftill irritates my Sin, 
And hardens my proud Heart therein ; 
But Grace's melting Power renews^ 
And my Corruption ftrong fubdues. 

II. 
The Law with Thunder ^ SinaiAlkc, 
Does always Dread and Terrors fpcak ; 
The Gofpel makes 2i joyful Noife, 
And charms me with zjiill calm Foice. 

12. 
The legal Trumpet War proclaims. 
In wrathful Threats, and Fire, and Flames : 
The Gofpel-i'//)/', a peaceful Sound, 
Which fpreads a kindly Breath around. 

13. 
The Law is weak through finful Flefliy 
The Gofpel bring Recruits afrefh : 
The firft a killing Letter wears. 
The laft a quickening Spirit beats* , ' 

L The 
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14. 

The Law that fecks Perfeaion's Height, 
Vet gives no Strength, nor offers Mights 
'But precious Gofpel-Tidings glad. 
Declare where aU is to be had, 

IS- 

;Froin me alone the Law does cravcy 
What Grace. afiirms in Chriji I have : 
When therefore Law-Purfuits inthral, 
1 fend the Law to Grace for all. 

16. 
The Law brings Terror to moleftt 
The Gofpei gives the Weary Ibjl : 
The one docs Flags of Death iifphcf^ 
The other (hcws^he living Way. 

The Law by Mofes was expreft, 
The Glorious Gofpei came by Cbri/f : 
The firft dim Nature's Light may tracer 
The laft is only known by Grace. 

i8. 
The Law may roufe me from my Sloth, 
To Faith and to Repentance bodi ; 
And tho' the Law commandeth each, 
Ifet neither of them can it teach \ 

"Nor will accept for current Coin 
The Duties which it does enjoin 5 
Ity^^i^ all, but tfrr///i no lefs. 
Than conftant, pcrfc<a Righteoufnefe* 

20. 
The Gofpei, on the other hand, 
Altbo' it iflue no Command ; 
•But ftridiv view'd does whole confift, 
.In Promijes and Offers blcft. 
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Yet does it many Duties teach, 
Which legal Light could never reach": 
Thus Faith, Repentance, and the like. 
Arc Fire that Gofpel-Engines ftrikc, 

22. 
They have Acceptance here, through Gra(ce, 
The Law affords them no fuch Place : 
Yet ftill they come through both their Hands, 
Through Gofyd'Teachings^ IjZwCommands. 

23. 
The Law's a Houfe of Bondage fore. 
The Gofpel opes the Prifon-Door : 
The firft me hampered in its Net> 
The laft at Freedom kindly fet. 

24. 
The Precept craves, the Gofpel gives^ 
While that me prejfes, this relieves ; 
And or affords the Strength I lack. 
Or takes the Burden ofF my Back. 

.25. 

The Law reqjires on Pain of Death, 
The Gofpel courts with loving Breath : 
While that conveys a deadly TVoundy 
This makes me perfeft, whole^ and found, 

26. 
There viewing how difeas'd I am, 
I here perceive the healing Balm : 
Afflicted there with Senfc of Need, 
But here refrefli'd with meet Remede. 

The Law's a Charge for what I owe^ 
The Gofpel my Difcharge to (how : 
Tiie one a Scene of Fears doth ope, 
The other is the Door of Hope. 

L 2 An 
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28. 

An angry God the Law reveard, 
The Gofpcl ibews him reconcWd: 
\\y that 1 know he was diJpleaM\ 
By thh I fee his Wrath appcai*d. 

29. 
The Law thus (hews the divine Ire, 
And nothing but confuming Fire : 
The Gofpel brings the Olive-Branch, 
And Blood the burning Fire to quench. 

30. 
The Law ftill (hews a fiery Face ; 
The Gofpel (hews a Throne of Grace: 
There Juftice rides alone in State; 
But here (he takes the Mercy- Seat. 

In S V My 

Lo, in the Law Jehovah dwells. 

But y^/us is conccal'd ; 
Whereas the Gofpel's nothing clfe. 

But Je/us Chrtft revcaFd. 



SECT. in. 

The Harmony betwixt the Law and the Gospel. 

I. 

TH E Law*s a Tutor much in vogue. 
To Gofpel- Grace a Pedagogue ; 
1 he Gofpel to the Law no lefs, 
Thun its full End for Righteoufnefs. 

2. 

When once the fiery Law of God 
Has chas'd me to the Gofpel-Road ; 
Then back unto the holy Law, 
Moft kindly Gofpel-Grace will draw. 

When 
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When by the Law to Grace Vtnfclml'dy 
Gru€e by the Law will have me rul'd : 
Hence if I don't the Law obey, 
I cannot keep the Gofpel-Way. 

4. 
When I the Gofpel News believe. 

Obedience to the Law I give ; 

And that both in its fotd'ral'Ditky 

And as a Rule of Holinef^. 

Lo, in my Head I render all, 
For which the fi^ry Law can call : 
His Blood unto its Fin was Fuel, 
His Spirit {hapes me to its Rule. 

6. 
When Law and Gofpel kindly meet. 
To ferve each other both unite : 
Sweet Promifes, and ftern CommandSy. 
Do work to one another's Hands. 

7- 
The divine Law demands no lefs. 

Than human perfedl: Righteoufnefs* 

The Gofpel gives it this and more. 

E'en divine Righteoufnefs in ftore. 

8. 

Whate'er the righteous Law require. 

The Gofpel grants its whole Defire. 

Are Law-Commands exceeding broad ^ 

So is the Righteoufnefs of God. 

How great foe'er the legal Charge^ 
The Go(^t\-Paymenfs equal large ; 
No Lofs by Man the Law can bray. 
When Grace provides. a God to pay;. 

t 3 The 
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10. 

The Law makes Gofpel- Banquets fweet. 
The Gofpel makes the Law complete ; 
Law- Suits to Grace's Store- houfe draw> 
Grace decks and magnifies the Law. 

II. 
Both Law and Gofpel clofe combine. 
To make each other's Luftre Oiine ; 
The Gofpel all Law-Breakers (bame9. 
The Law all Gofjpel-Slighters damns* 

The Law is holy, juft, and good. 
All this the Gofpel feals with Blood ; 
And clears the Royal Law's juft Dues 
With dearly purchas'd Revenues. 

The Law commands me to believe> 
The Gofpel faving Faith does give : 
The Law enjoins me to repent^ 
The Gofpel gives my Tears a Vent. 

14. 
^V hat in the Gofpel-Mint is coin'd. 
The fame is in the Law enjoin'd:- 
Whatever GofpeUTidings teach,. 
The Law's Authority doth reacbi 

Here join the Law and Gofpel Hands,. 
What this me teaches^ that commands : 
What virtuous Forms the Gofpel pleaft, 
The fame the Law does authorize. 

16. 
And thus the Law-Commandment feals. 
Whatever Gofpel-^Grace reveals : 
The Gofpel alfo for my Good 
' Seals all &e Law-Damands with Blood. 



The 
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17- 
The Law moft perfe(£l ftill remainv^ 
And every Duty- full contains : 
The Gofpel its Perfection fpeaks. 
And therefore gives whatever it feek^** 

18. 
Next, what by Law Vm bound untoy^ 
The fame the GofytXmakei me do : 
What preceptively that can crave, . 
This effeSiively can ei^rave. 

19. 
All that by Precepts Heav'n expedb,- 
Free Grace by Promifes efFe£ls : 
To what the Law by Fear may move, . 
To that the Gofpel leads by Love, 

20. 
To run^ to W9riy, the Law commands ; •. 
The Gofpel gives me Feet and Hands :^ 
The one requires that I obey. 
The other does the Power convey.- 

21. 
What in the Law has Du^s Place, 
The Gofpel changes to> a Grace ; 
Hence legal Duties therein nam'd,. 
Are herein Gofpel-Graces fam'd. 

22. 
The Precept checks me when I ftray. 
The Promife holds me in the way : 
That (hews my Folly when I roam. 
And this moft kindly brings me home. 

23. 
Law-Threats and Precepts both I k^ 
With Gofpel-Promifes agree ; 
They to the Go/pel are a Fence, . 
And it to them a Maintinamt. 

L 4 The 
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24. 

The Law will juftily all thofe 
Who with the Gofpcl-Ranfom clofe j 
The Gt fpel too approves fcr ay. 
All thofe that do the Law obey. 

The righteous Law condemns each Man, 
That dare rejeft the Gofpel-Plan. 
The holy Gofpel none will fave, 
On whom it won't the Law engrave. 

26. 
When Chriji the Tree of Life I climb,. 
I fee both Law and Grace in him ; 
in him the Law its End does gain. 
In him the Promife is Amen. 

27. 
The Law makes Grace's Failure fweet, 

Grace makes the Law my favoury Meat i 

Yea, fweeter than the Honey-Comb, 

When Grace and Mercy brings it Home* 

28. 
The Precepts of the Law me Jhow^ 
What Fruits of Gratitude I owe ; 
But Gofpel-Grace begets the Brood, 
And moves me to the Gratitude. 

29. 
Law-Terrors panfi the putrid Sore, 
And Gofpel-Grace applies the Cure: 
The one plows up the Fallow-Ground, 
The QXhttfows the Seed around. 

30. 
A rigid Mafter was the Law, 
Demanding Brick, denying Straw; 
But when with Gofpel-Tongue it fmg?. 
It bids me fly, and gives me Wings, 



Ih 
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//f S U My 

Both Law and Gofpel clofe unite. 

Are feen with moft Solace, 
Where Truth and Mercy kindly meet. 

In fair Immanuel*s Face. 



^m' 



SECT. IV. 

The proper Place and Station of the Law and the 

Gospel. 

Nete^ That in the four following Paragraphs, as well 
as in the three preceding Sedtions, by Law Is 
moftly underftood the Doarine of the Covenant 
of Works ; and by Gofpel^ the Doctrine of ihe 
Covenant of Grace. 

Paragraph I. 

The Place and Station of Law and Gospel ih 

general. 

I. 

WH E N we the facred Record view^ 
Or divine Teft'ments Old and New ; 
l^he Matter in moft Pages fixt. 
Is Law and Gofpel intermixt. 

2. 
Yet few e*en in a learned Age, 
Can fo revolve the facred Page, 
As to difcern with equal Eye, 
Where Law, where Gofpel fever'd He. 

3- 
One divine Text with double Claufe, 

Miy fpeak th«? Gofpel's Voice and Laws> 

Hence Men to blend them both are apt, 

- Should in one Sentence both be wrapt« 

L 5 But 
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4? 
But that we may the Truth purfue. 

And give both Law and Grace their Ducj 

And God the Glory there difplay'd ; 

The following Rules may give us Aid. 

5- 
Wh.re'er in facred Writ we fee 

A Word of Grace otPromife free ; 

With B'effings dropt for Jefus' fake^ 

We thcfe for Gofpel-News may take*. 

6. 

But where a Precept ftrift we find 

With Promife to our Doing join'd ; 

Or Threatening with a wrathful Frown^ 

Thi^ aj5 the I<aw. we juftly own. 

Paragraph II. 

The Place and Station of Law and Gofpel in par-^ 
iifular^ where tht Difference is noted betwixt the 
Gofpel largely viewed in it*s Difpenjation^ andjiri6flj^ 
initfelf: And betwixt , the Gofpel and Faith receiv* 
ing it, 

1. 

WOqJdft thou diftin£lly know the Souni 
Of Law and Grace, then don't confound: 
The Difpenfation with the Grace \. 
For thcfe two have a diftind Place* 

2. 

The Gofpel thus difj^ens'd we fee,.. 
Believe^ and thou JhalJ faved be ; 
// not^ thou fl)alt be, damn'd to Hell^ . 
And in eternal l^orments dwell.- 

Here Precepts in.it are difpens'd 

AVith 7'hrea^'nings of Damnation fencM ; 

7* he legal SanSiiQn. here takes place, 

7'hat aonc may dare abufe. free. Grace. . . 
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4- 
Yet nor does that Command of Faith, 

Nor this tremendous Threat of Wrath, 

Belong to Gofpel. ftriflly fo ; 

But to its Difpenfation do. 

5- 

The Method of difpenfing here. 

Does Law and Gofpel jointly bear ; 
Bscaufe the Law's fubfervient 
Unto the-Gofpel's blcft Intent. 

6. 
Precepts and Threat'nings both make wa^ 
The Gofpel- Bleffing to conveys ' 

Which differs much (tho* thus di/pens'd) 
From Laws and. Threats whereby 'tis fenc^J^. 

7- 

Believe^ and thou Jhalt faved be^ 
Is Gofpel, but improperly \ 
YetfafeiyMen may call it thus, . 
Becaufe 'tis fo dilpens'd to us. 

8. 
But fure, the Gofpel-News we fing> , 
Muft be fome other glorious Thing, 
Than Precepts to believe the fame. 
Whatever way we blend their Name- . 

The Gofpel-Treafure's fomething more, , 
Than Means that. do apply the Store : 
Believing is the Method pav'd, 
The Gofpel is the /Thing bellev'd, . 

10. 

The precious Thing is Tidings fweet" : 
Of Chrift a Saviour moft complete > 
To fdve from Sin, and Death, and Wrath, , 
Which Tidings tend to gender Faiths 

L6.> Faith 
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Faith comes by hearing God's Record, 
Concerning Jefus Chrijl the Lord ; 
And is the Method Heav'n has bleft 
For bringing to the Gofpel-Reft. 

12. 

*rhe joyful Sound is News of Grace, 
And Life to Adam\ guilty Race ; 
Thro' 'Jejui Righteoufnefs divine. 
Which bright /7tfw Faith to Faith doesfliine. 

,The Promife of immortal Blifs 
Is made to this full Righteoufnefs : 
By this our Ri^ht to Life is bought 
Faith begs the Right, but buys it not. 

True faith receives the oftcr'd Good, 
And Promife feal'd with precious Blood : 
It gives no Title to the Blifs, 
But takes th'intitling Righteoufiiefs. 

This Ohjc5i great of faving Faith, 
And this alone the Promife hath : 
For 'tis not made to Faith's poor A6l^ 
Bat is the Prize that Faith does take. 

1 6. 
And only as it takes the fame, 
It bears a great, and famous Name ; 
For Self and all its Grandeur down 
It throv/s, that Chrijl may wear the Crown, 

17- 
But if nevj Laws and Threats were all, 
^riiat Gofpcl properly wc call, 
Then were the Precept to believe 
No better News than da and live. 
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18. 

If then we won't diftinguifli here, 
We cloud, but don't the Gofpel clear ; 
We blend it with the fiery Law, 
And all into Confufion draw. 

19. 
The Law of Works we introduce. 
As if old Merit were in ufe ; 
When Man' could Lift by doing won, 
E'en tho' the Work by Grace were done. 

20. 
Old Mam in his Innocence 
Deriv'd his Power of Doing hence : 
As all he could was wholly duey 
So all the working Strength he knew, 

21. 

Was only from the Grace of God, 
Who with fuch Favour did him load : 
Yet was the Promife to his A^f^ 
* That he might merit by Compaq, 

22. 
No Merit but of PaSfion could 
Of Men or Angels e'er be told ; 
The God-man only was fo high 
To merit by Condignity, 

23- 
Were Life now promis'd to our /f^^ 

Or to our Works by PaSlion tack'd ; 

Tho' God (hould his JJJiJiance grant, 

'Tis flill a Doing Covenant. 

24. 

Tho' Heav'n its helping Grace fliould yields 

Yet Merit's ftill upon the Field ; 

We caft the Name, yet ftill 'tis found 

Difclaim'd but with a verbal Sound* 



If 
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25. 

If one ihould borrow Tools from you. 
That he fome famous Work might do ; 
When once his Work is well- prepared,. 
He fure deferves his due Reward i. 

26. 
Yea, juflly majf he claim his Due,- 
Altho he borrow'd Tools /rom you: 
E*en thus the borrow*d Strength of Grace 
Can't hinder Merit to take place. 

27. 
From whence foe'er we borrow PowVs,. 

gLife depend on- Works of ours;., 
r if we make the Gofpcl thus. 
In any fort depend on us ; 

28. 
We give the Law the Gofpel-PlacCj 
Rewards of Ddfd the Room. of Grace; 
We mix Heav'n's Treafure with our TraA^ 
And magnify corrupted Flefh. 

29. 
The New and Gofpel-Coven^nt 
No Promife to our Wurh will grant \ . 
But tt) the Doing of our Head, 
And in him to each Gofptl-Deed. 

30. , 

To G«^//«{/} which is great Gain, 

Promife is fa id to appertain ; 

But know, left you the Gofpel mar»j . 

In whom it is we godly are : 

31- 
To him and to his Rightcoufnefs 

Still primar'ly the Promife is, 

And not c*cn to the gracious Deed, . 

-Save, in.and through, the glorious Head^ . 



K-ay. 
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32- 
Pray let us here obferve the Odds> 

How Law and Grace take counter Roada» 

The Law of Works no Promife fpake. 

Unto the Jgenty but the >fe7. 

33. 
It primar'ly no Promife made 

Unco the Per/on but the Deed ; •. 

Whate'er the doing Perfon {har*d, 

*Twas for his Deed he had Rewacd. , 

34- 
The Law of Grace o'erturns the Scale, 
And makes the quite Reverfe prevail $; 
Its Promife lights not on the Deed^ 
Button the doing Perfon's Head f . 

35- 
Not for his doing, but for this, 

Becaufe in Chriji his Perfon is ; 

Which Union to the living Prince,. 

His living Works and Deeds evince. 

Good Fruits have Promife in this View*, 
As Union to the Branch they ihew. 
To whom the Promifes pertain. 
In him all Tea^ and all Ameni 

37-. 
Pray obferve, for if here we err,^ 

And do not Chrljl alone prefer ; 

But think the Promife partly (lands 

On our obeying new Commands ; 

3?. 
Th' old Cov*nant-Place to Works we givc,^. 

Or mingle Grace with do and live ; 

We overcloud the Gpfpel-G^^rwj, 

And alfo break our working Armx^ 

Moce 
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39- 
More Honour to the Law profefs 

But giving more) we give it h fs : 

Its heavy Yoke in vain we draw. 

By turning Gofpel into Law. 

40. 

Wc rob Grace of its joyful Sound, 

And bury Chriji in Mofes* Ground : 

At beft we run a legal Race 

Upon the Field of Go/pel-Grzce^ 



Paragraph III. 

The Gofpel no new Law ; hut a joyful Sound ofGracg 

and Mercy, 

I. 

LA W.Precepts In a Gofpel-Mold, 
We may as Gofpel-Doiftrine hold j 
But Gofpel-Calls in legal Drefs, 
Thejoyful Sound of Grace fupprefs. 

2. 
Faith and Repentance may be taught. 
And yet no Gofpel-Tidings brought ; 
If as meer Duties thefe we prefs. 
And not as Farts of promts d filifs* 

3- 
If only Precepts we prefent,, 

Tho* urg'd with ftrongeft Argument, 

Wc leave the wak*ned Sinner's Hope 

In Darknefs of Defpair to grope. 

The Man whom legal Precepts chafe. 
As yet eftrang'd to fov'reign Grace, 
Miftaking evangelick Charms, 
As if they flood on legal Terms, 

Looks 
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5- 

Looks to himfelf tho* dead in Sin 
For Grounds of Faith and Hope within ; 
Hence Fears and Fetters grow and fwell. 
Since nought's within but Sin and Hell. 

6. 
But Faith that looks to promis'd Grace^ 
Clean out of Self the Soul will chafe ; 
To Chrtji for Righteoufnefs and Strength, 
And finds the joyful Reft at length. 

7- 
Proud Flefti and Blood will ftartle here. 

And hardly fuch Report can bear. 

That Heaven all-faving Store will give 

To them that work not^ but believe : 

8. 

Yet not ofWorks^ but *ti8 the Race 

OfFaithy that it may he of Grace : 

For Faith does nothing but agree 

To welcome this Salvation fr^e.. 

9-. 
** Come dowHy Zaccheusy quickly come, 

** Salvation's brought unto thy Home: 

*' In vain thou climb'ft the legal Tree, 

** Salvation freely comes to thee. 

10. 
" Thou dream*ft of coming up to Terms, 
** Come down into my faving Arms; 
" Down, down, and get a Pardon free, 
" On Terms already wrought by me, 

II. 
" Behold the Bleffings of my Blood, 
*' Bought for thy everlafling Good ; 
" And freely all to be convey 'd 
^* Upon the Price already paid. 

" I know 
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12. 

*^ I know thou haft no Goods and fee 
** I cannot ftand on Terms with thee ; 
*' Whofe Fall has left thee nought to claim, 
^' Nor ought to boaft but Sin and Shame. 

The Law of heavy hard Conmands 
Confirms the waklsn'd Sinner's Hands ; 
fiut Grace proclaims relieving News, 
And Scenes of matchlefs Mercy fhews« 

14. 
No Precept cl6gs the Gofpel-Call, 

But wherein Grace is all in all ; 

No Law is here but that of Grace, 

Which brings Relief iii every Cafe. 

The Gofpel is the Promifd fait" 
Of Grace all Ruins to repair, ^ 
And leaves no Sinner room to fay, 
•* Alas ! this Debt I cannot pay : 

16. 
•* This grievous Yoke I cannot bear, 
** This high Demand I cannot clear j 
Grace flops the Mouth of fuch Complaints, 
And Store of full Supply prefbnts. 

.17. 
The glorious Gofpel is (in brief) 
A fov'reign Word of fweet Relief; 
Not clogg'd with cumberfome Commands,, 
To bind the Souls receiving Hands. 

18. 
•Tis joyful News of fovereign Grace,. 
That reigns in State thro' Righteoufnefs^ 
To ranfom from all threaVnwg JroeSy 
And anfwer all commanding Do*s. 



This 
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This Gofpel comes with Melp indeed. 
Adapted unto Sinners need : 
Thefe joyful News that fuit their Cafe,. 
Are Chariots of his drawing Grace : 

20. 
*Tis here the Spirit powerful rides. 
The Fountains of the Deep divides ; 
The King of Glory's Splendour (hews. 
And wins the Heart with welcome News. 



Paragraph IV. 

Thi Gofpel further defcrihed^ as a Bundli of goii 
News and gracUus Promifes. 

TH E iirft grand Promife forth did break 
In Threats againft the tempting Snake ^ 
So may the Gofpel in Commands^ 
Yet nor in Threats nor Precepts ftands: 

-2: 
But *tis a Doctrine of free Grants 
To Sinners that they may be Saints : 
A joyful Sound of royal Gifts, 
To obviate unbelieving Shifts.. 

_ 3- 

A Promife of divine Supplies, 

To work all gracious Qualitie8> 

In thofe who proneft to rebel, 

Are only qualify 'A for HelL. 

Courting vile Sinners e'en the Chiefj 
It leaves no Cloke for Unbelief; 
But e'en on grofs Manajfehs calls. 
On Mary Magdalens and Sauls. 

'Tia 
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'Tis good News of a Fountain ope 
For Sin and Filth ; a Door of Hope 
For thofe that lie in Blood and Gore, 
And of a Salve for every Sore. 

6. 
Glad News of Sight unto the blind y 
Of Light unto the darkened Mind j 
Of Healing to the deadly Sick ; 
And iWi?rry both to Jew and (?r^^>^. 

7- 
Good News of G^?/^/ to Poor that lack; 

Of Raiment to the naked Back ; 

Of Binding to the Wounds that fmart 'y 

Aod Refl unto the weary Hearc« 

8. 

Glad News of Freedom to the Boundy 

Of Store all Loflls to refound : 

Of endlefs Life unto the Dead, 

And prefent Help in time of Need*. 

9- 
Good News of Heaven^ where Angels dwells 

To thofe that well deferved Hell: 

Of Strength to Weak, for Work and War %, 

And Accefs near to thofe afar. 

10. 

Glad News of Joy to thofe that wccp^ 
And tender Care of cripple Sheep ; 
Of Shelter to the Soul purfu'd. 
And cleanftng to the hellifli hew'd. 

II. 
Of Floods to fap the parched Ground, 
And Streams to run the Defart round : 
Of Ranfom to the Captive caught, 
Aiid Harbour to the foundering Yacht. 



Of 
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12. 

Of timely Jid to weary Grones ; 
Of Joy reftor'd to broken Bones ; 
Of (jrace divine to gracelefs Preys : 
And Glory to the vile and bafe. 

Of living Water pure, that teems 
On fainting Souls refrefbing Streams ; 
Of gen'rous Wine to chear the ftrong. 
And Milk to feed the tender Young. 

14. 
Of faving Faith to faithlcfi ones ; 

Of foft*mng Grace to flinty Stones ; 

Of Pardon to a guilty Crew; 

And Mercy free, where Wrath was due. 

Good News of welcome kind to all. 
That come to Jcfus at his Call ; 
Yea News of drawing Power when fcant 
To thofe that fain would come, and can't. 

16. 

Glad News of rich myfterious Grace, 
And Mercy meeting every Cafe : 
Of Store immenfe all Voids to fill. 
And free to whofoever wilL 

Of Chriji exalted as a Prince^ 
Pardons to give and Penitence ; 
Of Grace o'ercoming ftubborn Wills, 
And leaping over Better Hills. 

18. 
Faith comes by hearing thefe Reports ; 
Straight to the Court of Grace reforts i 
And free of mercenary Thought 
Gets royal Bounty all for nought* 

Faith's 
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19. 

Faith's Wing within the clammy Sea 
Of legal Merit cannot flee i 
But mounting Mercy's Air apace. 
Soars in the Element of Grace. 

20. 
But as free Love the Bleflings gives. 
To him that works not^ but believes ; 
So Faith once reaching its Defire, 
fyiorks hard by Love^ but not for Hire. 



CHAP. III. 
^e Believer's Princi ples. 

Concerning 

Justification and Sanctification, 
their Difference and Harmony. 



SECT. L 

The Difference betvi'een Juftification and Sanflifica- 
tion, or Righteoufnefs imputed and Grace im- 
-parted ; in upwards of thirty Particulars, 

Note, That (metri causa) Jufiification is here fomttimes expreji'd by 

tbt JVords^ imputed Grace, juftifying Grace, Righteoufneir» &fc, 

SanSiiJicatiM by the Names ^ imparted Grace, Grace, Graces, 

Holincfs, Sanftity, &c, which the Judicious ivill eafily undtr^ 

Jiand» 

I. 

KIND Jefus fpcnt his Lxfe to fpin 
My Robe of perfeft Righteoufnefs: 
But by his Spirit* 3 Work within. 
He forms my gracious holy Drcfs. 
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2. 

He as a Prie/l^ me juftifics, 

His Blood does roaring Confcience dill: 
But as a King he fandifies, 

And fubjugates my ftubborn Will. 

He juftifying by his Merit, 

Imputes to me his Righteoufneis : 
£ut fan£lifying by his Spirit, 

Infufes in me laving Grace. 

4. 
"My juftifying Righteoufnels 

Can merit by Condignity 5 
But nothing with my flrongeft Grace, ^ 

Can be deferv'd by naughty me. 

S- 

This juftifying Favour fets 

The Guilt of all my Sin remote ; 
But fandifying Grace deletes 

The Filth and Blacknefs of its Blot. 

.6. 
vBy virtue of this Righteoufnefs 

Sin can't condemn nor juftly brand : 
By virtue of infufed Grace 

Anon it ceafes xo command. 

7. 
The Righteoufnefs which I enjoy. 

Sin's damning Power will wholly flay i 
And Grace imparted will deftroy 

Its ruling domineering Sway. 

8. 
The former is my Judge's y/^. 

Of Condonation full and free : 
The latter his commenced FaSf^ 

And gradual Work advanc'd in mie. 

The 



1^40 Gospel Sonnets, 

The former's injlanianems^ 

The moment that I firft believe : 

The latter is as Heav'n allows, 
ProgreJJfve while on Earth I live. 

10. 

The firft will Peace to Confcience give. 

The laft the filthy Heart will cleanfe : 
The firft effefts a Relative^ 

The laft a real inward Change. 

II. 
The former pardons every Sirij 

And counts me righteous, free and juft : 
The latter quickens Grace within. 

And mortifies my Sin and Luft. 

12. 

Imputed Grace intiiUs me 

Unto eternal Happincfs: 
Imparted Grace will qualify 

That heavenly Kingdom to poffefs. 

My Righteoufnefs is infinite, 

Both fubjedlively and in kind ; 
My Holinefs moft incomplete, 

And daily wavers like the Wind* 

14. 
So lafting is my outer Drefs, 

It never wears nor waxes old ; 
My inner Garb of Grace decays 

And fades, if Heav'n do not uphold. 

My Righteoufnefs and.Pardon is, 
At once moft perfeft and compleat ; 

But Sanftity admits Degrees^ 
Does vary, fludluate and fleet. 



Hence 
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16. 

Hence fix'd my Rightcoufnefs divine, 

No real Change can undergo ; 
But all my Graces wax and wane. 

By various Turnings ebb and flow. 

Vm by the firft as Righteous now. 

As e'er hereafter I can be ; 
The laft will to Perfe<£lion groWy 

Heav'n only is the full Degree. 

18. 
The firft is eguaf, wholly given. 

And ftill the fame in every Saint : 
The laft unequal and unev'n^ 

While feme enjoy what others want. 

19. 
My Righteoufnefs divine is frefli. 

For ever pure and hcav'nly both i 
My San<ftity is partly Fle/hy 

And juftJy term'd a menftruous Cloth. 

20. 
My Righteoufnefs I magnify, 

'Tis nay triumphant lofty Flag ; 
But pois*d with this my Sanftity, 

Is nothing hot a filthy Rag. 

21. 
I glory in my Righteoufnefs, 

And loud extol it with my Tongue ; 
But all my <jrace compared with this, 

I under-rati as Lofs and Dung. 

22. 
By juftifying Grace Tm apt 

Of divine Favmr free to boaft \ * 

By Holinefs I'm pardy fliap'd 

Into his Image I had loft. 

M The 
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.23. 

The firft to divine Jiijlice pays 

A Rent to ftill the furious Storm ; 
The laft to divine Holinefs 

Indruds me duly to conform. 

24. 
The firft does quench the fiery Law, 

Its rigid Covnant fully ftay ; 
The laft its Rule embroider'd draw. 

To deck my Heart and gild my way. 

The SuhjeSf of my Righteoufnefs 

Is Chrift himfelf my glorious Head i 
But I the Subjeft am of Grace, 

As lie fupplies my daily Need, 

2-6. 
The Matter of the former too, 

Is only Chrift's Obedience dear 5 
Eut lo, his helping me to do. 

Is all the Work and Matter here. 

27. 

i on my Righteoufnefs rdy 

For Heav'n's Acceptance ix^y and win; 
But, in this Matter, muft deny 

My Grace, e'en as I do my Sin, 

28. 
Tho' all my Graces precious are. 

Yea, perfeft alfo in Defire j 
They cannot ftand before the Bar, 

Where awful Juftice is Umpire : 

29. 
But in the Robe that Chrift did fpin, 

They are of great and high Requeft, 
They "have Acceptance wrapt within 

^y elder Brother's bloody Veft. " 



M^ 
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30. 

My Righteoufnefs proclaims me great. 

And/air e'en in the Sight of God ; 
But Sandity's my main Off-fet^ 

Before the gazing World abroad. 

31. 

Morejuftify'd I cannot be 

By all my moft religious Afts ; 
But thefe increafe my San6lity, 

That's ftill attended with Defeats. 

32. 
My Righteoufnefs the fafeft Ark 

'Midft every Threatening Flood will be ; 
My Graces but a leaking Bark, 

Upon a ftormy raging Sea. 

33- 

I fee in juftifying Gr^ce 

God's Love to me does ardent burn ; 
But by imparted Holinefs 

I grateful Love for Love return. 

34-. 
My Righteoufnefs is that which draws 

My thankful Heart to this Refpedl : 

The former then is firft the Caufe^ 

The latter is the fweet Effea. 

35- 

Chrift is in juftifying me, 

By Name, the Lord my Righteoufnefs : 
But as he comes to fan£tify. 

The Lord my Strength and Help he is. 

36. 
In that I have the Patient\ Place, 

For there Jehovah's Adl is all ; 
But in the other I'm thro' Grace 

An Agent working at his Call. 

M z The 
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37. 

*Thc^r/? does flavijh Fear forbid. 
For there his Wrath revenging ends ; 

Tlie hft commands my f Hal DrcdLi^ 
for bi:re paternal Ire attends. 

38. 

The former docs annul my Woe, 
By God's judicial Sentence paft ; 
The latter makes my Graces grow, 
' Faith, Love, Repentance, and the reft. 

39- 
The firft does divine Pard'ning Love 

Moft freely manifeft to me j 
The laft. makes fhinin^ Graces prove 

Mine Int'reft in thei^ardon free. . 

40. 
]My Soul in juftiFying Grace, 

Docs full and free Acceptance gain 5 
Hn Sandlity I Heavenward prefs, 

.By fweet Jffi/iaiice I obtain. 

41. 
The firft declares I'm free of Debt, 

And. nothing left for me to pay \ 
The laft makes me a Debtor yet. 

But .helps to pay it every Day. 

42. 
WAy Rightcoufnefs with Wounds and Blood 

JDifcharg'd both Law and Jufticc* fcorc^ 
Bence with the Debt of Gratitude, 

J'il charge my felf for evermore 
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SECT. II. 

The Harmony, ^^/u;^^;; Jufti&cation tf/r^San£tification»« 

I. 

HE who me decks with Righteoufaefv 
With Grace will alfo clotti^i 
For glorious Jefiis came to bicfs. 
By Blood and fFater both. 

2. 
That in his Righteoufnefs I truft,. 

Mv San&ity will (hew ; 
Tho Graces cannot make me juft» 
Thtyjbew me to be fo. 

3- 
All thofe who freely juftify'd. 

Are of the pardon'd Race ;. 

Anon are alfo fandify'd, 

And purify'd by Grace. 

Where Juftice ftern does juftify, 

Their Holinefs is clear'd, 
Heav'n*s Equity and Sanctity 

Can never be fever'd. 

5- . 
Hence when my Soul with Pardon d€ckt> 

Perceives no divine Ire j 
Then Holinefs I do afFedl 
With paflionatc Defire. 

6. 
Hisjuftifying Grace isfuch, 

A^ wafts my Soul to Heaven ; 
I cannot choofe but love him muchy 
Who much has me forgiven. 

M3 TVfe 
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The Sun of Righteoufnefs that brings. 

Remiffion in his Rays ; 
The Healing in his golden Wings 

Of Light and Heat conveys. 

8. 
Wherever Jefus is a Prieft^ 

There will he b^ a King ; 
He that aflbils from Sin's Arreft> 

Won't tolerate its Reign. 

9- 
The Title of a precious Grace 

To Faith may juftly fall, 

Becaufe its open Arms embrace 

A precious Chrift for all. 

10. 

From precious Faith a precious Strife 

Of piecious Virtues flow, 
A precious Heart) a precious Lifc^ 

And precious Duties too. 

II* 
Wherever Faith does juftify. 

It purifies the Heart ; 
The Pardon and the Purity 

Join Hands, and never part. 

12. 
The happy State of Pardon doth * 

An holy Life infer : 
In Subjedh. capable of both 

They never funder'd were. 

Yet in Defence of Truth muft we 

Diftinftly view the Twain ; 
That how they differ, how agree. 

We may in Truth maintain. 



Two 
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14. 

Two Natures in one Perfon dwells 

Which no Divijion know. 
In our renowned Immanuel^. 

Without Confafton too. 

Thofe that divide them grofsLyerr,. 

Tho' yet diftindl they be : 
Thofe who Confufion hence infer,. ' 

Imagine Blafphemy. 

1-6. 
Thus Righteoufneft and Grace we muft 

Nor funder nor confound : 
Elfe holy Peace to us is loft. 

And facrcd Uruth we wound. 

While we their proper Place maintaiiv 

In Fricndftiip fweet they dwell ; 
But or to part or blend the twain> 

Are Errors hatched in Hell. 

18; 
To feparate what God does join. 

Is wicked and profane ; 
To mix and mutilate his Coinj 

Is damnable and vain. 

19. 
Tho' plain Diftindion muft take place; 

Yet no Divifion here. 
Nor dark Gonfufion, elfe the Grace 

Of both will difappear. 

20. 
Lo, Errors grofs on every Side 

Confpire to hurt and wound; 
Antimmifts do them divide, 
. And Legalijfs confound. 

M4 CHAP.. 
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CHAP. IV. 
ne Believe r's Princ i p l e s> 

Concerning Fa i t H and Sense.. 

tP^ere, (i) Of Fahh and Senfe natural (2) Of Faith ^ 
and Senfe Jpiritual (3) Tbi Harmony and Dif- 
cord betwten Faith andSenfi. (4) The Valour and 
Vi Stories of Faith. (5) The Heights and Depths 
of Senfe. (6) Faith and Frames cmpared^ or Faith 
building upon Senfe difcovered., 



1 .1 M ' 



SECT. I. 

Faith and Senfe natural^, compared and dijiinguifhed^ 

WHEN Jhram's Body, Sarah's Womb, 
Were ripe for nothing but the Tpmb, 

Exceeding old and. wholly dead. 

Unlike to bear the promised Seed : 

2. 
Faith faid, I fball an Ifaac fee \ 
Nof Ncy faid Senfe, // cannot be : 
Blind Reafon to augment the Strife 
Adds, How can Death engender Life ? 

3- 
My Heart is like a rotten Tomb, 
More dead than ever Sarah's Womb j 
' O, can the promised Seed of Grace 
S^ing forth from fucb a barren Place ! 
^ Senfq 
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4* 

Senfe gazing but on flinty Rocks, 
My Hope and Expectation chokes ; 
But could I, skiird in Jl/raham's Art 
O*erlook my dead and barren Heart ; 

5- 
And build my Hope on nothing lefs 

Than divine Pow'r and Faithfuinefs ; 

Soon would I find him raife up Sons 

To Abram^ out of Rocks and Stones. 

6. 

Faith a£ls as bufy Boatmen do. 

Who backward look and forward row ; 

It looks intent to l^hings unfeen, 

Thinks Objeds vifible too mean. 

7- 
Senfe thinks it Madnefs thus too (leer. 

And only trufts its Eye and Ear; 

Into Faith's Boat dare thruft its Oar, 

And put it further from the Shore. 

8. 

Faith does alone the Promife eye \ 

Senfe won't believe unlefs it fee j 

Nor can it trufl the divine Guide, 

Unlefs it have both Wind and Tide,-- 

9- 
Faith thinks the Promife fure and- good; - 

Senfe doth depend on likelihood J 

Faith even in Storms believe the Seers, 

Senfe calls all Men, even Prophets, Lyar^* 

10; 

Faith ufes Means, butreftson none ; 

Senfe fails when outward Means are gpne, • 

Trufts more in Probabilities, 

Than all the divine. Promifes, 

Mis R 
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II. 

It xefts upon the rufty Beam 
Of outward things that hopeful feem ; 
Let thefe its Supports fink or ceafe. 
No Promife then can yield it Peace. 

12. 
True Faith that's of a divine Brood 
Confults not bafe with Flefh and Blood ; 
But carnal Senfe . which ever errs. 
With carnal Reafon ilill confers. 

What ! won't my Difciples believe, 
That I am rifen from the Grave ? 
Why will they pore on Duft and Death,.. 
And overlook my quick'ning Breath I 

14. 
Why do they flight the Word I fpake ? 
And rather forry Counfel take, . 
With Death and v/ith a pow'rlefs Grave, . 
IF they their Captive can relieve ? 

Senfe does inquire, if Tombs of Clay 
Can fend their Guefts alive away ; 
But Faith will hear Jehyuafys Word, 
Of Life and Death the fov'reign L<ord^ 

16. 
Should I give ear to rotten Duft, 
Or to the Tombs confine my Truft, 
No RefurreiStion can I fee. 
For Duft that ilees into mine Eye;. 

What ! Tfjomas^ can't thou truft fo much 
To me as to thy Sight and Touch ? 
Won't thou believe till Senfe be Guide,, 
And thruft its Hand into my SidQ ? 



Where 
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18. 

Where is thy Faith, if it depends 
On nothing but thy Finger-Ends ? 
But blefs'd are they the Truth who feal* 
By Faith, yet neither fee nor feel. 



SECT. IL. 

Faith and Senfe fpiritual compared and dijiinguijlfd. 
Where alfo the Difference between the Ajfurance • 
of Faith and the Affurance of Senje^, 

i: 

TH E Certainty of Faith and Senfe 
Wide differ in Experience : 
Faith builds upon Thus faith the Lord ; 
Senfe views his Work^ and not his Word. 

2. 
God's Word without is Faith's Refort, 
His Work ivithin doth Senfe fupport. 
By Faith we truft him without * Pawns. 
By Senfe we handle with our Hands. 

3- 
By Faith the Word of Truth's receiv'J, , 

By Senfe we know we have believ'd. 

Faith's certain by fiducial A6ts, 

Senfe by its evidential Fadls. 

Faith credits the divine Report, 
Senfe to his Breathings makes refort : 
Thaty on his Word of Grace will hing, , 
Thisy on bis Spirit witnefftng. 

M 6 By 
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5. • 

By Faith I take the Lord fof mine. 
By Senfe I feel his Love divine : 
By that^ I touch his Garment's Hem,. 
By this find Virtue thence to ilream, 

6. 
By Faith I have mine all on Bandy 
5y Senfe I have feme Stock in Hand. 
By that fome Vifton is begun. 
By this I fome fruition win. 

7- 
My Faith can fend c*cn in Exile, 

Sv^nfe cannot live without a Smile. 
By Faith 1 to his Promife fly. 
By Senfe I in his Bcfom lie. 

8. 
Faith builds upon the Truth of God, 
That lies witiiin the Promife broad; 
B t Senfe upon the Truth of Grace 
His Hand wiihin my Heart did place. 

Thus Chriji'% the Ohjeft Faith will eye,. 
And Faith's the Objedl Senfe may fee : 
Faiih keeps the Truth of God in view, 
While Senfe the Truth of Faith may fliew. 

10. 
Hence Faith's Aflurance firm can ftand, 
VVhca.ben(e*s in the Deep may flrand* 
Anvi Fa.th's Ferfuafion full prevail, 
"When, comfortable Senfe may fail. 

1 1. 
I am affur'd when Faith's in Afl, 
Tho' Senftf and Feeling both I lack : 
And thus myiierious is my Lot, 

L'^^.ofi j&wC^ when I. am a<h S; 
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12. 

Oft pierc'd with racking Doubts and Fears, 
Yet Faith thefe Brambles never bears \ 
But Unbelief that cuts my Breathy 
And flops the Language of my Faith. 

Clamours of unbelieving Fears, 
So frequently diflurb mine Ears ;. 
1 cannot hear what Faith would lay, 
Till once the noify Clamour ftay. 

14. 
And then will frcfli Experience find, 
When Faith gets leave to fpeak its Mind,, 
The native Language thereof is, 
Aly Lord is minej and I am his. 

Sad Doubcings compafs me about. 
Yet Faith itfclf could never doubt; 
For as the facred Volume faith. 
Much Doubting argues little Faith, 

16. 
The Doubts and Fears that work my Grief,. 
Flow not from Faith, but Unbelief; 
For Faith, whene'er it aitcth, cures 
The Plague of Doubts, and me afllires*. 

But when mine Eye of Faith's afleep>, 
1 dream of drowning in the Deep; 
But as befals the ileeping Eye, 
Tho' Sight . remain, it cannot fee ; 

18. 
The feeing Faculty abides, 
Tho' Sleep from adt.ve Seeing hides : 
So Faith's aiTuring Pow'rs endure 
£'ea whcA it ceafcs to a^e. 
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19, 

There's ftill Perfuafion in my Faith, 
E'en when I'm fiU'd with Fear of Wrath : 
The trufling Habit ftill remains, 
Tho' Slumbers hold the j1^ in Chains* 

20. 
Th' afluring Faculty it keeps. 
E'en when its £ye in Darknefs fleeps, 
Wrap'd up in Doubts ; but when it wakes^ . 
It roufes up afluring A&s. 



SECT. III. 

Tie Harmony and Difcord between Faith and Senfe. 
How they help and how they mar each other. 



TH O' gallant Faith can keep the Field, 
When cowr'dly Senfe will flee or yield ; 
Yet while I view their ufual Path, 
Senfe often ftands and falls with Faith. 

2. 
Faith ufhers in fweet Peace and Joy, 
Which further heartens Faith's Employ > 
Faith like the Head, and Senfe the Heart, 
Do mutual Vigour frefh impart. 

3- 

When lively Faith and Feeling i^^tt^. 

Like deareft Darlings kindly meet % 
They ftraight each other help and hug, 
In loving rriendlhip clofe and fnug. 

4.. 
Faith gives to Senfe. both Life and Breath, 

And Senfe gives Joy and Strength to Faith \ 

•• Onow, fays Faith, how fond do I. 

•^ In Senfe's glowing Bofom lie !" 

Their 
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5- 

Their mutual Kindnefs then is fuch. 
That oft they doating too too much^ 
Embrace each other out of Breath ; 
As Mfop hugg'd his Child to Death, 

6. 
Eaith leaping into Senfe's Arms, 
AUur'd with her betwitching Charms, 
In hugging thefe, lets ralhly flip 
The proper ObJ€<S^ of its Grip. 

7- 
Which being loft, behold the Thrall ! 

Anon Faith lofes Senfe and all : 

Thus unawares cuts Senfe's Breath, 

While Senfe trips up the Heels of Faith, 

8. 

Her Charms afluming J^f^s* Place, 

\Vhile Faith's lull'd in her foft Embrace j 

Lo, foon in dying Pleafures wrapt. 

Its living Joy away is fnapt. 



SECT. IV. 

The Valour and ViSfories of Faiths 

I. 

BY Faith I unfeen Being fee, 
Forth lower Beings call i 
And fay to nothing* Let it be^ 
And nothing hatches all. 

2. 

By Faith I know the Worlds were made 

By God's great Word of .Might j 
How foon let there be Light he faid, 
.That Moment there was Light. 

By 
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3. 

By Faith I foar and force my Flight 

Thro' all the Clouds of Senfe >. 
I fee the Glorious out of Sight, 

With brighteft Evidence. 

4. 
By Faith I mount the azure Sky, 

And from the lofty Sphere 

The Earth a little Mote cfpy, 

Unworthy of my Car-e. 

5- 

By Faith I fee the unfecn Things, 

Hid from all mortal Eyes, 
Proud Rf afon ftretching all its Wings, 

Beneath me fluttering lies. 

6. 
By Faith I build my lading Hope 

On Righteoufnefs divine ; 
Nor can I fink with fuch a Prop, 

Whatever Storms combine. 

7- 
By Faith my Works, my Righteoufnefs, . 

And Duties, all I own 
But Lofs and Dung, and lay my Strcfs- 

On what my Lord has done, 

8. 
By Faith I overcome the World, . 

And all its hurtful Charms ; 
Pm in the heav'nly Chariot hurPd ^ 

Through all oppofing Harms^ 

By Faith I have a conquering Power • 

To tread upon my Foes, 
To triumph in a dying Hour, 

And banlih all my Woe^.. 



By 
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10. 

By Faith in midft of Wrongs I'm right. 

In fad Decays I thrive ; 
In Weaknefs I am ftrong in Might, 

In Death I am alive. 

II. 
By Faith I ftand when deep I fall^ 

In Darknefs I have Light ; 
Nor dare I doubt and queftion all,. 

When all is out of Sight. 

12. 
By Faith I trul a Pardon free. 

Which puzzles Flefh and Blood : 
To think that God can j^jftify. 

Where yet he fees no Good. 

By Faith I keep my Lorded Commands^. 

To verify my Truft 5 
I purify my Heart. and Hands, 

And mortify my Luft. ' 

14. 
By Faith my melting Soul repent©,. 

When pierced ChfijI r^\ -.^Jws : 
M7 Heart in grateful PraiiiiS vents,. 

Mine Eyes in joyful Tears. 

15. 

By Faith I can the Mountains vaft 

Of Sin and Guilt remove ; 
And them into the Ocean caft. 

The Sea of Blood and Love.. 

16. 
By Faith I fee Jehovah high 

Upon a Throne of Grace ; 
I fee him lay his Vengeance by ;. 

And fmile in Je/us* Face, 

By 
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17- 

By Faith I hope to fee the Sun, 

The Light of Grace that lent ; 
His everlafting Circles run 

In Glory's Firmament. 

18. 
By Faith I'm more than Conqueror^ 

Ev'n tho' I nothing can 5 
Becaufe I fet Jehovah's Power 

Before -me in the Fan. 

By Faith I counterplot my Foes, 

Nor need their Ambufh fear; 
Becaufe my Life-guard alfo goes- 

Behind me in the Rsar. 

20.. 
By Faith I walk, I run, I flyj. 

By Faith I fufFer Thrall j 
By Faith Tm fit to live and die. 

By Faith I can do all. 



SECT. V. 

The Heights and Depths of Senfe. 

I. 

WHEN Heav'n me grant* at certain Times 
Amidft a powerful Gale, 
Sweet Liberty to moan my Crimes, 
And Wand'rings to bewail ; 

2. 
Then do I dream my finful Brood, 

Drown'd in the Ocean-Main 
Of cryflal Tears and crimfon Blood, 
Will never live again. 

I get 
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I get my Foes beneath my Feet, 

I bruife the Serpent's Head ; 
1 hope the Vidlory is complete. 

And all my Lufts are dead. 

4- 
How gladly do I think and fay,. 

When thus it is with me ; 

Sin to my Senfe is clean away. 

And fo (hall ever be. 

5- 
But ah, alas ! th' enfuing Hour 

My Luft arife and fweli, 
They rage and re-inforce their Pow'r 

With new Recruits from Hell. 

6. 
Tho* I refolv'd and f>^ore thro* Grace 

In very folemn Terms, ' 
I never mould my Lufls embrace, 

Nor yield unto their Charms ; 

Yet fuch deceitful Fiends they are, 

While I no Danger dream j 
Vm fnar'd before I am aware, 

And hurry'd down the Stream.' 

8. 
Into the Gxilph of Sin anon,. 
. I'm plunged Head and Ears ; 
Grace to my Senfe is wholly gone, 

And I am chain'd.in Fears. 

9- 
'Till ftraight my Lord with fweet Surprize 

Returns to loofe my Bands, 

With kind Compaffion in his Eyes, 

And Pardon in his Hands. 

Yet 
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10. 

Yet thus my Life is nothing elfe, 
But Heav'n and Hell by Turns ;, 

My Soul that now in Gojhen dwells^. 
Anon in Egypt mourns. 



SECT. VL 

Faith and Frames compared ; er Faith building t^9ii 

Senfe difcovered. 

I. 

■p^ A I T H has for its Foundation broad> 
Y} A ftable Rock on which I fland, 
The Tfuth and Faithfulnefs of God : 

All other Grounds are finking Sand. 

2. 
My Frames and Feelings ebb and flow : 

And when my Faith depends on theoi#. 
It fleets and daggers to and frO) 

And dies amid ft the dying Frame. 

3- 

That Faith is furely moft unftay'd, 

It's ftaggering can't be counted ftrange, 
That builds it's Hope of lafting Aid 
On Things that ev'ry Moment change. 

Butfcould my Faith lay all its Load, 
On Jefus* everlafling Name, 
' Upon the Righteoufnefs of God, 

And divine Truth that's fl:ill the fame : 

5- 
Could I believe what God has fpoke, 

Rely on his unchanging Love ; 
And ceafe to grafp at fleeting Smoke, 

I^a Changes would my Mountain move. 



But 
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b. 

But when how foon the Frame's away. 

And comfortable Feelings fail ; 
So foon my Faith falls in Decay, 

And unbelieving Doubts prevail : 

7- 
This proves the Charge of latent Vice^ 

And plain my Faith's Defeds may (how • 
2 built the Houfe on thawing Ice, 

That tumbles with the melting Snow. 

8. 
"When divine Smiles in fight appear. 

And I enjoy the heav'nly Gale ; 
When Wind and Tide, and all is fefr, 

I dream my Faith iball never fail : 

9- 
My Heart will falfe Conclufions draw. 

That ftrong my Mountain (hall remain ; 

That in my Faith there is no Flaw, 

I'll never, never doubt again. 

ID. 

I think the only Reft I take. 

In God's unfading Word and Name ; 
And fancy not my Faith fo weak. 

As e'er to truft a fading Frame. 

1 1. 
■But ah ! by fudden Turns I fee 

My lying Heart's fallacious Guilt, 
And that my Faith not firm in me. 

On finking Sand was partly built 5 

12. 
For lo ! when warming Beams are gone, 

And Shadows fall ; alas 'tis odd 
I cannot wait the rifing Sun, 

I cannot truft a hiding God, 



So 
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13. 

So much my Faith's Affiance feems 

On fading Joys to reft and hing ; 
That when I lofe the dying Streams^ 

I cannot truft the living Spring. 

14. 
When Drops of Comfort quickly dry'd. 

And fenfible Enjoyments fail ; 
When dhearing Apples are deny'd. 

Then Doubts inftead of Faith prevail. 

But why, tho' Fruit be fnatch'd from me, 

Should I diftruft the glorious Root ; 
And ftill afixont the Handing Tree, 

By trufting more to falling Fruit ? 

16. 
The fmalleft Trials may evince 

My Faith unfit to ftand the Shock, 
That more depends on fleeting Senfe, * 

Than on the fix'd eternal Rock. 

17- . 
The fafeft Ark when Floods arife. 

Is ftable Truth that changes not ; 
How weak's my Faith that more relics 

On feeble Senfe's floating Boat ? 

18. 
For when the fleeting Frame is gone, 

I flraight my State in queflion call ; 
I droop and (ink in Deeps anon. 

As if my Frame were all in all. 

'9- 
But tho' I mifs the pleafing Gale, 

And Heav'n withdraw the charming Glance ; 

Unlefe Jeh6vah\ Oath can fail, 

My Faith may keep its Countenance. 



Tiic 
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20. 

The Frame of Nature fhall decay, 

Time-Changes break her rufty Chains, 
Yea Heav'n and Earth (hall pafs away. 

But Faith's Foundation firm remains. 

21. 
Heaven's Promifes fo fix'dly ftand, 

Engrav'd with an immortal Pen, 
In great ImmanuePs mighty Hand, 

All Hell's Attempts to raze are vain. 

22. 

Did Faith with none but Truth advife. 

My fteady Soul would move no more 
Than liable Hills when Tempefts rife. 

Or folid Rocks when Billows roar. 

23. 
But when my Faith the Counfel hears 

Uf prefent Senfe and Reafon blind. 
My wav'ring Spirit then appears 

A Feather tofs'd with every Wind. 

24. 
Lame I/egs of Faith unequal crook, 

Thus mine, alas ! unev'nly ftand : 
Elfe I would truft my ftable Rock, 

Not fading Frames and feeble Sand: 

25. 
I would, when dying Comforts fly, 

As much as when they prefent were. 
Upon my living Joy rely ; 

Help, Lord, for here I daily err. 
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CHAP. V. 
^he Believe r's Principles, 

Concerning Heaven and Earth. 

SECT. L 

The Work and Contenthn of Heaven. 

I. 

Tr N heav'nly Choirs a Qycftion rofe, 
1 That ftirr'd up Strife will never clofe. 
What Rarhk of all the ranfomM Race 
Owes higheft Praife to fov'reign Grace? 

2. 
Babes thither caught from Womb and Brcaft, 
Claimed Right to fing above the reft ^ 
Becaufe they found the happy Shore, 
They never faw nor fought before. 

3- 
Thofe that arriv'd at riper Age, 
Before they left the dusky Stage, 
Thought Grace dcferv'd yet higher Praife, 
That wafh'd the Blots cf numerous Days. 

Anon, the War more cloie began, 
What praifing^ Harp (hould lead the Van ? 
And which of Grace's hciiv*nly Peers 
Was dccpeft run in her Arrears ? 
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5- 
'Tis I (faid one) *bove all my Race, 

Am Debffer, chief to glorious Grace. 

•* Nay, (faid another) hark I trow, 

•* I'm more oblig*d to Grace than you. 

6. 

" Stay, (faid a third) I deepeft ftare 

*' In owing Praife beyond compare; 

** The chief of Sinners you'll allow, 

•* Muft be the chief of Singers now. 

7- 
•* Hold, (faid a fourth) 1 here proteft 

** My Praifes muft outvie the beft ; 

*' For I'm of all the human Race 

*' The higheft Miracle of Grace. 

8. 
•* Stop, (faid a fifth) thefe Notes forbear, 
•' Lo^ I'm the greatcft Wonder here ; 
•* For I of all the Race that fell 
" Deferv'd the loweft Place in Hell. 

9. 
A Soul that higher yet afpir'd 
With equal hove to J^fus fir'd, 
*' 'Tib- mine to fing the higheft Notes 
" To Love, that wafh'd the fouleft Blots^ 

10. 
*« Ho, (cry'daMate) 'tis mine I'll prove, 
" Who fmn'd in fpite of Light and Love, 
" To found his Praife with loudtft Bell, 
*^ That fav'd mc from the lowett Hill. 

II. 
•< Come, come, (faid one) I'll hold the Plea> 
*' That hightft Praife is due by n^e ; 
V For mine of all the fav'd by Grace? 
« Was the moft dreadful, defp^rate Cafe. 

N Amfhcr 
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12. 

Another rlfing at his Side, 

As fond to praife, and free of Pride, 

Cry'd, " Pray give Place, for I defy 

^' That you fliould owe more Praife than I ; 

*' I'll yield to none in this Debate, 

•* Vm run fo deep in Grace's Debt ; 

•* That fure I am, I boldly can 

•* Compare with all the heavenly Clan. 

Quick, o'er theii- Heads a Trump awoke, 
*' Your Songs my very Heart have fpoke y 
*' But every Note you here propale,. 
** Belongs to me beyond you alL 

Thelift'ning Millions round about^ 
With fweet Rcfentment loudly Ihout ; 
** What Voic'fe is this comparing Notes, 
•' That to their Song chief Place allots-? 

i6. 
« We can't allow of fuch a Sound, 
•* That you alone have higheft Ground 
*' To fing the Royalties of Grace, 
«« We claim the fame adoring Place*'* 

What ! will no Rival-Singer yield. 
He has a Match upon the Field ? 
Come then, and let us all agree 
To praife upon the higheft Key. 

i8. 
Then jointly all the Harpers round 
In Mind unite, with folemn Sound 
And Strokes upon the higheft String, 
Madd 2il} the heavenly Arches ring -, 

1 



Ring 
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19. 

Ring loud, with Hallelujahs high. 
To him that fent his Son to die ;. 
And to the worthy Lamb of God 
That lov^d and wajh^'d them in his Blood. 

20. 
Free Grace was fov'reign Emprefs crown'd 
In Pomp^ with joyful Shouts around : 
Ailifting Angels clapt their Wings, 
And founded Grace on all their Strings. 

21. 
The Emulation round the Throne 
Made proftrate Hofts (who every one 
The humbleft Place their Right avow) 
Strive whojhould give the loweji Bow.. 

22. 
The next Contention without Vice 
Among the Birds of Paradife, 
Made every glorious warbling Throat 
Strive whojhould raife the higheji Note. 

23- 
Thus in fweet, holy, humble Strife, 

Along their endlefs, joyful Life, 

Of 'Jefui all the Harpers rove. 

And fing the Wonders of his Love. 

24. 

Their Difcord makes them all unite 

In Raptures moft divinely fweet; 

So great the Song, fo grave the Bafe, 

Melodious Mufick fills the Place. 



N a SECT, 
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SECT. 11. 

Earth defficahle^ Heaven deftralU^ 

I. 

T Here's nothing round the fpacious Earth 
To fuit my vaft Defires, 
To more refin'd and folid Mirth 
My boundlefs Thought afpires. 

2. 

Fain would I leave this mournful Place^ 

This Mufick dull, where none 
But heavy Notes have any Grace, 

And Mirth accents the Moan. 

3- 
Where Troubles tread upon Reliefs^ 

New Woes with older blend ; 

Where rolling Storn^ and circling Griefs> 

Run round without an End« 

Where Waters wreftling with the Stone* 

Do fight themfelves to Foam, 
And hollow Clouds with tbund'ring Groans 

Difcharge their pregnant Womb. 

5. 
Where Eagles mounting meet with Rub* 

That dafli them from the Sky : 
And Cedan flirinking into Shrubs> 
In Ruin proftrate lie. 

6. 
' Where Sin the Author of l*urmoils, 

The Caufe of Death and Hell\ 
The one thing foul that all things foilr. 
Does molt befriended dwell. 

The 
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7- 
The Purchafer of Night and Woe, 

The Forfeiter of Day, 
The Debt that every Man did owe>. 

But only God could pay. 

8. 
Bewitching 111, indors'd with HopCy 

Subfcribed with Defpair: 
Ugly in Death when Eyes are ope, 

Tho' Life may paint it fair. 

9- 
Small Wonder that I droop alone 

In fuch a doleful Place ; 
When lo, my deareft Friend is gone,. 
My Father hides his Face. 

10. 
And tho' in Words I feem to {how. 

The fawning Poets Stile, 
Yet is my Plaint no feigned Woe j . 
I languilh in Exile. 

II. 
I long to (hare the Happinefs 

. Of that triumphant Throng, 
That fwim in Seaa of boundlefs Blifa 
Eternity along. 

12. 

When but in Drops here by the Way, . 

Free Love dillills it felf, 
I pour Contempt on Hills of Prey, 

And Heaps of worldly Pelf. 

To me amidft my little Joys, . 

Thrones, Sceptres, Crowns and Kin{r«, 
Are nothino; elfe but little Toys, 

And dcfpicajle Tljiii^>. 

Dowrt 
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14. 

Down with Difdain Earth's Pomp' I thruft. 

Bid tempting Wealth away ; 
Heaven is not made of yellow Dvfly 

Ncr Blifs of glitCring Clay. 

15. 
Sweet was the Hour I Freedom felt 

To call my Jefus mine, 
To fee his fmiling Face, and melt 

In Plcafures all divine. 

16. 
Let Fools an Heaven of Shades purfue> 

But I for Subftanqe am ; 
The Heaven 1 feek is Likenefs too^ 

And p'ifton of the Lamb. 

17. 
The worthy Lamb with Glory croWn'd 

In his auguft Abode ; 
Enthroned fublime, and deck'd around 

With all the Pomp of God.. 

18. 
I long to join the Saints above, 

Wiio crown'd with glorious Bays, 
Thro' radiant Files of Angels move, 

,And rival them in Frd;fe. 

19. 
In Praife to Jah^ the God of Love, 

The fair incarnate Son, 
The iioJy co-etcrnal Dove, 

The' good, the gnat Three-One, 

20. 
In hope to fmg wiihout a Sob 

The Anthem ever new, 
Igladly bid the dufty Globe 

And vain Delight? , Adieu.. 

F I N I Ss 
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PREFACE 

T O T H E 

Curious and Serious Readers^ 

Curkm Reader, 

^ Do not propofc by the follovidjg 
". Lines to fatisfy your Curiofity, any 
j further than by a plain Explication 
i of this fcriptural Song, in a Way a- 
I dapted to the Ncw-Teftament Dif- 
pcnfation : And perhaps you'll be at no Lofe, if 
you find" the Equity of the Paraphrafe, even 
where you mifs the Elegancy of the Poem j or if 
you find any precious Truth to edify your Soul, 
tho' you fhouid mifs a pompous , Embellithmont 
to gratify your Fancy. If I had been of the O- 
pinion that no Poem fliould ' fee the Light, but 
iiich as has the Name of fome great and femouj 
Poet prefixt to it, and could reafonably expeft 
the univerfal Applaufe of a learn'd Age, I would 
never have confented to the PubIicati<Mi of this, - 
itx a Day wherein the Ate of Foeljr is improyen \ 



tv to the Curious Reader. 

to fuch great Perfedion by fome, whofe brighf 
Genius has made them capable to fet forth their 
poetical Produftions in a very beautiful arid 
fplendid Drefs, If I thought that nothing now 
caft into the Mould of Metre could be ufeful and 
edifying, but what is fuperlatively fine, I would 
Iiave been quite difcouraged from this Attempt, ; 
But to be of this Mind were in EfFeft to think, 
there could be no wholcfome Food but what is 
prefented in a lordly Difh ; no good Lodging in 
any Houfe, but iuch as were built by fome curi- 
ous Mechanic or famous Architcd ; nor con- 
venient Accommodation in any Room or Cham- 
ber, but fuch as were finely painted, or hung a- 
Tound with very neat Arras. How few would 
there be to fight for iheir Coiintry, if none were 
fliUow'd to do fb, but mighty Heroes, great Cham- 
pions, and fuch as are Head and Shoulders higher 
than others ? How many muft go naked, if ho 
Clothing were allow'd but Silk and Sattin, and 
rich Embroideries ? It will be hard to perfwade 
the World that none fliould write or make ufc 
of a Pen, but fuch as can imitate the fineft Cop- 
per-plate i or that none fliould open their Mouth 
to fpeak above their Breath, but fuch as can equal 
the fineft Orator, 

But tho' in this Eflay I pretend not to aft the 
Part of the lofty Po«t, yet I have endeavoured that* 
^ what I hope is obvious to the Vulgar, and not a- 
'fcove their View, may be at the fame Time DOt 
naufeous to the Polite, nor below their View, if 
they are fuch as can lay afide the fullen Air of 
Criticifm. Thefe, to whom no plain ftrious Gof- 
pel-truths can give any Satisfaftion, and to whom 

nothing elfc but Flowers gf Wit and Flights'of 

JRheto* 
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Rhetorlck can give Delight, do perhaps too mncll 

bewray their Ignorance of pious Plcafures. The 

Soul may be miferably hunger'd ^nd ftarv'd where 

the Fancy only is pleafed and feafted. And hence 

I look upon it as a moft candid and ingenuous 

Acknowledgment of a famous and religious Poet, 

in the Preface to his excellent Hymns and fpiri- 

tual Songs, fpeaking of fome of them ; " I conftA 

•* myfelf (fays he) to have been too oft tempted 

** away from tl^e more fpiritual Defigns I propo- 

** fed, by fome gay and flowery Expreflions that 

•f gratified the Fancy ; the bridit Images lorn 

•• oft prevaird above the Fire of Divine AfiFefti* 

•* on, and the Light exceeded the Heat." Now, 

the* I own that the Defeft of my poetical Genius 

might lead me to an Acknowledgment of a quite 

other Nature, being fenfible how much every 

Paragraph here defpairs of giving much Delielit 

to thefe of a more refined Tafte, and of pleafing 

the Fancy with many bright Embellifliments of 

Poetry ; yet the great Scarcity of thefe may have 

this great Advantage, that here there aretew fuch 

beautiful Flowers or bright Images to tempt any 

Man away from the fpiritual Defign, or fo to 

gatify the Fancy, as to prevail above the Fire of 
ivir>e Affedtion, that flfiould burn in the Heart 
with a Heat equal to the Light, Not that I am 
difobIig*d with thefe gay and flowery Expreflions 
in this and other valuable Authors, whereby 
they are fo apt to be a Temptation to themfelves 
and their Readers, even in their fpiritual Songs 5 
for I muftconfefs they have been oft fo tempting 
tod alluring to myfelf, that as I have frequently 
both here and elfewhere eflayM to imitate them 
by adopting fome of their delicious Metaphors $ 

A3 c«» 
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fo-I would certainly have run into the fame Fault" 
if I had been endued with the fame Genius : On- 
ly I may infer from the forefaid Confeffion, that 
Poems upon divine Subjedts, which aflford not a 
Train of thofe gay Temptations that bewitch the 
Fancy and divert the Imagination, may upon this 
Account be, at leaft, not the lefs fitted for advan- 
cing fpiritual Defignsand Divine Affeftions. 

I am not here to make any Apology for the 
Metre, tho* fome may judge that in this ' Eflay 
I have ftudied Rhyme as much as Poefy. I know 
that there may be good Mufick and Meafurc 
without the Gingle of a Crambo ; and that it is 
a great Weaknefs to humour the Sound, fo as to 
darken the Senfe. I own, my Difficulty never 
lay much in ftudying the Crambo, with the even 
Cadency ; for thefe, if they be any Parts or Pro- 
perties of Poefy, occurred natively enough, 
without much Thought : And perhaps it would 
have been a Fault to have flighted the Rhyme 
defignedly in a Compofure of this Sort, fitted 
for the Religious Recreation of ferious Chriftians j 
cfpecially when I find the foremention'd eminent 
Poet (by whofe Remarks, of which I had a 
little Specimen, perhaps the following Sheets had 
been better poliflied for the Publick, had his Cir- 
cumftances allowed a more clofs and full Review 
thereof) in his Hymns, Page 194 by a marginal 
Note (I find him, I fav) hoping, " the Reader 
•* will forgive the Negledl of Rhyme even in the 
• iftand 3d Lines of the Stanza throughout 
** fome following Pages ; " Which fuppofes it 
may be a Fault, in his Opinion, not to humour 
the'Metrc in Eflays of this Nature. But, if any 
think I have done it too much, all I can accufc* 

myfelf 
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Ihyfelf of, is only that I did not negleft the 
Rhyme when Words favouring it appeared to me 
as.appofite to the Purpofe as others, and the low 
Genius aiForded no better. 

I am forry for your Sake, Curious Reader j that 
precious Truth is here fet before you in fuch a 
coarfe Garb ; but, if you attend to the Matter^ 
it- will, as I faid, be no Lofs to you, that you 
have not here many artful Embroideries. I da 
not indeed think that facred Truth can be fet off 
in too comely a Drefs, no more than I think 
that the Holy Bible can be printed on too fine a. 
Type : But, if every Page and Paflage thereof, 
were illuminate or adorned with fine Cuts, I fup- 
pofe this would do more Harm than Good, and 
be more diverting than edifying, 

I have not feen any fpiritual Poem upon the 
whole of this Divine Song, giving fuch a full Ex- 
plication of every Part thereof as I have here 
cflayM i wifliing at the fame Time fome happier 
Genius may carry on the fame Defign to greater 
Advantage, and paint forth this facred Book . in 
more lively, pure and fpiritual Colours : But^ 
till that appear, let this homely Eflay fuffice ; 
and, if the Pifture here Be but juft, you'll per- 
haps be much obliged to a Genius that could not 
let it within a curioufly gilded Frame to divert 
your Eye from it. 

But when you hear of the Spirituality and re- 
ligious Defign of this Poem, and that (as I may 
ihew in the other Part of the Preface) the Subject 
thereof is not the fair Circajftan^ but the fair 
Chrijiian, and his infinitely fairer Head aiid fluf* ' 
band Jefus Chriil ; tho' the Theme be more 
noble in itfelf, and more needful to be read and 

A 4 coo^ 
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confiderM, than all the wanton Sonacts in tlic 
World, however artfully trimm*d ; yet Tm afraid 
this Subjeft be thought fo jejune, infipid and un- 
felhionable, that it is pomble, after you have 
fetisfied your Curiofity fo far as to glance over a 
few Lines of this Book, you may throw it afide 
like an old Almanack, and loon give your Judg- 
ment pre or tan ; and this is all the poor Profit 
and Advantage you (hall get by it, if you remain 
always more curious than ferious. And, fince I 
have done with you, I fhall apply myfelf to ih^fe 
to whom this little EfTay will readily be mart 
welcome and acceptable. 



Serious Reader t 

■ 

TH O' it is cfpecially for your fpiritual Edi- 
fication and Comfort, I have eflay'd in thii 
Manner to explain and^open up the Gofpel that 
w contained in this facred^ng ; yet I defign not 
to fay one Word to you in Commendation of 
this Poem upon it ; nor does it deferve I fliould, 
if it cannot thro' the Blefling of God commend 
itfelf to your Heart and Experience. But if you 
are exercifed unto Godlinefs, and acquainted. 
with the fweet Life of FeHowfhip and Commu- 
nion with our Lord Jefus Chrift, I hope you 
ihall here fee a Pifture and Reprefentation both 
of his Ileart towards you, and of your Heart to- 
wards him ; and a Pourtraiture of the fweeteft 
Experience of Intimacy with Heaven, that the. 
•Bride of Chrift can have upon Earth, And I 

judge 
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jtidge that a Song upon this Subjeft is not . un-*- 
fealonable amidft thefe evil Days, wherein the- 
Songs of the Temple are like to be turned into^ 
Howlings, and wherein the Bride, the LambV 
Wife is ready to hang her Harp upon the Wil-* 
lows. How defirable were it, if this little Boot 
might prove a Mean for helping her to fing away. 
her Sorrows, and to harmonize with the DcfigEl 
of that precious Promife, Hof. ii. 15. / willgiv^ 
her the Valley of Achor for a Door of Hope^ and 
Jhejhallfing there I To drive away the Night of 
Trouble with Songs of Praile, would 5e a Wor^ 
and Exercife moft fuitable to that gracious Namd 
our Lord takes to himfelf. Job xxxv. .10. Goi 
$ur Maker ^ who giveth Songs in. the Nights , 

We have a Divine Precept, perhaps too niuc^ 
forgotten and neglefted even among the Serious, 
Eph. V. 18, 19. .. Be filled with the Spirit^. 

Jpeaking to yourfelves in Pfalms and Hymns and 
Jpiritual Songs^ftnging and making Melody in your 
lieart to the Lord 'y. And Col, iii. i6. Lef thi 
Word ofChriJl dwell in you richly in all Witdom | 
teaching and admonijlnng one another in Pfalms ani 
Hymns and fpiritual Songs^ fiH^^g '^^ih Grace ik 
your Hearts to the Lord, And how we are t6 
fing> we are further taught, not only by the A-r 
poftle's Example, i Cor, xiv» 15. I wilt fing with 
the Spirit^ and I will fing with the Underjianding; 
alfo ; but likewife by an exprefs Divine Appoint- 
ment, P/2?/^xIvii. 6, 7, where the Command-to lingp 
is repeated five Times in a Breath,. 5/;?^ Praifes tm 
God^ftng Praifes : Sing Prmjes unto^our Kittg^ Si/igr 
Praifes. Sing ye Praifes with Under/landing. Now^ 
thislacred SongofSolomon being very myfteriousand 
^taphorical^ that you may be the. naore able to 
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it over with Underftanding and Judgement,*^ I 
have endeavoured to lay open the Myfteries and 
Metaphors thereof to your View. 

I have defignedly caft themoft Part of this Book 
into the Mould of common Metre ; becaufe as 
it was intended efpecially for the Ufe of ferlous 
Chriftians in this Part of the Ifland ; fo, in cafe 
iny of them (hould fee fit to make fome of thefe 
Ifincs a Part of their fpiritual and devout Recreati- 
on infecret, they might, if they pleafe,fing them o* 
Ver in any of the Tunes to which they are accufto- 
tned in our Scots Churches, where none but the 
common Tunes are ufed : Yet, left fome in read- 
ing over this Book had been too much tired and 
outwearied with the tedious Uniformity, I have 

{)ut the 4th and 7 th Chapters into the Form of 
ong Metre. And in the whole I am fo far from 
attempting to foar aloft above your Capacity, that, 
wherever I have been obliged to ufe any Words 
{fuch 2iSproltficij mellifiuous^ &c.) which I reckon 
are not fo obvious to the Underftanding of the 
Vulgar, I have explained them upon the Margin, 
and hope it is but very feldom any fuch Wordt 
occur to cloud and darken the Senfe to you. 

I know that this facred Book of Scripture^ 
wherein the fweeteft and nobleft Inftances of the 
Grace of Chrift toward his Church and People 
are reprefented under the Figure of a conjugal 
State, has been greatly profaned by impure Writ- 
ers, who have ufed or rather abufed their poetical 
Art, to the gratifying of carnal Minds, and profti- 
tuting this holy divine Song to the moft unholy 
Ends. I have therefore endeavoured in this Pa- 
raphrafe fo to open the Import of every Meta- 
phor as to fecure it from being perverted and abu- 
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fed to wanton Paflions, which I hope Ihall find 
no Handle here by any Mode of Expreflion ten- 
ding to divert the Mind from the Spirituality of 
the Theme. The Compofure upon every Text 
here is fuch, as, I think, without great Violence 
done to it, can never be apply'd to any Lover* 
inferior to that glorious Bridegroom the Lamb* 
of God, and the Bride the Lamb's Wifeyasth^ 
Church is defign'd, Rev. xxi. 9. 

I thought it needlefs here in a prefatory XVay 
to oflFer you a Key for opening this Song, fincc* 
this has been done fo oft and fo well already by 
others, and particularly, Durhanfs Book upon it^ 
which is fo common among many Hands f. I ne-^ 
fer the Reader to his Clavis Cantici prefixt to- that 
Book. Mr. Henry fays. The beft Key for operp- 
ing this Book is the 45 th Pfalm, which' we fin<J' 
apply'd to Chrift in the New Teftament.- And* 
it feems the moie fit this feook be now opened'^ 
in a Way fuited to that Difpenfation, fince Chrift 
is more frequently and clearly reprefented in thc^ 
New Teftament than in the Old, as the Bride-' 
groom of his Church and People ; for which' 36^ 
jnight multiply Inftances, were it needful. 

The Objedions ot Adverfaries againft the Dl'-" 
Tinity of this Book are but weak and trifling^- 
while we are confirmed in the Faith of its Divin^f^ 
Extraaion,. and fpiritual Application to thelVtai*-^ 
nage between Chrift and his Church, by the an-- 
€ient, conftant and concurring Teftimony both- 
©f the Jewijh and Chrijiian Church.. And hencc^> 
tno , to carnal Minds, it is a Flower out of whiclx- 
they have cxtrafted Poifon ; yet, to thefe that: 
arc fpiritual, it x^fweeter than the Honey and' t^f 
^Miy-Cmb 'yiuioinuQh that Ibme few^ ^^"^^J- 
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the Mark and Charafteriftic of a Saint, to finj 
and experience the fpiritual Rclifli and quickning 
Savour of this Part of Scripture. 

Profane Wits, who ridicule this lofty Anthem 
as a carnal Epithalamium or Marriage-Song, fecm 
to be at a Nonplus whether to apply it to Solo* 
mon's Marriage with the Mgyptian rrincefs, or % 
Circaffian Dame ; but they muft be yet at a grd^t- 
tr Lofs what to make of fome Compliments and 
Commendations given to Solomon*s Bride, if they 
were to be properly, and not figuratively, un- 
derftood. For, how monftrous and ridiculous 
were it to defcribe her as having an Head lite 
Carmel, Teeth like a Flock of Sheepy a Nofe lih 
the T'ower of 'Lth:\riOY\ looking toward Damafcus, 
4ind terrible Hie an Army with Banners ! &c. 
And, li Solomon's Chariot were to be underftood 
properly and materially, of what Matter would 
they fuppofe it to be made, when the Midjl of it 
is faid to be paved with Love ? Or, if Love be no 
material Thing, how {hall it be a material Cha- 
riot ? But this facred Song is not the worte, be* 
caufe profane and wanton Wits abufe it, and en- 
deavour to fallen their abfurd and obfcene Senfes 
trpon fome Paflages of it. It requires indeed, as 
Interpreters acknowledge, a fober and pious, not 
a foolifli and lafcivious Reader. It breathes forth 
the hotteft Flames of Love between Chrift and 
his People, and has in all Ages of the Church 
been moft fweet, comfortable and ufeful to all ' 
that have read it with ferious and fpiritual Eyca, 
One of the Fathers {Athanajim) comparing thii 
Song with other Scriptures ofthe Old Teftament, 
fevs. It is like John the Baptiji among the Pro- 
jpbcu ; Other Scriptures fpeak of Chrift asconv- 
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ing, and a&r of ; this fpeaks of him, and to him^ 
as already come, and near-hand : So familiar and 
prefent is he here reprefented both to the Faith 
and Senfe of his People. Zanchius makes this 
Song a Compend and Copy of the fpiritual Mar- 
riage with Chrift. And another great Divine 
(B&dius in Eph.) calls it ipftus fidei 6r Religienie 
Chrijiiana medulla^ the very Marrow and Sub- 
ftance of Faith and Chriftianity itfelf. And 
therefore I hope it will not be reckoned an un- 
profitable Work or Service, to open up in a 
homely Poefy, funk to the Level of vulgar Capa- 
cities, the great Gofpel-Myfteries contained in 
this allegorical Scripture, and in a Strain fuitcd 19 
the New-teftament Difpenfation. 

This Eflay, ferious Reader^ being the Fruit 
of fome Study and Application only at Leifurc- 
hours, is on this Account the Work of feveral 
Years ; and tho' Occafions had allowed, yet the 
Nature ot the Study, however pleafant in itfelf^ 
was more fevere both to Body and Mind, than t# 
have allow'd a continued Progrels in it without 
many Intermiflions till it was finiflied. Some 
Parts of this Compofure being therefore at fome 
Years Diftance from other Parts of It, it is pof- 
ftble fome difcerning and judicious Readers will 
obferve that fome of the Texts and Chaptew are 
explained with more Life and Accuracy than 
others ; which may be eafily accounted for by 
every one who knows that the Vein of Pocfy 
and frame of Spirit is fubjeft to various Altera- 
tions, higher or lower, at different Times. The 
greateft Defefl: I have here found myfelf to la- 
bour under, was with Reference efpecially te 
A}^X Spirituality of Frame^ Heavcnlineis <tf 
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Mind, and clois Communion with Chrift, thif 
an EiTay to open this facred Divine Song 
required ; fioce in it the Believer's moft inti- 
mate FellowJQiip with this glorious Bridegroom^ 
is reprefented under fo many figurative Expref- 
fions. However it has been my eameft Etefire 
ibmetimes. That mjt Labour in this might not be 
in vain in the Lerdy but that it might contribute, 
thro' the Divine Blefling, to the Inftrudlion, 
Edification and Comfort of the Lord's People, 
cfpecially fuch as have little Acceis to read large 
Comments upon this facred Song ; and . particu- 
larly thofe of the Congregation which I have 
fo long had a fpecial Concern in,, and Relati- 
on to, and to whom I have but very feldom 
preached upon Texts in this Book of the Song of 
Solomon. 

It mull be own'd there are great Depths 
in this allegorical Scripture, the Letter where- 
of iills thefe that reft in that, and look no 
farther ; but the Spirit thereof givetb Ufe^ 
2 Cor. iii. 6. "John vi. 63. and that it requires 
great Pains and Caution to point out the Mean- 
ing of the Holy Ghoft, in every Part of 
this poetical Book, and in applying the Fi- 
gures and Similies therein to the feveral Gra- 
ces and Virtues of the Biidegroom and the 
Bride ; and therefore I have not admitted of 
any private Thought or Imagination of mine 
own in the Interpretation oi this notable 
Part of holy Scripture, without obfcrving my 
View thereof to be agreeable with the Judg- 
ment of found Commentaicrs upon it. Tho** 
they could afford me little Help as to the- 
;Form, yet from them I willingly collefted. 

Materialstr 
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Materials. Nor did I venture to make a Para«* 
phrafe upon any one Verfe here, till I had once- 
confulted them, and was fatisfied that I ftiould 
not deviate from the Current of Orthodox 
Writers, their Judgment upon it, of which you 
have here a Sum. Tho' yet the Paraphrafe i» 
the longer, that I have not only inlarged. moil 
upon thefe Places that I reckoned wete moll 
cmphatical, but alfo touched at the Connec* 
tion of one Verfe and Purpofe with another, 
where I thought it was neceffary for the II- 
luftration of the Scope. Nor have I paft over 
any one Verfe, however more curtly treated 
than others, without giving fome plain View 
of the Meaning and Import of it. And, if 
more feem to be faid upon any Verfe in 
this Song than is diredly imported in it, I 
hope it. will be reckoned no great Fault, if 
what is faid be evidently deducible from it, or 
neceffary for the further Explication of it, and 
for adapting this Paraphrafe upon an Old- 
teftament Song to a New-teftament Dif- 
penfation. Beiides, the Senfe being cramp- 
ed and contracted within the narrow Bounds 
of common Metre, has fometimes made the 
Repetition (tho'not of Words, yet) of Mat- 
ter unavoidable : And tho' every Explication 
is but an amplified Circumlocution, yet I 
have ufed as few Repetitions as could con- 
fift with my Defign of conveying a clear Idea 
©f the Meaning."^ 

I thought fit to fet down the Scrip ture* 
text at large before the Paraphrafe, partly that 
every one, even of thefe who would hardly 
be at the Pains to confult their Bibles, might 

havo 
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tare an Opportunity to compare the Texf. 
tnd the Panf>hraic together ; and partly that 
tliere might be Occalion to mark upon the 
Mafgin fome of the different Readings that 
the original Text admits of, which I en* 
dearour alfo not to as^eSt ia the Pv»> 




A 

PARAPHRASE, 

O R, 

Explicatory POEM, 

UPON 

The Song of Solomon. 
CHAP. I. The Title. 

Vcrfe I. 716* Stng §f Songs, whith it Solomon*/, 

( I. ) 

TH E Choice of Anthems "+ ezquifite. 
From Sertnon's facred Pen, 
Which doth to heav'nly Lovo excitft 
The Souls of hoiy Men, 
{ 2. ) 
Its Charafters divine evince. 

And evidently clear, 

A wifer King, a greater Prince, 

Than Selmen is here. 

Vrtto 
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( 3. ) 

Who from above did animate 
And with celeftial Flame 

Infpu'e the Song, to equal that 
oi Mofes and the Lamb. 

( 4. ) . 

This to the Lamb*s fair Bride belong. 

To found on all her Strings 
With tuneful Harp, the Song of Songi 
To Chrift the King of Kings. 



T^e CHURCH'S Words. 

Ver. 2. Let him kifs me with the KiJJis of hk 
Mouth : For thy Love t is better than fflne^ 

( I- ) 
Let him who in my Room and Place 

Did aft the kindeft Part, 
The God of Love, the Prince of Pcac^ 

The Viaor of my Heart, 

( 2. ) 
With fweet Indearments from abov# 

Let him my Soul embrace ; 
To fhew my Int'reft in his Love, 

And manifeft his Grace. 

( 3. ) 

With Blelfings of thy Mouth divine 

O may I favoured be ! 
More precious is thy Love than Wine^ 
More fweet than Life to me. 

( 4. ) 
I was among the traitorous Crew 

Doomed to eternal Fire, 

When 
^ t Heb« ti] Lovet^ 
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When he, to pay the Ranfom, fleW 
On Wings of ftrong Defire, 

( 5. ) 

Jefus the God, with naked Arms^ 

Hangs on a Crofs and dies. 
Then mounts the Throne, with mighty CharjQ0 . 

T'embrace me from the Skies. 

( 6. ) 
His Mouth delicious, Heav'n reveals ^ 

His Kifles from above 
Are Pardons, Promifes, -and Seala 

Of everlafting Love. 

Ver. 3. Becaufe of the Savour of thy good Oinfi 
ments^ thy Name is as Ointment pound fortb^ 
therefore do the Virgins love thee. 

• ( I- ) 
The Oil of Gladnefsand of Grace, 

On thee pour*d largely forth. 
Does fpread around in ev'ry Place 

Thy Savour and thy Worth. 

( 2. ) 
Like precious Oil diffused, thy Name 

Along fuch Odour fends. 
That hence from Virgin-Souls a Flame 

Of holy Love afcends. 
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Thy Love to them, thus flied abroad. 

So much inflames their Heart 
With Love to thee j that thou their CJod 

Their Darling alfo art. 

( 4. ) 
O fav'ry Names ! The Prophet Kind, 

Anointed to inftruft. 

Who 
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Who by his Counfel leads the BMnd^ 
To glory will conduft. 

( 5. ) 

Th* anointed Prieft^ by folemn Vow^ 

Did once for Sin atone : 
Tile Blood, that was the Price, is now 

The Plea before the Throne. 

( 6. ) 
Th' anointed Kxng^ to bear the Sway^ 

And dafh the rebel Foes, 
To make the feeble win the Day, 

Tho*^ Death and Hell oppofe. 

( 7. ) 
Each Vitgin-Tongue with Pleafure fingj 

Thy lafting Honours, thus ; 

•* Jefus our Prophet ever brings 

•* The Light of Life to u«. 

( 8- ) 

^ Jefus our Prieft for ever livct 

" To plead for us above- 
* Jefus our King for ever gives 
" The Bleffings of his Love. •• 

Vcr. 4* Draw miy we will run after thee' 

No Strength to come to thee have I^ 
Yea, Lord, no Will to move ; 

Till Pow*r divine my Bonds unty. 
And draw with Cords of Love, 

( «. ) 

O draw- me, Jefus, by thy Grace, 
Allure me by thy Charms 5 

Then we will run to thine Embrace, 
And ice into thine Ainu. 
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( 3. ) 

My Zeal will other Souls excite ' 

When J am drawn to thee ; 
With Virgin -Saints will Sinners meet. 

And run along with me. 

■ *77?e King hath hrimght mi tnt6 hh 

Chambers 5 we will be glad and rejoice iB 
thee, ■ 

{ I. ) 

The glorious King, whom I bcfough^ 

Anon my Cry did hear j 
Me to his Prefence- Chamber brough?^ 
And kindly drew me near. 
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Then ev'ry Thing that did annoy. 
While I his Abfence mourn'd, 

So quickly vanifh*d into Joy, 

My Grief to Gladneft turu'd. 

( 3- ) 

We'll now exult in thee, O King, 

With holy Chearfulneis ; 
Our Hearts will joy, our Lips will fing^ 
Our Lives will Praifc exprefi. 



fVe will remember thy Love men ih 



JVine : The Upright love thee^ 

( 't ) 

Our grateful Mem'rics will record 
J This matchlefs Love of thine. 
And keep the Rclifli thereof, Lord^ J 
-- . Beyond the richeft Wine. 

( 2. ) 

Tho' Fools abound, who nor Defirc 

Nor Pleafure fix on thee ^ 
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Yet Wifdom's Children all confpire 
To love arid joy with me. 

( 3- ) 
Th* Upright without Deceit, that prove 

Like Gold without Alloy, 

Moke thee the Objedl of their Love, 

And Center of their Joy. 

Vcr. 5. lam blacky but comely , O ye Daughtert 
$f Jirufalem^ as the Tents of Kedar, as the 
Curtains ^Solomon. 

( I. ) 

Ye that Profeflbrs are at large. 

Or that are weak in GraL**, 
Take no Offence at me, I chi-ige. 
Nor at my fwarthy Face. 

( a ) 

Shun not to come and (hare with me 

Both in my Love and Joy, 
Bccaufe my Vifage black ye fee 

With Sin and fore Annoy. 

( 3. ) 

Tho' in myfelf Pm black indeed. 

And .n my outward Lot ; 
[Yet in my lovely, glorious Head 

Tm fair without a Spot. 

( 4. ) 

Dusky like JST^^r-Tents am I, ' 

O ye of Salem's Race ; 
But yet with SoPmonh Curtains vie 
For Comdineis by Grace. 




Vcr. 6. Lcei not upon me^ becaufe I am blac^ 
becauje the Sun hath locked upon me : ji^l 
J^tisr's Children were angry with me ■ ' 

\ Then 



( r. ) 

Then g^ze not with difdainful Eyci 

On me in Sable clad j 
Nor flight my Beauty fair, that liet 
' Within the gloomy Shade. 

( 2. ) 

No Wonder I fo black became. 

If ye the caufe will note : 
For fore Sun-burnt and fcorch'd I am ^ 

With Perfecution hot. 

( 3. ) 

*' Falfe Brethren, that malignant Racc^ 

My Mother's Sons untrue. 
In Rage caft Duft upon my Face, 
And fuUy'd ail my Hue. 

( 4. ) 

They pour'd on me what open Shame 

Their Malice could conceive ; 
With foul Reproaches ftain*d my Name, 
And us'd me like a Slave* 

■ t" They made me the Keeper of the Vine^ 
yardSi but mine own Vineyard have I mt 
iept. 

( I. ) 
They of their Vineyards me the Drudge 

Oppreft with crulhing Care : 
Such fetvile Labours, ye may judge, 
my Beauty much impair. 

( 2. ) 
Yea, while, alas ! thus toiPd, I flept. 
And Sloth my Watch remov'd, 
Tre not my proper Vineyard kept. 
My Taknts not improv'd. 
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( 3- ) 

But tho* my F0II7 hath me marr'd. 
And wrought my own Diftreft .| 

Yet be not at Religion fcarr'd. 
Nor ftumbled at my Blifs. 

( 4. ) 
For 'gainft my felf I bear Record, 

That hence my Slav'ry flows : 

While I ncgleft to ferve my Lord, 

I'm left to ferve my Foes. 

Ter. 7, ?ell me, O thou whom my Soul loviti^ 
where thou feedejl^ f ^^^i where thou mahjk 
thy Flocks to reji at Noon « 

( I. ) 

When Sins and SufP rings work my Gricii 

And both deprefs me fo^ 
My Lord alone can give Relief ; 

To him I therefore go. 

( 2. ) 
O thou the Darling of my Heart, 

My Soul's beloved One, 
Who Ifra'Ps kindly Shepherd art. 

Thy Paths to me make known, 

O Ihew me where thy Flocks are fed. 
Where doft thou caufe them cat, 

And where thou giv'ft 'em Reft and Shado 
At Noon, from fcorching Heat. 

The Pafture's F-at, the Shelter vaft. 

That does thy Sheep inclofe ; 
fain would I feed in their Repaft, 

And reft in their Repofe. 

f The Word is here adlivc. . *^ 
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For whyjhould I be ds one that turn$tb 



cfide bj the Flocks of thy Companions 

For why fliould I, that am thy Bridc^ 

Be left to ftarve and ftray. 
Or feem as one that turns afide 

To any ctooked Way ? 

( 2. ) 
All other Loves my Soul abhors. 

Thy Rivals I difdain ; 
With Flocks of thy Competitors 

Why fhould I wander then ? 

( 3. ) 

I all thy feign'd Companions hate^ 
They are a Bane to me ; 

My Soul afiefts no other Mate, 
No other Lord, but thee. 

( 4. ) 
O if I knew thy fix'd Abode^ 

I'd lodge for ever there ; 

Where may I then enjoy my God ? 

O tell me, tell me where \ 
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Christ s Words. 

Vcr. 8. If thou know not^O thou fair ejl avwfyt 
ff^omeny go thy Way forth by the Foctjleps 
%f the Flock^ and feed thy Kids beftde tti 
Shepherds Tents. 

( I- ) 

O thou my Bride, whom I efteeni 

The faired of thy Race, 
However black thy form may feem> 
While Grii^ do vail thy Grace i 

• ^ ^ ^ Do« 
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( 2. ) 

poft thou not know, my lovely Bridc^ 

The Shadow of the Rock, 
tlor Pafturcs green where I abide. 

And feed my little Flock i 

( 3- ) 

vome follow my direfting Grace 

Which I afford to thee ; 
f *11 lead thee to the fweeteft Place 
Of Fellowfliip with me. 

( 4. ) 

That hence thy Feet may never fwervcj 

Nor fall in Snares and Wrack, 
^he Footfteps of the Flock obferve. 
And follow thou the Track. 

( 5- ) 

See how they climb the Rock in Droves, 

To fecial Worfliip prone ; 
And forthwith haunt retiring Groves, 

To meet with me alone, 

( 6. ) 
Keep thou the beaten good old Path, 

Yet new and living Way, 
V^hich all my Saints have trode by Faithj 

And Prayer, Night and Day. 

( 7. ) 
Tho' none of their diflik'd Efcapei 

Mull be a Rule to thee. 
Yet follow them in all the Steps 
Wherein they follow me. 

( 8. ) 
And, while my Under-fliepherds Tent^ 

Are kept in good Repair, 
Attend them ftill ; for Heav'n prefenti 
tny thoiceft Dainties there, 

Thrf 
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( 9. ) 

Thefe holy Ordinances are 

The Paftures of my Grace : 
There feaft thyfelf ; nor thence debsof 

Thy little tender Race. 

( 10. ) 
Bring Children, Servants, all thy Kid* 

Along, to feed with thee ; 
Thy Lord all Comers welcome bids 

In Offers full and free* 

( II. ) 
Make all within thy Charge to haunt 

Thefe goodly Tents of mine ; 

For there my Feafts of Love I grants 

To nourifli thee and thine, 

( 12. ) 

Thus, that thy Feet no more appear 

With other Flocks to roam j 
In thefe ray beft Inclofures here. 
Stay, till I bring thee home. 

Ven g, / have f compared thee^ O my Love^ 
to a Company of H^rfes in PharaohV Chs-* 
riots. 

{ I ) 

My Love, on whom the Stream unfpcfl# 

Of my Affeftion flows ; 
Mine Ears have heard thy heavy Tlainf 

About thy haughty Foes : 

( 2. ) 
But they fliall know to their Remorfei, 

Their War had better be 
To fight with Pharaoh's Chariot-horlr^ • 

Than dare to fight with lhee» 

B 2 *! 5. 

t Or made thee lik» to* 
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J. 3. ) 

To that well harneft ftatcly Rout 

I have thy Strength compar'd ; 
Becaufe my Armour round about 

Is thy defenfive Guard. 

Thou may'ft contemn the burnilht Spear, 

When brandifht in the Field i 
^s warlike Horfes laugh at Fear, 

And mock the glitt'ring Shield. 

. ^ 5. ) 

Thiswing'd Array more fwiftly damps 

The Foes that thee defy. 
Than conquering Chariots thro' the Camj^ 

On thund'ring Wheels that fly. 

( 6. ) 
liVeak in thyfelf thou art, but well 

In me refides thy Might .• 
CTherefore the Pow'rs of Earth and Hel) 

Need never thee affright. 

Vcr. I0-. 7hy Cheeks an comely with Raivs if 
J CIV eh 9 thy Neck with Chains of Gold. 

( I. ) . 
My Love, I heard thee alfo moan 

Thy. Beauty marr'd and fpilt j 
j^nd ftile thyfelf a lotlifome one, 
Defarm'd with Sin and Guilt, 

But as my Blood does counterpoize. 

And' all thy Guilt difplace ; 
So yewel'grzccSy Golden-pys 

Do beautify thy Face. 

( 3. ) 
Tf*1 Virtue that thy drefs befpeaks 

•Doth thee mpre richly deck, Thij! 
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Than Rows of Gems adorn the Chcck% 

or Chains of Gold the Keck, ^ 

( 4. ) 
An Order juft thy Graces do 

Like ev'nly Rows maintain 5 

By mutual clofe Connexion too. 

They're linked, as in a Chain, 

( 5. ) 

Thou haft thy Royal Lord to thank. 

That thee a Moor betrothM ; 
And then conform to higheft Rank, 

With Gold and Jewels cloth'd. 

( 6. ) 
To make thy Cheeks and Neck fo feir, . . 

Mine gave I to the Stroke ; 
My Cheeks ti them that pluckt the Hair, 

My Neck to Juftice* Block, . 

Ver. II. 0^ will make \ thee Borders of G^IJ^ 
with Studds vf Silver. 

( I. ) 

Objcft not;- faying, How mall I, 

So weak, fo black a Swain, 
Such Beauties in the Divine Eye, 

Or furnifli, or maintain ? 

( 2. ) 
For with united Pow*r .divine^ 

We. FATHER, SON and SP'RIT^ 
Do ftand engaged, thee to refine. 

And m?ike thy Form compleat. 

( 3- ) 

ICeep thou no finite Pow'rs in View, 

To grace and deck thee thua i 
^ ijbt Word urea for midsiDg Man at bSt^ Gip. i.l* 
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tprcation-work, both old and new^ 
Belongs to none but U S. 

( 4. ) 

W E'U make thee yet more radiant Geimi 

Of Grace, without thine Aid, | 

To fence thy Robe, like golden HenJBL 

With Silver Studds in-laid. i 

^ 5. ) 

Thy growing Grace fhall thrive, and beaJ 

A perfedl Crop at length ; 
Yet by no Might within thy Sphere, 

But OUR concurring Strength^ 

( 6. ) 
Thy Gold and Silver Ornament 

Muft ftrong and lading prove ; 
For lo, it is the powerful Vent 

Of our eternal Love. 

( 7. ) 
t)f old, the good, the grea.t T H R EIE ONE, 

Did jointly take thy Part ; 

Thy naked Soul W E thought upon, 

With Pity in OUR Heart. 

( 8. ) 

%V E held a Council for thy Good, 

Where I, without a Sob, 
iDid choofe a Vefture dipt in Bloody 

To buy thy golden Robe. 
* — — — .— ^ 

The CHURCH'S Words. 

yen 12. ff^iie the King Jitteth at his Tabk^ 
my Spikenard fendeth forth the Smell thereof. 

( I. ) ^' 

t<o ! Zlon's King array'd in State, 
And Love his luring Vcft, 
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Makes ample Grate his royal Treat, 
And me his welcome Gueft. 

, ( 2. ) 

When this his fplendid Table-head 

Is with his Prefence crown'd. 
My Graces then like Spikenard fprea4 

Their grateful Odours roimd, 

( 3. ) 

With joyful Heart I fmile and fing. 
Each Grace doth rile and run 5 

As languid Plants revive and fpring 
In Prefence of the Sun. 

( 4. ) 

If he withdraw, they fade and faint^; 

Their Vigour is reftrain'd ; , 

But, by his fweet Return, their Scen{ 

and Savour is regained. 

J 5. ) 

While at his royal Feaft he fits. 

Such Verdure frefti is giv'n. 
That ev'ry Sprig of Grace emits 

A fragrant Smell of Heaven. 

( 6. ) 
My glad AflFedlions leap and dancei 

When with a fmiling Face, 
The King does fprcad and countenance 

The Table of his Grace, 

Vcr. 13. A Bundle of Myrrh is mf WelheTfi 
ved unto me j be Jball He all N^t betm^ 
my Breq/ts. , . "' 

( I- ) 

No Wonder that my Spikenard faifiU| 

So fw^etly when he come* i^^ ' -^ 
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His Love, that cafb the Scent, exccUs- 
The choiceft of Perfumes. 

( 2- ) 

Faith, Love and Joy begin to ftir. 

And fpread their Odours high. 
When Jefus like a Bunch of Myrrh 
Does in my Bofom lie. 

( 3- ) 

From this enfolded Bundle flies 

His Savour all abroad : 
Such complicated Sweetnefs lies 
In my incarnate God. 

( 4. ) 

Abundant Virtue here I fee 

To ev'ry Cafe adapt 4 
TheFulnefeof aDeity 
Is in tho Bundle wrapt. 

yea, in my well-beloved Lord 

This Plenitude divine. 
Is for my Ufe and Comfort ftorM i 

For he himfelf is mine. 

( 6. > • 
And has he deign'd thus from ahove^ 

To fhew his glorious Charms T 
ni hold him faft by Faith and Love, 

As in rtiy folded Arms. 

( 7- ) 
JWy Hear J .^nd Bofom, where lie feA% 

No .other Lovefhall know' ; 

•Pfccrc he embraced Ihall Jie, while lafls 

The Night of Sin and Wo. ^ 

, ( 8- ) 

This fwee^B ^pofe {hall wear awty 

Y>^ Sha^b'^5 of the Nighty. - 






the Song of Solomon. 9 ) 

Untill the Dawning of the Day 
Of everlafting Light. 

Ver. 14. My Beloved is unto me as a Clujiir $} 
t Camphire in the Vineyards ^En-gedi, 

( I. ) 

My beft Belov'd, to whom the Wings 

Of my Affedions flee, 
Is fweeter, than the fweeteft Things 
of Heav'n and Earth to me. 



( 2. ) 

lir En-zedi 



In Vineyards of fair En-gedi 

Arc Camphire Clutters fweet : 

How infinitely more is he, 
In whom I am compleat ? 

( 3- ) - 

When Sin and Wrath niy Confciencc prclji 

He ftandeth for my Goo^, 

A Clutter full of Rightcoufnefs, 

And Wrath-appeafing Blood. 



( 4- ) 
^, I may 



Still frefli in View, I may defign 

His dying Love to me, 
Like Myrrhe and Camphire, fweet and fine. 

New bleeding from the Tree, 

^ ( S. ) 

By Faith I eat the Clutter preft. 

And drink the Blood he fpilt : 
Of all Love-banquet<?, here's the beft. 
Atonement for my Guilt. 

•To me this bleeding Love of his 
Shall ever precious be | 

What* 
t Co$her^ the fame Word that fignifies in Jbom 
ment or PtQ^itiation. 
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Whatever he to others is. 
He's all in all to me. 



CHRIST'S Words. 

Ver. 15. Behold^ thou art fair^ my Love 5 h^ 
holdy thou art fair y thou haft Doves Eyes. 

( I. ) 
What ! is thy Heart a Bed of Reft, 

A Room refcrv'd for me ? 

Behold, I come to be thy Gueft, 

And vent my Heart to thee, 

( 2. ) 
My Truth, that can't the falfe Decoy 

Of flatt'ring Lips approve, 

Aflerts, to elevate thy Joy, 

Thou art my pleafant Love* 

( 3' ) 

Lo, thou art fair, lo, thou art fair z 

Twice, fair thou art, I fay ; 
My Righteoufnefs and Graces arc 
Thy double bright Array. 

( 4- ) 

Tho* thou, a fpotted Leopard, 

And black, thyfelf doft fee i 
Yet, as a Mark of my Regard, 
I'll fee no Spot in thee. 

( 5- ) 

When to a Dog of no Avail 

Thou humbly doft compare. 
And call thyfelf a Mafs of Hell, 

Ev'n then I call thee fair. 

( 6. ) 
Sut fince thy Faith can hardly owi 

My Beauty put OQ thep i 
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Behold ! Behold ! twice be it known, 
Thou art all fair in me. 

I fee the Beauty of the Dove 

Within thy Soul that lies ; 
Affeftions there exaftly move. 

Like Turtles charming Eyes. 

( 8. ) 

So modeft, humble, pure and chaft. 

And faithful to their Mate ; 
On me alone they fix and reft. 
And all my Rivals hate. 

The CHURCH'S Words!* 

Ver. 1 6. Behold, thou art fair^ my Beloved^ yeSj 

pleafant : 

( I- ) 

What Wonders, Lord, doft thou perfornij 

• That ftoopeft thus fo low. 
To put thy Beauty on a Worm, 
And then commend it fo ? 

( 2. ) 

What ! doft thou praife a native Black ? 

I blufti to find it true : 
O lend me Words, to render back 

The Praife to whom 'tis due, 

( 3- ) 
Lo ! my Beloved, THOU, ev'n THOtJ 

Art infinitely fair ; 

Yea, altogether pleafant too. 

And fweet beyond Compare^ 

( 4. ) 
All divine Comelinefs in thee 

Moft glorioufly does fliinc i 
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What Beauty thou commends in me. 
Is but the Shade of thine. 

( 5. ) 
Doft thou applaud the little Stream 

That from thy Fulnefs rofe ? 
How highly then fliould I eftcem 

The Fountain wheftcc it flows ! 

( 6. ) 
How ftiall I thee extol, my God ? 

It Ihames me to be mute, 
^When thou exalts a lothfome Clod, 

Wrapt in a borrowed Suit. 

( 7. ) 

But who, alas ! can Words Invent, 

To magnify thy Grace I 
ficraphic Pencils cannot paint 
The Beauties of thy Face* 

( 8- ) 

• May fliy delighted Eve ftill gaze 

On cliarming Pleafures here j 
And what I cannot loudly praife, 
I'll filently admire. 

' jllfo our Bed is green. 

{ I* ) 

How can my Tongue the Favours hid^ 

That thus my Heart attach I 
For never was a worthlefs Bride 
So happy in her Match. 

Bcfides, his Perfonage fo great. 

His Equipage is fine ; 
His Furniture and Bed of State, 

For FcUowihip divine. 
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( 3. ) 

Where here his Love abroad isihedj . 

My Soul, his chearful Gueft, 
Sleeps in his Arms, as in a Bed 

Of holy Joy and reft. 

( 4 ) 
If Wifdom in aMyftery 

Will Heav'n to Hell betrodlg' 

Th' enfuipg Miracle muft be 

One &d to ferve us both. 

( 5. ) 

What Kind nefe here he does avouch, ., ' 

No mortal Tongue can tell : 
The Heir of Heav'n has made a Coucll 

to hug an heir of Hell. 

( 6. ) 
XrO, this our Bed of fweet Solace, 

Greefi'like the verdant Field, 
Abundant Fruits of Holinefs 

DoesSy his Blefling yield. 

( 7. ) 
To deck our Bed of nuptial Loves, ; f 

Buds of the Spring conveen ; 
My pregnant Soul fo fertile proves, ^ 

I'm like an Olive green. 

( 8. ) 
Pair Blofloms of indulgent Grace 

That fliadc the Temple round, 
'With lively Verdure paint the Place, 

And fpread the holy Ground. 

Ver. 17. 77je Beams of our Houfi are Cedar ^ avS 
our t 'Rafters of \ Fir. 

C 0*tf 

. t Of GsiUm^, \ OiCyiuff^ 
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{ I. ) 

Qur Nuptial-bcd in Zion Hands, 

Within our royal Court: 
for there the BleHing God commands^ 

There is his lov'd Refort. 

^ ( 2. ) 

Our ftately Dwelling-houfe excels 
The Seats of mortal Kings .; 

lyhofe pompojas Courts are nothing eUf 
JBut foacious empty Things. 

( 3. ) 

Their gaudy Grandeur .ihr inks away 
Within their with'ring Bow'rs i 

iN"o gilded Houfe of mould'ring Clay 
Is fure and ftrong like ours. 

( 4. ) 
Th^ holy Covenant Heav*n commands 

With Promifes of Note ; 
JSy which our Houfe compafled ftandsj^ 

Are Beams that never rot. 

( 5. ) 

"No Cedar- wood from Lebanon^ 

Nor Fir, fo firm endures, 
/ls thefe our Rafters, which alonc 

Almighty Pow'r fecures, 
( 6. ) 
Thus ftabliflit, even our lower Courts 

Defy the Gates of Hell ; 
For evcrliifting Strength fupports 

The Pome wherein we dwell. 



Galfri( 



Jn j^recious Cyprefs Galrries here 
We walk along in State j 

S^ch are the Ordinances dear 
Qi iny imperial Mate, 
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( 8. ) 

In thefe fweetManfionsof his Gracc^ 
ril walk with great Delight, 

Till he prepare a nobler Place, 
To walk with him in white* 







CHAP. IL 

CHRISrs Word^, 

Ver. I. lam tbrRo/e ^ShaKm, and the Lillf of 
the Valleys. 

( I. ) 

SUCH tainted Air tiom AdanCs TSo^% 
O'er curfed mankind blows. 
That no green Bed, nor fav'ry FJowV|, 
In Nature's Defart grows. '"• 

{ ?. ) 

Thou then that fings the verdant Bed, 
Adorn'd with Flow*fs ot Grace i 

Come fee the Rofe and Lilly fpread, « 

That thus perfumes the Place. 

( 3. ) 

I, J E S U S am the fragrant Rofe, 

That healing Odours yields ; 
And free for common Profit grows. 
In Sharon's open Fields. 

( 4. ) 
That all who pleafe, may freely comej 

Of lapfed human Race i 

C z Aria 
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And (hare the fanative Perfume, 
That fuits iheir fickly Cafe. 

My bleeding^Love, fo oft expreft 

To guilty Sinners, fliows 
Ji Beauty in my bloody Veil,. 

Beyond the ruddy Rofe. 

( 6. ) 
SHould I to comely t low'rs compare 

The Beauties gf my Face, 
Hofes and Lillies, red and fair, 

"VVould ftrive in it for Place; 

( 7. ) 
^£ut what's my common Paint, call o'er 

The Blbflbms of the Field ? 

- Tho* Solomon in all his Glore 

Muft to their Splendor yield. 

, - ( 8. ) 

Their comely Fcffm but ferves to foil 

The Flow'r of Flow'rs above,: 

||>rung from the hotteft heav'nly Soil", 

My Father's fervent Love ; 



( 9- ) 

.ilh 



V 



/*■'••-. 



^ho thence the Lilly did tranflate 

To Valleys here below, 
{That Virtue from my humbled State 

To finful Worms might flow ; 

( xo. > 

lAnd that in Vales of Mifery 

When with'ring Ccmforts fail, 
JThe Rofe of Heav'n might alfo be 

The Lilly of the Vale. 

Ver. 2. Js the Lilly among the ThcrnSy fo is my 

■Leve among the Daughters. 

While 
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( I. ) 

tVhile I the Rofe and Lilly feir, 

Join'd, as my Title claim, 
My Love, the Bride, muft have a Shard 

Of my enamerd Naf/ie. 

( 2. ) 
Mine Image (he fo barmlefs beard 

Amidft a furious Broil j 
She as a Lilly fair appears 

Ev'n in a. thorny Soil. 

( 3. ) 

Among the Daughters of Defpitej 

The Offspring of the Earth, 
Her Lilly-form, fo lovely white. 
Shews her fuperior Birth. 

( 4. ) 

Befet with Briers that pierce and pain. 

Yet precious in my View, 
She pure and harmlefs does remaifl 

Among the noxious Crew. 

( 5- ) 

The whole of Satan's Children arc 

A Field of hurtful Thorns, 
Enrag'd by Hell, tofcratch and mar 

The Flow'r that Heaven adornat 

( 6. ) 
But Pll provide in this Turmoil 

My Lilly with a Shield 5 
j(|lnd afterward a better Soil, 

My glorious Azure Fields 
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The CHURCH'S Words. 

Ver. 3. jIs the Apple-iree among the Trees- of 
the Woody fi is my Beloved among the Sons. 

( '. ) 
My deareft Love has won my Heart 

With his + mellifluous Tongue j 
That gives unworthy me a Part, 

Both in his Name and Song. 

( 2. ) • 
He to my Need; his Names doth fuit,. 

As if he could not be * 

A Rofe and Lilly of Repute, 

Without adorning me^ 

( 3- ) 

His fav'ry Titles thus made known. 

In fuch endearing Ways, 
As wrap my Name within his own. 
Provoke my Heart to praife. 

( 4. ) 

Awake, my Soul, commend his Grace, 

And ung the living Tree, 
Who by fuch Apples of Solace 
Commends himfelf to thee-. 

( S' ) 

Above the Daughters of the Earth 

Does he extol thy Name i 
. ilbove the Sons of higher Birth 

I will his Praife proclaim, 

(6. ) 
j^ Garden Apple-trees excel 

The Foreft's barren Race, §5 

•J- Srfccily eloquent ^ 
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So fhiflcs ray Lord o*6r Mortals all. 
With a fuperior Grace. 

( 7. ) 

His Fruit fo fweet, his Form fo fair,. 

His healing Leaves fo broad ; ♦ 

This Tree of Life bears no Compare "^ 

With Sons of Men, or God, 

( 8. ) , 

Created Shrubs, wild Gourds be gone, • 

I climb a higher Tree : 
Jefus, the living God, alone 

Yields Shade and Sap to me. 



y ' I fat dm^ under his Shadow ^itb great 

Delight y , and his Fruit was fweet t» ffif 
Taje. 

What Fool foever difagrees. 

My fweet Experience proves. 
That Jefus is the Tree of Trees, 

Among ^ Thoufand Groves. 

From Paradife, wherein he grows. 

He fpreads his Branches vaft. 
To give fweet Shade for my Repofi^ 

Sweet Fruit for my Repaft. 

( 3- ) 
When fore fatigu'd, I fat by Faith 

Beneath his cooling Shade, 

Screened from the Heat of fcorching. Wrath, 

My ffielter'd Soul was glad. 

The Shadow of his Rightcoufneft, 
The Covert of his Blood, 

When 



¥ 
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^IVhen confcious Guilt and Dread opprds* 
A happy Peace conclude. 

( 5- ) 

This fliadow fhields me from the Fire 

That ftrikes the Dread and Aw s 
jThc burning Flames of Divine Ire, 
And Sinai's fiery Law. 

( 6. ) 

6uch Shelter this thick Shade imparts^ 

That no Temptation fierce. 
No feathered Shafts, nor fiery Darts^ 

Can once the Shadow pierce. 

( 7. ) 
When Chrift my Skreen is interpos'cl 

Between the Flames and me. 
My joyful Heart and Lips unclosM, 

Adore the glorious Tree. 

( 8. ) 

No mortal Tongue can fpeak the Blifi 

That in his Shade is giv'n ; 
For then I'm fafe from all Diftrefs, 
And tafte an early Heav'n. 

( 9- ) ^ 
The Tree does with immortal Food 

My fainting Soul folace. 
With Fruits, the Purchafe of his Bloody 

The Apples of his Grace. 

( 10. } 
O here's the Tree of Life, that gives 

The Virtue Sinners need ; 
Enlivening Fruit, and healing Leaves^ 

To raifc and cure the Dead. 

( "• ) 

f ardons, and Promifes, and Joys 

Upon his Branches grow -, 

Whic 
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Which, bending down with gentle Poife^ 
Unload themfelves below. 

( 12. ) 
^ Laden with Grace, his Fruit he drops 

And fpreads my Table o'er. 
To pleafe my Tafte, and feed my Hopes, 
Until I feaft in Glore. 

Ver. 4. He brought me to the \ banquetinj^ 
Houfey anihis Banner over me was Lcve^ 

( '• ) . 
Who but my Lord, the living Tree, 

My Leader alfo is, 

That brings me near to tafte and fee 

This Love and Grace of his I 

( 2. ) 

Becaufe my Fall, he kindly thought, 

Did Nature^s Pow'r difplace ; 
To his Wine-Cellars I was brought . ** 

By his almighty Grace. 

( 3- ) 
Brought from his Garden, to his Houfc, 

To tafte more Joy divine ; 

From fipping of the Apple juice, 

To drink the fpiced Wine; 

( 4. ) 
With fweet and ravifliing Solace 

My Soul was feafted there, . 

In Ordinances of his Grace, 

The Houfe of his Repair. 

( 5. ) 

And lo ! the royal Flag difplay*d, 

Dy'd with the bleeding Vine, 
Along my folemn Entrance led 

Into his Houfe of Wine. With 

t Or Hovfcof J/hs. 
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( 6. ) 

With flying Colours did I move. 

And march triumphantly ; 
For then was Love^ vidtorious Lavey 

His Banner lifted high. 

( 7. ) 

This Signal of his Grace adorn'd 

That ftately March of mine \ 
And for my Entertainment turn'd 

My Water into Wine. 

( 8. ) 
Love's conquering Flag for War fo near^ 

Did all my Sins fubdue ; 
Love led the Van, Love fenced the Rear^ 

Love dafht the hellifli Crew. 

( 9. ) 
My fainting Heart was giving o'er,. 

Till with his Enfign fpread, 

My Standard-bearer went before. 

And all the Furies fled . 

( 10. ) 
Soul now to Arms ; Love fights and wins. 

This Banner guards my Life ; 
Almighty Love will flay my Sins, 

And end the bloody Strife. 

( II. ) 
Still therefore to purfue the Chace, 

'Till I triumph above ; 

ni mind the Banquet of his Grace, 

The Banner of his Love. 

( 12. ) 
With Love he march'd, with Love he Icd^ 

With Love he arm'd my Brcaft ; 

With Love he drew, with Love he fed. 

With Love, he crown'd the Feaft. 



Vef. 
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Ver. -5. * Stay me with Flagon Sy + comfort tnB 
with, jippks i fir lam ftck of Love. 

( I. ) V 

Lo 1 while my Memory does review 

His xjiatchlefs bleeding Love, 
My Spirit falls a bleeding to, 

My Bowels melt and move. 
{ 2. ) 
O ye whofe Office is to bear 

The Veflels of his Grace, 
Bring Flagons full of Comfort hcrcj^ 

And Apples of Solace. 

( 3. ) 

Large Veflels fetch without Dday 

With Cordials from above ; 
Jiafte, *ere my Spirits fwoon away j 

I'm fick, Vm fickof Love. 

( 4. ) 

I'm overcome, I faint, I fail, 

'Till Love fhall Irove relieve : 
More Love Divine the Wound can hcati 
That Love Divine did give. 

( S. ) 

The jfgent Chrift alone I viev7, 

Tho* now my Soul that feints^ 
In Sicknefs raves of Aid from you» 
That are but Infiruments. 

( 6. ) 
Fill out the Wine my Lord did bleed 

To ftay and ftrengthen me ; 
.The deeper in his Love I wade. 
The fweeter ftill is he» 

^traib 

* Here thsVerh an inihef Jural ifuinhr^SUYX9 
^jmc, comfort ye me^ f Straw ffi€| . 
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( 7. ) 

Straw me xvitb Apples all along ; 

Their Tafte does fo furprife, 
rd ly and roll myfelf among 

Thefe Fruits of Paradile. 

r 8. ) 

Support this finking Heart of mine 
Beneath a Weight of Love, 

With living Fruit, and gen'rous Wine 
From Azure Fields above. 

( 9- ) 

I cannot furfeit here, nor fift. 

Even tho' my Cup run o*er ; 
But feed on Hunger, drink on Thirft, 
And covet always more. 



( 10. ) 



New Feafts of Love I feek, to free 

And give Love-fickneb Eafe ; 
How can I lothe what fickens me. 

So fweet is my Difeafe \ 

( II. ) 
The Love, the Love that I befpeak. 

Does Wonders in my Soul : 
For when I'm whole, it makes me fick ^ 

When fick, it makes me whole. 

( li. ) 

More of the Joy that makes me feint. 

Would give me prefent Eafc : 
If more fliotild kill me, I'm content 
To die of that Difeafe. 

Ver. 6. His left Hand is under my Head^ and hi 
r^t Hand doth embrace me, 

( »• ) 
Wgw foon my fainting Soul did erf 

For Cordials to be brought, g 
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So foon my Lord himfelC drew xiigb* 
With more than I had foughtft 

I 2. ) 

I Ibught Wine*fl^ns, but anpn 
. The Vine drew near to me : 
I fought but Apples in my Swoon^ 
And lo, I found the Tree» 

{ 3. ) 

When I on Servants calPd in vain^ 

My Lord himfeU with Speed 
Did in his Arms of Love, amain 
Uphold my feinting Head. 

My Heart's Defire is now obtained, 

I have my Royal Gueft, 
And, by his kind Embrace fuftain*d^ 

Do in his Bofom reft. 

, ( 5. ) 

He does with Joys that can't be told 

My Health and Strengtli repair^ 
And both his Hands about me hold. 

To fcev/ his tender Care. 

( 6. ) 
His left Hand for my Support he 

Beneath my He;id doth place ^ 
And for my Ccmfcrt lendeth me 

His right Hand's foft Embrace. 

( 7. ) 

His Prefer ce brir.js a plenteous Shower 
. ? Of Bleffings from above ; 
For now I'm guarded with his Pow'r^ 
And girded with his Love. 

( 8. ) 

. Jor my Scluce^ 'gainft Sin and Death, 

I feci his glorious Charms, 

D And 
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Abd for my Safety underneath. 
His everlafting Anns. 

y^r. 7. / J thitrg^ y^yOyi ^Daughters tfjt-^ 
fUJalem^ by the RoeSj and by the Hinds $f 
the Fieldj that ye flir fiet up^ nor awake m 
• Love^ tilkhe pUaJe. - ^ -. - ^ ^ 

Immortal Love, her Reft and Roor^i 

Does invmy Bofbm t^ike ; 
Woe to the Fury that (hall ^bmc 

This joyful Rc^ to break. 

Soon as the tim'rous Hinds and Roes 

Are fcar*d from Sleep and Reft, 
Would Earth and Hell this fwect Repofc 

Malicioufly infeft. 

( 3- ) 

.0 SaUm\ Daughter* then I pray, 

And charge you, ftand in Aw 
To waUn Love^ or do what may 
Make Jefus to withdraw. / 

( 4. ) 

Yea, all about me ladjure,^ 

Profeffors and Profene, 
Excepting neither Rich nor Poor, 
The Sov'jeign nor the Swain ; 

( 5. ) 
By plcafant Roes and loving Hind^ 

AfFcdlions, Eniblem ;nect ^ ' 

II Hth. ^dluTC you. * The JTrrd my h a ^nffUihtmf 
gid the Word Loifc is in tK ftmnnne Gender. Sbt 
ffe^-iks ofChrjfi .'IS that 1 nve ewivtvtiy or Love in 
ihi Ahfirafi : The Original ruv.s^ That Jeftii i^ 
ii«p nui awake Love till if picale, . , ^^ . 
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By all tli'art dear tbloving Minds, 

And ev'ry Thing ihat'sfweet i 

( 6. ) 
By all that's lovely in your Eye^ 

I carneftly pbteft, ' \ 
Since Jefus in my Bofom lies^ 

Yc may not mar his Reft. 

( 7- ) 
Begone, Sin, Satan, earthly Toys, 

Far be ye from my Heart ; 

Approach not to difturb my Joys, 

Nor caufc my Lord depart. 

( 8- ) 

His fmiles are free, he comes and goes. 

My happy Hour is this : 
Why (hould ye jifove fucff curfcd Focft 
To interrupt my Blifs f 

( 9. ) 

My glorious Lord now fleeps within 

Mine Arms of Faith and Love ^ 
I charge myfelf, my Heart, my Sin, 

Not once to ftir nor move. 

(10. ) 
He may as Sovereign countermand 

The Signals of his*CJra<;e ', 
BAt never let a finful H^nd* 

Of mine, cclipfe his Face, 

Let no deceitful Lufts attend. 

To rob me of his CharnW ^ 
Nor curfed Unbelief, to rend '. 

My Love out of mine Arms. 

( ". ) 

I all the Spawn of Hell explode. 

That would bis reft annoy i 

D 3 
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may I* never grieve my God, 

Nor fin away my jfoy. 

Ver. 8. the Voice of mj Bebved ! ^ Behold^ he 
eometh^ hoping f upon the Mountains, Jkipping 
upon the I£Us^ 

{ t. ) 

Sweet was the Reft, but {hort the Stay 

Of Jefus my BeIov*d, 
Who lately in my Bofom lay. 

But inftantly removed. 

Thus doth my fov*reign Lord declare 

The Freedom pf hk Charms, 
By flipping off, amidft my Care 

To hold him in mine Arms, 

' ( 3. ) 

Great Hills, alas ! npwinteryeen 

Betwixt my J/oW attd me y 

His Voice unh^u-d, £iis f'ace unfeen 

Stop, ftbp, I hear, i lee. 

< 4. ) 

The Voice of mj fieloved founds, 

I know the.charming Lfre ; 
No mortal Voice fo fweetly wounds 
And ravifhes mine Eor^ 

( 5. ) 

1 hear the Voice, I feel the Dart, 

My Breaft begins to burh } 
'the joyful Sound revives my Heart 

With Hopes of his Return,. 
- ( 6. ) 
In's Volume, Lo 'Icoine, faid he i 

And now I fee &im move 

^ Or, over, * 
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In folemn Triumph towards me, 
On Wings of wond'rous LoT^i 

( 7. ) 
His Coming.//* the Tle/h I view. 

Glad Heaven his March attends } 

And Coming in the Spirit too. 

For lo, the Dove dcfcends. 

( 8- J 
Dark Shades adieu, bri^t morning fpringj^ 

Behold the gilded Sphere ! 

Incarnate Love's perfumed Wingi 

Now cleave the fhadj Air. 



S 9- > 

Monntaii 



He, over Hilk and Monntains hi^Aj 
Comes flying on the Clouds, 

In ilately Pomp advancing nigh 
Thro' all oppofing Crouds 



(_io. ) 

id 



Of Principalities and Powers 

He makes an open Shew ; . 

Down, in his March,'he throws tlft Tow'ir* ' 
Of Heirs outragebus CreW;'^ . 

( Ih ) 

He flcips o'er Rocks without delay. 

Nor tarries he to climb ; 
For Hills and Mountains in the Way 
Are but a Leap to him. 

( ". ) 
O'er Heaps of Sin to run he deigns^* • 

O'er Hills of Guilt to flee : 

Nor Death, nor Hell, ijor Wrath reftrai«r 

His loving March to me» ] 

ir*r. 9. Alf Belevtd is Hie jRee, «r* a yeu^g. \ 
Hsre^ ^ 
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, - ( I. ) 

When Faith itfeff coidd hardly fee. 
What Pow*r could ever pave 

The rocky Mountains, whereon he 
Muil come to feek and fave i 






When manifold Obftnii<Sions met. 

My Ipv-ing Jefus msii& 
A fteppifeg Stone of ev*ry Lett 

That in his Way was laid, 

( 3- ) 
0*er Hills of Sin and Vales, of Grief, 

O'er Moun^ninSy Rocks smd Seas, 

For my Salvatiolti and ftelief 

He runs, he feaps, he flies. 

i 4. ) 
0*er every Bether^ hich and low. 

That h'm and me did partr 

He marches like the.bounding Roe 

Or. lovirijg ]^out^ful Hart« 

.To manifeft that his Pelights 
Were with the Sons "of Men, 

He baftens to reifore th^ir tligjhts. 
And rifle Satan's Oen« 

No Doubt remains of his Good-wiI?i 
Whoit fpeedrMarc&^oe^provf- 

His joyful Fon^heis. to fufil 
liis j^urpoies of Love. 

^hen heinous Trefpafles of mine 

jyiijke me conclude that he 
Vfm ii^er ah\^ more incline 
f.^^E^n toViiit me. 



*\ 



An4 
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And yet I fee him haftiik^neary 
And fmiling in my Face s 

How can I but adore, admire. 
Anil ma^ify his Grace i 



h loohtb ♦ forth at tbi Windows^ K Jbiwing 
himfelf through the Lattifs. 

\{ X. ) 

Come, Friends, admire how he renews 

The Vifits of his GirsKe, 
And in what various Forms he (hews 

The Beauties of his Face. 

His darkcft Ways will prove him kind j 

For, when he hiaes at all. 
He goes not far, but ftands behind 

Our own Partition-walh 

( 3. ) 

Tho* we, alas ! do build up high 

; T^ebidmgwallofSin: 
Yet he behind it, very ni|;h. 
Stands ready to come in. 

( . 4-. : ) 
His Feet no Reft can cM^whens takc^ 

But skipping, lea^ingi move. 
Till me the reftiisg-place he make^ 

And U^nter of bis Love. 

And tho% while in. this dtiUnt Place, 

This Vaie of Sin and ThralU 
There*s ftiU between nlc and his Face 

A thick, a darkling Wall ; Yet 

• brn:;/;tfr lookcth in. J Phnrijkh^.. . ' - 
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( 6. ) 

Yet Diftancc alters not his Lore, 

Nor ought abates his Care, 
Which force him thro' the W2JI to move^ • 

And make a Wmdow there ; 

( 7*' ) 
TKat there, as thrd* a Window-glafc " 

However darK and dim. 
His Eve of Love to me may paft. 

Mine Eye of Faith to him. 

( 8. ) 
Thro' Latteffes that Li^t divide, ' 

Thro* glorious 'Gofpel-lines, 
A Vail of Flefb, a pierced Side, 

His Love, his B^utj^fhines. 

( 9. ) 

Thus, like a beauteous Flovtr*r in Springy' ^ 

Hefliews himfelfin State, 
Before the Window flourifliing. 

And growing thro* the Grate. 

Ver. 10,^ My Belovii' J^ale^ and faii unt$ me ; ; 
Rife up J my Love^ my fair $ne^ and ami^ 
away *• 



( I. ) 

Jefus ni| 



When my Beloved Jefus nigh 

Did to my Soul appear. 
His matchlefs Beauty charmed mine £yr^ 

His gracious Werds mine Ear. 

( 2. ) 

Why, tho' thtf fwcetcft Favours giv'n 

Are in his felt Embrace ; 
Yet fureft Intercourfe with Heav'A 

Is by his Word of Grace* 



ill 



the J^onf^XifSoionotL $%- 

( 3- ). 

ril therefore fing the^ Words lie feidr 

And his alluring Art^ 
Who me no fileat Vifit frtadel , 

But fpake into my Heart. 

The joyful Soiihd my Soul rtfbyt% 

And heard to that Degree, 
I never will fiarget his Word . 

By WHich he qiiickned me. 

( 5- ) . 

^ Rife M% faid he, my pleafant Bride, 

*« And leave what thee annoys ; 
^^ Lay kiiiing Fears and Damps afide, 
" And (hare my quickning Joys* 

** My Lore^, tJi^re is no Spot in thee 
" But what my Crafee' (hall hide"; 

f^ Thouart, and evehnore (haUci^e 
« My feir tod cbmcly Bild^ 

** And fince thbu'rt mme bv iblema Tiq^ 

" And r m fo fond of thee, 
5^ It ill becomes thee to be fhy 

•* And carry ftrange to me, 

( 8. ) 
•* Are mortal Heafures worth thy Stay ? 

•• Flee from their dying Arms j 
•* Hafte to my Bofom, come away, 

" And (hare immortal Charms. 

Ver. If. Tor &, tht Winter is pafi^ thi Sain 
iswer and^one. 

\ ( I. ) 
f* C^mc Love, IfiMd he, for now tJiy Way * 
<* Is pleaiant, fafe and plain : 

Behold" 



Jnitbi Vtiatf tbt | tmU is iiari 

( I. ) 

^* Lo, now is beard the heav'niy Dove^ 

" The facred Turtle's Voice ; 
<* The jovftil Sound of Grace and Lovo 

^* Makes drooping Hearts rejoice. 

( 2. ) 

*^ Refounding Ecchos thro' the Plain 

•* From all my little Doves, 
** That in the Valleys mourn amaip, 

^^ Melodious Mufick proves* 

( 3- ) 
** Their Hearts that nor could joy ncfr mourn^ 

•* So clofe bound up and pent, 

*• Have now, upon their Lords Return^ 

" A joyful, mournful Vent. 

** As loving Friends long diftant do 

" Moft joyful meet their Wifli, . i 

" Whofe Sorrows during AbfencCj now 

•' Diffolving, bleed afrefh : 

( 5. ) 

•• So wreftling Tribes in chcarful Monea 

** Their Lord approaching wait, j 

•« With joyful Hearts, yet mournful Tones, ' 
** As Turtles meet their Mate, 

( 6. ) 
•* Sweet Sounds, alluring all that lift 

** Arc heard on every Hand, > 

<* Around the Fi^ld that I have bleft, 

«« And ftil'd Immanuers handy I 

Ver. { 

\ By the Turtk fonts und^Jlani the Spirit ^fom 
the Mndc. 
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-Vcr. 13. fhi Fig-tree putteth firth her grun 
Figs J and the Fine with the tender ^ Grape 
give a good Smell ■■ 

( '• ) 

** Kow, now is the accepted Time, 

*^ Whcnhcav'nly Plants of Grace » 

•* KA prefRng forward to iheir Prime^ 
** And thriving, grow apve. 

( 2t. .) 
^ «* The Figs thb' yet unripe for Meat, 

** Appear in green Array : * 

' ** Young Grapes unripe for Drink, yet iweet, 
** And fav'ry Scents convey, 

( 3- ) 

^<« With^Joy the early Sprigs I ftc, 

*' The young and tender Race ; 
'** And view with Pleafure in mine Eye - 
" The fmalleft Buds of Grace. 

( -4. ) • . 
*^ Yea, lo, the well-advanced Spring 

** Does in Abundance now, y- 

** Not only Flow'rs for Pleafure bring, 

" But Fruits for Profit too. 

•* The.liviflg Vine inceflant doea 
** To ev'ry Branch difpenfc 
'*^ Moft fweet and odonf'rous juice 

** From Steams of Hell to Fence. , 

{ 6. ) 
•* Are Seroents faid to flee the Smell 

** of Vines, with Fear and Dread ? 
J' Perfumes of Heav'ns true Vine repell ^ 

•^ .«( ^\l py Serpent and his Ssed. 
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1 % . ■- Arife^ my LovSy my fair §ne^ and idm 
away. * 

( I- ) 

^^ Rife, drooping Bride, while Spring fo fweet, 

*' In Place of Winter fnell, 
*' Does thus by various Charms invite 

** Thine Eyes, and Ears, and Sme^. 

( 2. ) 
^« Fair Love, 'tis thee I'm fond to wed, 

." 'Tis thee Pm loath to want ; 
*' Come to thy heav'nly Mate, and bi4 

** All earthly Loves avaunt. 

*' Thy Companv and Love to gain 

*' I am fo urongly bent, 
^« I'll Hill infift, till I obtain 

^ Thy full and free Confent, 

( 4. ) ^ 
f * Hafte to mine Arnis ; for, didil thou movjc 

" As I'm to thee inclin'd, 
f * Thy Heart would on the Wings of Love 

•' Outfly the h;^y Wind. 

Ver. 14. O my Dove^ that art in the Clefts ofth 
Rock^ in the fecret Places of the StairSy let m ■ 
fee thy Countenance]^ let me hear thy Voice : fir i 
fiveet is thy Vgice^ and thy Countenanci is ] 

comely. 

( I. ) 
*' My Dove, that in the lofty Rock 

" Art wojit to neftle high, 
f? And to my Wounds, when Storms provoke. 
** As IheK'ring Holes to fly 3 ^ 

#^ la 

t ?cc Vc)\ i^ - ^ 



tie Song of SolomoiU 6% 

^ ( 2. ) 

*^ In fecret Corners wont to vent 

" Thy Heart to me alone ; 
*' Kindly to pour thy heavy Plaint, 

" And make thy humble Moaii- ! 

' ( 3. ) 

^^ O why doil thou, that built fo high, 

" At every threatning Shock, 
*^ So tim'rous now for (belter fly 

" To any lower Rock ? 

( 4. ) 
« Why, frighted from thy lofty Neft, 

" To lurking Holes and Clifts 

*^ Doft take, with Ihame and Fear oppreft, 

" Such vain and forry Shifts f 

** Look up, my Dove ; nor blufli, hor fear 

" Thy hcav'niy Mate to face, 
•* Who wills- thee boldly to appear 

•* Before his Throne of Grace. 

(6. ) . 
^* Lift Voice and Countenance both upright 

** 'With Confidence to me; 
<*' And let thy Voice mine Ears delight, 

** Thy Countenance, mine Eye. 

■ ( 7- ) 

** For fweet's thy Voice of Pray'r and Praife, 

** Which pleafe me more to hear, 
^ Than ever choice melodious Lays 
" Gould charm a mortal Ear. 

. , ( »• ) 
^« Thy humblcffi mournful Notes, my Dovc^ 

" Excel, in my fifteem, 

^ Their higheft Strains that artful rove 

** In Orat'ry fublime. 

Ex ^ Thj 
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( 9- ) 

** Thy Countenarnce is alio fair,- 

" And comely in mine Eyes ; 
" Tho* earthly-Minds with fcornful •Ah"'- 

" Thy hcav'rily Mein defpife. 

( 10.. ) 
•* For, whilcimy Righteoufnefs compleat* 

" Is ftill tky Robe rcnown'd, • 
**^ My Graces in thy Count'nance meet,. . 

" And call their Luftre round. 

Ver. 15. + Tah us thi F$xeSy the littU /i; 
that Jpoil ' tke Fines 'j for our Vines ha 
tender firapes. 



I ride's a 



*« But fince my Bride's a tim'rous Dbve^ 

•* Soan fcar'd and fet aftray ; 
«* Care rtiuft be taken to remove 

** The frightening Beafts of Prey. 

( a. ) 
« Of hurtful F6cs a hcUifh Brood ^ 

*• Againft her Peace combines y 

^ As ih-^ Vineyard Foxes rude 

" Infeft the feeble Vines, . 

( 3- ) 
'^ Let all concern'd in her and me 

" Soon, at our Inftance, feizc 

*• The Foxes great and fmall they fee, , 

«* That fpoil the-rifing Trees.- . 

( 4. ) 
*' Ye Minifters of my Affairs, 

" My Vineyard who attend, 

" I charge you guard againft the Snare* • . 

« That do the Vines offend, 

" A 

+ Take, in the Orig ml^ is in the Pltttal Numh 
Takt ye. 
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C 3' ) 
•^ All erring TcacRers fbon dcfcry>' 

, *' Dece'tful Workers check j 

** All falfe Apoftlcs take and tryi' 

• " Refute, repel, rejeft. 

( 6. ) 

^ No cunning Spoilers flichtly nftrki 

, *' No little Foxes fpTre : 

<* For thefe no fthii^4T)eflruaiprf*wdrk 

*' No little Mifchief iKiar^. ' 

( 7-- ) 
•' A little Fox foon fpoil^'arid rents 

" Small Branches to the Stump : 

** A little Leaven fooh- ferments 

" And leavens all- the Lump, 

( '8- ) 
** Our Vines have Tmalland tender Grapes t 

r . " And if the ftrong, the big 

•• With much ado the Hurt efcapcs, 

" How hardly will the Sprig J. 

( 9- ) 
•« Each Soul be alfo tau|ht to citcK 

" Small Foxes hid in nc^t, 

•* Vain Thoughts, deceitful Lufts, that hat^* 

«* And gendef grievous Smart. 



( ^0-1 
1^1 ncK iiiue ruing Brats defttpv, ' 

B ** Their fmall Beginnings hufli ; 



S C^ 



1 «>^i 

Thcic little riting Brats 



I •« Elfe they the Buds of Grace and Joy^ 
" The tefeder Branches, icnilh/" 

Ver. 1 6. Jkfy^Belwed is minty mU I ori Tin \ U ^ 

^ fiideth ♦ among the Ltllies +• -^ 

« E 3 ^^ 

*• • Viz. Himjclf or Jrit-Ftofki 

^|V 20' P»9£lt or liuOrimnctt^ 
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( I. ) 

Such were the kindly Words he fpofce 

To give my. Soul Repofe ; 
Such was ihe Order ftridl he took 

With my dtffurbing Foes. 

( 2. ) 

ril therefo e boldly now aflert, 
Whil. yet he hides his Face, 

And own his Int'reft in my Heart, 
My Int'reft in his Grace. 

( 3. ) 

Lo, I am his, and he is mine. 

Our Titles are inrolv*d 
By Myftick Urtion, fo divine. 

As. cannot be diflbJv'd. 

Our mutual Int'reft firm abides 

And will endure for ay ; 
Hence, tho' behind the Shade he hides^ . 

He is not far away. 

( 5. ) 

Tho*'Heav*n the noblcft Banquet yields^ 

Among his Flow'rs above ; 
^et here amidftrKis Lilly-fields 
He kcepS'htsFeafts of Love. 

re. ) 

^Mong Saints whofe Robes are Lilly- vrhitei^ 

By wafhing in his Blood, 
To grace the Feaft is his Delight, 

His Meat and Drink ana Food, 

( 7. ) 

With loving Care his Flock h% feed« 

Upon the faiteft Place, 
Anon^ the feireft L'llv-beds, 
The. Pafturcs of luk Grace* 
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( 8- ) 

By Faith I wait my proper Share, 

When nought but Sen/e I* fee ; 
And argue from his paft'ral Care 
His loving Mind to^me. 

Ver. 17. t UntH tht Djoj^ breaks ♦ and the Sha-^ 
dpws flee away. - 

( >' ) 

Among the Lillies here below 

My Lord will feed and ftay. 
Until, eternal Day (hall blow 

Time's fliady Night away : 

( 2. ) 
Still therefore Rajpsof Joy remain, 

Tho' dampt with Clouds oi Fear 4 
Until he cleave the ftarry Plain, 

And on the Clouds aj^ear. 






Did Saints of old, wh^i wrapt in Nighty 

Believing, hope to fee 
Incarnate,' Love's fubftantial Light 

Make legal Shadows flee ? 

'Tis done 5 anJ now the brighter Sky 
Makes Gofpel-Grjr/ the Pawn^ 

That' all remaining Shades (hall die 
And finfc in G/^/jf's Dawn. 

(5. ) 

Mer fiery Wheels with fpacdy Flight 

Shall*x)*er die Shades be hurl'd^ 
And Deluges of dawning Light 

O'erfpread the dulky. Worlds ' 

Lit 

• t* ^^V^ Worh'-art flfflhahh titim to tbiffrecudtf^ 



617 ^ ^ Parapbra/i on *' ' 

( 6- ) 
£W there be Lights once more he'll tiy 

Whofirftdid gild the Ball : 

Then up (hall rife the endlefs Day, 

And down the Shadows fail. 

.( 7- ) 
Daritiiefs, the Charge, fifi more to hey '^ 

Shall hear, and foon obey. 

And Clouds of Sin and Sorrow flee 

Before the riling Day. ^ ' 

^ ( 8. ) _ 

The long dark Nights that kept the Field 

y\nd domineered with Might, 
ShaU then refign their Place, and yield 
To evcrlafting Light. 

Ev'n Ordinances fw^et '{hall pafs, • * 

Which darklylhew him here \ 
For then he'll break the Looking-glafs, 

And FacG^'to Face appear. 

( 10. ) 
Welcome, the great, the glorious Store i 

Adieu, fweet, little Pawns r 
I'll doubt, and fear, and fin no more. 

When Glory's Morning dawns;' 



■ ■ I'urn \ my BeUvei^ and be thou lih jT 
R&e^ or a young Hart upon the Jj^ountains of 
Bether. f 

( I. ) 

Kind Lord, tiU-this bright Morn ippi^ar ' 

To my eternal Blifs, j. 

Till diilky Shadows all retire 
. And work no more Diftrcfs \ 

a . - - Turn 

I A \n eL CtrcMit. f (kvfl>mfi>m ' ., • . 
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Turn, till this glorious Break of Day^ 

O turn to me thy Face, 
While in the {hady Vale I ftay. 

Deny me not thy Grace. 

. ( 3- ) 

While circling W6es deprefs my Soul 

To various darkfome Urns : 
Let circling Weifcies round me- roll^ ' 
By various kind Returns. 

( 4. ) 
O^ Hills of Sin, and Guilt, and Woe; * 

That place us far apart. 

Come marching like the bounding Roe,- . 

Or loving youthful Hart* 

( 5. ) 
O'er Mountains to their Mates they move^* 

They fkip, they leap, they flee j 

With equal Eafe, and Speed, and Lovp 

HAfte o''cr>the Hilfs to me; 

( 6; ) 

Tho* juftly thou retire and hide. 

Thy ravour (lands unmov'd ^ 
PU therefore own I am thy Bride, . 

And thou art my Belov'd. 

( 7. ) 
Hence fhall dividing Hills and Rents 

Between my Soul and thee,' 

B© to my Faiih but Arguments 

To hafte thy March to me. 

. ( '8. ) 
Let mighty Hills, o'er which to go, • 

Defies my feeble Limbs, 

Enhance the Glory^of the Roe 

That Rocks and Moihata'ms cliinbV 

Dif- 
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( 9. ) 

Difficulties fo huge to m© 

* I never can remove", 
Be but Occafions fair to thee 

To fhew thine aftive Love. 

( 10. ) 
Let fifing Mountains hafte the View" 

Of all -furmounting Might : 
And Evening Shades, the falling Dew 

Of Love, till Morning Light. 





C H A P. III. 

The CHURCH'S Words. 

Vcr. 1. ByNight 0fi,wyBtAJ fotfghihimwhom 
tny Soul hveib j If$ught biniy but T found him 
not. 

( »• ) 

WHEN Shadows dark and Mountains 
With ftern united Might,^ ( higb^- 
Confpir'd to hide h;m from mine Eye 
Whofe Abfence is my Nigbc i 

Upotr mjr drowfy Bed alone, 

Amidft my Slumbers toft, 
I fought him, but my flothful Moany> 

And lazy Labour loft. 

( 3i I 
Love afting fuch a languid Part,- 

I felt a ftrange Difcafe, 

An 
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An abfent Lord, a cardefs Heart;, 
And Reft without Releafe, 

( 4. ) 

Juftly the Darling of my Sou!, 

Still rolling in my Mipd, 
Did my dull Suit again controul ; 

1 fought, but could not find. 

Ver. 7. I will rife now^ and gc about the Cit^ ', 
in the Streets^ and in thf broad Wayi I will 
feek him whom my Soul loveth : . / fought biwy 
but I found him not. 

( I- ) 

Since my Beloved won^t be found 

Infuchafleepy fioad, 
I'll roufe, Pll rife, and go rJ-ound, 

The City of my God. 

( 2. ) 
More Life and Vigour than before^ 

Thro' Grace, I will difplay ; 
And in my Search frequent no mor« 

Thisiazy, formal vV'ay. 

( 3- ) 

But,,{haking oflFmy drowfy Chains, 

About his-Courts I'll move. 
With more Aftivity and Pains, ; 

To feck xaj deareft Love. 

( 4. ) 

J'lrev'ry fecret Corner trace. 

And fearch the publick Strcpt^ 
The Ordinances of his Grace, 
'Till I my Saviour meet. 

( 5. ) 

In mere Refolvcs I did not lift, 

^ji^t ippght bipi hprc w4 thprie 3 

yet 
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Tct ah, the God of Jac$h mift, 
Ev*n in the Houfe cf Pray'r. 

( 6. ) 

So much did former Lazinefs 

To prcfcnf Lofs redound. 
That in the mpft devout Addrefe 
He was not to be £oKind. 

.Ver. 3. ,T%e JVatchmen that g$ ahut the Giff 
found me : To whom I faid, Saw yf him 
. whom, my Soul lov^th ? 

( I. ) 

Then was I, while I roam'd abroad. 

By faithful Watchmen found, 
^.'IVho in the City of their God 

Perform'd their painful Rouiid. 

( ^. ) 
To whom I cry'd, with great' RefpcCl, 

" Ye Pilots of the Blind, 

^ Can Ye my wand'ring Steps dircdj*^ 

** My deareft Love to find ? 

( 3. ) 

^ I hope, ye who with heav'nly Art, 

" Still tread the holy Ground, 
f' Well know the Darling of my Heart, 

*' And where he may be found. 

( 4 ) 

^ When my Bdov*d is hid from you, 

" What Paths, what Means of G 
^ What Courfe do you yourfelves purfuc^ 
" To fee his lovely Face ? 

) f. ) 

* Tell me, ye Watchmen of the Nijh^ 
*! J pray jrqj», tell me wjterc 



^ D4 
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• Did yc efpy my ^^bul's Delight? 
«♦ That I may feek him there, 

.( 6. ) 

^ • O happy Stars, if ye might be 

" My Guides to Jefus now ! 
^* Seers, did ye my Saviour fee ? 

•* Pray tell me, v/here, and how'? 

But, ^h, no Lips ofSamts or Priefts 

My prefent^Plaint could ftay ; 
All were but dry and empty Breafts, 

While Jefus was away. 

(8/). 
My Teachers left me ftill in Doubt, 

While he withheld 'his Grace ; 
Even when their DoSinnc found mt ^ut. 

And touch'd my -very Cafe. 

( 9. ) 

Thd* publick Means no prefcnt Stop, 

.Put to my bleeding Wound ; 
'Yet, lo, the healing Dew they drop, 
I foon in. private found. 

«Ver. 4. // was but a little that I pajfei from 
them J but 1 found him whom my Soal kveth : 

^ ( I. ) 

When^publick Ordinances fail'd 

In eafing my Complaints ; 
When little to my Help avail'd. 
Or Minifkrs or Saints : 

( 2. ) 
When Means and Duties nought could do, 
Tho* ufeful in tlicir PUce, 

F At 
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As open Inns^ and preciou3 too/' 
As fwect Canair of Grace : 

* ' (3. ) 

Yet, proving-as to S'uccefs weak. 

Beyond them all I pad, 
A little further Step to make^ 
An^ found my Lore at laft. 

( 4. ) 
When outward conduit-pipes copid vent 

No drop, to help my Need -, ' ' 

The little Step I further went, 

Was to* the ]?ountain-head. 

( 5. ) 

For paffing thro' the brittle Reeds, 

And but a little Space : 
And looking o'er the Servants Heads, 

I faW the Matter's Face. 

' ( 6. ) - 
My Trull in Means did from thempafs^ 

A higher Rock to climb ; 
But through tpem.zs the Looking-glaft, 

I fixt minfe feyes on him. 

•( '7. ) ■ ■ 

How foon through Gofpel-tclefcopes 
"^ Faith did his Glory fpy j / 
JDifmiffing all inferior Hopes, ' 
>My Heart purfu'd mine Eye. 

J found my Sours Beloved Chafe, 
In all his pleafing Charms ; 

And joyful flew to his Embrace, 
And grafpt him in mine Arms. 



I held hlm^' gnd woul3 not let him £c 
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His Prelence which by Faith and Pray'r 

I fought fo much to gain, 
Now wlfen enjoy*d,'^ith eqtial Care 

I labour to retain. 

'" ■ ■ { 2. ) 

r wept for Joy to fee his Face^ 

And, like a kindly Bride,^ 
Inclos'd him-firftan mine Bmbhic^ 

And preft hnA to abide. 

His Prefence did fuch Blife imply^ 

His Abfence^fach a Banc i 
I now refolv'd that he^andj , 

Shouyf-xicvct part agaSnl . 

{ 4. ) 

I few his fnuHng Face, where ftoodf 

A thoufand lovely Charms, 
And melted down intio a Flood 
Of Plcafurfeln his Arms. 

■ ( 5. ) 

And, lighting tiim on jacob*^ Road^ 
Did equal Fervour fliow ; ^ - - 
I wept and wreftled with my God, 
And wouid not let him gd. 

( 6. ) 
In Heat of Battle for the Blils 

- On pleafant 5^/A^f Plains^ 
I held him by his Fai<hfulnefsi 
The Girdle olf his Reinsi, 

- ' ( 7. ) 
Atid while I made his Truth my ShicHy 

flis Word of Grace my Stay \: . ... 
The God of Jj^^i' d^ign^d to- yield, 

And coufcl not fay me nay. 

Fa or 






J 



i 



( 8. ) ^ 
Of Frccddm great without Ofience 

Allowing me my Fill ; 
With holyi humble Violence,. 

I won him to my Will. 

■ Until I had brought him inti ^mf . 

shir's Houffy and inti- tbi Cbamben tf 
that conuivtd me. 

While fuch a Banquet I enjoy'J^^ 
Such Pow'r wiih God in Pray% 

My Court and Mdyen I employ'd^ 
That others too might fbare. 

( 2. y 

Remembring, while' I fuck^ the Ccmxt^H 
My ftarving Friends in J^^il ; 

I brought him tonly Motheip^s HoiM^ , 
Hia Largefles to deal y 

( 3- ) 
That all my Relatives might taftc 

My prefent wond'rous Blifs, 

Who faint with Famine in the Waftc^, 

And howling Wildemefs. 

( 4- ) 
With ardetot Zeal befought I him,. 

To let his Blcffing fall 

On Myftical Jerufalem, 

The Mother of us all. 

*Tis writ in Zion's Infent Roll, 
This Man and that Man there 

Was born again ; and there my Soul 
Firft drew the vital Air. 

( 6. ) 

I therefbte.begg*d, Jier Offspring free 
Might have, with peaceful DaySg . 



tie Song of Solomoxh ^ 

't'ht Plcaiute of his Obmpany 
Ifl his approved Ways. 

( 7- ) 
His Prf fence to her Houfel fotrght^ ' 

' It's Ruins to repair r 

To ftrengthen what his H^ds had WJ?dUgfiti 

And (hew liis Gtory there. ' 

( 8. ) 

I pray'd him to my native Home,- 

' As his belov'd iRcfort, 
Nor did my Lord refufe to conic 
And grace his facred Courts' 

' ( 9- ) 

Fbr there he fillM oft to the Biim 

My Cup of Joy, and thercf. 
His Love to me/ and mine -to him,. 
Did mutuanV)kens ihare.> 

t( 'lO. ) 

I found, to my Experience glad. 

That, in thfe wreftlrag Way> 
The God of Jacob never feid 

The Seed df Jacobs nay* 

Ver. 5. I charge^ you J ye Daughters ^Jcfrn* 
falqm, by the Roes and by the Hinds sff thg 
Fields that ye Jiir not up nor awake my Jjrti 
till he pleafi. |. 

( ^- ) 

My Lorf does now his joyful Reft 

^ InZ/V«'s Bofomtakej . . 

k Wo to the Sin, th' uhwefconpie Gucltj^ 
^ Thisfw^titepofeftiattbrca^i:' 

I ■—' ■ Ye 






\ 1 &e Chap. ii. 7. the fame Vorisy fut here they ft^ 
iatejoChrtft'sPrefeminjhe Chwfb^ th M^Sin^f^ 
tist ihat b9 not ms^rfd^ 
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f^- ' A. Faraphrafi «r ' 

( a. ) 

Yt Daughters of Jirafalem^ 
That LovB to him profcfir. 

Take Care ye do- not lofe the Geill^ 
Thej3y that ye^poffcfi^ 

While fome delight in- Hmds and Roes^n^ 
And ficm Alarms would (hicld 

Their foon-difturbed, foft Repofe^ 
Upon the open FieUi 

( 4. ) 
Shall we awake our dcareft Love^ ^ 

With vain and earthly Noife, . 

That may provclqe him to remove 

And dafli our prefent Joys ? 

( 5. ) 
If fome aflfeft the rural Charms ^ 

And Pleafurcs of the Fields 

A dearer Love is in our Arms, 

Than ever Egrih ^ouW ykU? 

(6. ) 

!f thejr their pleafing Tfiflcl^wCOl*' 

All:undifturb*d cnioy ; 

^\aait^ v;^ our dtor eft Darfing hold • 

• And lui|;witboi»€ Annoy t 

Yd theti^ that of my Mother's Hoafi^^ c 
The Sons and DatLighters are. 

Be: carefuly:whil^ ht ftityt with u^ , 
Left ye the Pleafure mar. 

WhSe he ^oucb&fo to be our Giiel^* 

' And grace our publick Int), 
Xttnone of us diftu^ his Reft^ 




it.. 



$h* Song of SoIomoiK' if^ 

( 9- ) 

M\Leve he comes ^nd goes, and fo'^ 

May leave his holy Hill : 
But wo to us, if off he go 

In ff^ratbj agai nft his WilL 

( la ) 
His Will and Pfeafiire is a Law, 

To which we muft fubmit : 
But never tempt him to withdraw. 

Until he judge it fit. 

ne Companions Words. 

Ver. 6. WIjo is * this that cometb $ut of tbi 
fFildernefs like Pillars of Smoke^ perfumed 
with myrrhe and Frankiruenfe^ and alh 
Powdets of the Merchant' f 

( I. ) 

What Bride is this, in bright Array^. 

With precious Bleffings ftor'd. 
That gives uiiblemn Charge to pay*^- 

Such Homage to her Lord ? 

( a. ) 
Up from the Defert fee her move^^ 

And climb the Azure Skies ^^ 
As from the glowing Altars Stove 

Tbo frnoaky Pillars rife. 

Wtx Heart inflam'd with holy Firt^ 

In the devouteft Mode, 
Adventures boldly to afpire 

Umo the Throned God. 

Ar 

^Thls, lift it in tU Fcmh6m (kui^U ^ ^ H^Mi 



S«^ A- -Parapira/i m^ 

( 4. ) 

As tow'ring Smoke in Air ferene, 

.. With ftately rifing Heads, 
ftiajeftick mounts above ihe Plain 
In lofty Pyramids : 

( 5. ) 

See how her warm*d Aftedions tow'r 

And, v/ith aheav'nly Air, 
Contempt on e^thly Glory pour. 

As- worthlefs of her Care* - • 

( 6. ) 

PcrfumM with Myr^-fee ^4 Ineenfe f^eet. 

She fmellsliice flow'ry Spring, 
With fav*ry Gwces, Odours meet; - 

To cnttf^tain her King. - 

No precious Powders firom afar,"- 

Of which the Merchant boafts. 
Like thefe her grateful Odours are. 

Brought from Immanuel's Coafts* 

( 8- ) 

So wond'rous are the Charms we {pfi * ' 

So rich the 'broider'd Robe j 
Her dazling Splendor blinds our Eye> 
And blazes o'er the Globe. 

The CHUl^CH's Wbrds. , 

Vier. 7. Behold bis Bed * which is Solomon^.- 

( I. ) 

O Friend?, what mean you, with Surprife, 

On mortal me to gaze ? > ' - 

Irdtn borrow'd Beauty tujcuyour Eyea • '" 

To uncreated Rays^: --Sdbold 



^ » 
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tbe Song of Solomoa^ 8i 

( 2. ) 

Behold the King magnifiGcnt 

Who me fo richly dad,- 
Whom Solomon the + optrient 

Did typify and {hade. 

. ( 3- ) 

C3om», kt his Equipage prepar*d^ 

And Enfigns of Renown, 
His ftately Bedy his royal GuHrdj 
His Cbariot^nA his Crovm^ 



i 4. ) 



fi)s Bed of (late irCZion ftands. 

Within the royal Court : 
^r there the Bleffing Haav'n commandi;,' 

There i8*tats lovM Rdbrtf 

(5) 

There, ilill remains, as PtopbeU^ voooh^ 

And Holy Scriptute tell. 
The Heir of Heav'n's embroider'd Coudi 

For hu^iiig Heirs of HeUr> 

( 6. ) 
this is my R^^ ben will I ft ay ^ 

In facred Lines he faid ; 
Atid, till he can his Word tmfay^ 

He'llrnerer change his Bed. 

( 7- ) 
rris here, with Pleafure unexpre^ 

Our mutual Loves combine, 

Gn eafy Downs of holy Reft, 

And Feltowlhip Divine. 



r 8. ) 

C( 



The Furniture and Coft immenfe*" 
About the Bed may clear 

Aa^ 



Sz A Par^hrafe on' 

An iRfinitety greater Prii^ce ^. 

Than Soh?aon is here. 

... . ^. 

■ Tlreefcore valiant Men are dbiui ./V, IgJT 

aifaliani Men of Ifrael. F. 8. . ^hey'(fiybold 
Swordsy being expert in War : Every Man 
hath his Siu^d upon bis Tthigh^ beeaufe op 
Fear in the Nights 

. ( I. ) 

Behold the royal, CttfrijtaifenGc . 

His- Bed on ev'iy Side,) 
To fliew the Splendor of the Prince^ ' ' . ' 

The Safety of the Brides. . 

A numerous Hoft of nobler Kni^lt 

Tbah^-f^/tf/w^w's Brigade* 
Of fixty vi^Kant .I^'ekdites . : 

Around hislv!ry'Btecf/ 






i, '•■ ' 



For, lo, the retting Place to guard 

The Hofts of God combine, 
Thoufands of Anggis all prepar'dj^ 

And Attributes DivlneJ 

/.' . . ( '4. ) '-rj 

The loweft Rank. that rails the Bedv ... 

Are Watchmen of the Night, 
Who ftand as Sentries in the Shades 

Until the Morning-Light. 

Of thefe the Faithful. to their Prince' 

No naked Soldiers are. 
But arm'd compleat for bold Defence, 

As mighty Sons of War. 
'. '. ' - ( 6. ) 
By long Experience Ikilful grown . ' v .. 

They in the Field c^mmandj^ Aiii 
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* ' • • . *j , ■-.-•. 

And val'roiis for* the heay'nljr Crown 
■^ They fight wfth Sword in Hand. 

( 7. )■• 

The Spirit's Sword each ready wears , 
V i JElofe girded by his Side, *' 
The Word of God, to (till the Fears 
.Of Jefus* royafl Bride. 

( 8. ) • 

When nightly Dreads her Quiet mar. 

Their Swords lilence the Fright, 

And from the hc^y Spot debar ; -' . 

The Terrors of the Ni2;ht. 

( 9- > 
. Yea, Zion^s King himfelf acclaims 

To be her Shield and Shade ; 

His Blood, his Word, his Oath, his Nara««- 

Defend the royal Bed. 

..• ( 10. ) 

The Sentry is Almighty Wings, 

For * futjiT^dy prepai*'d .:.-. 
What fleepingCouch'Of earttJyJCiafil 
""■ Can boaft of fuch a Guard ? *> 

{ "• ) 

Amidft Night-fhades that Fear fuggeft, 
* Amidft + menacmg Harms, 

They ly ferura, whofe Bed of Reft 
Is ftrong ImmanueVs Arms. 

Ye that my bright Array defcry. 

See, fee, his guarded Bed ; 
Where I in Eafe and Safety ly, 
; Beneatfi his Garment fpread, 

P Htlf or Aidt t n^^tmi^ - 



94 ^ Paraplra/e i^n 

••yer. 9. Kmg .%o\qw on made himfelf a Chi 
>Qfthe fVood fffh-hznon. V. 10. tii made 
Pillars thereof ,(if Silver^ the Bottom thi 
,$f Gold^ the Covering 0^ it of Purple ; 
Aftdfl theresf being paved with Love for 
Daughters ^ Jerufalem. 

( I. ) 

Te that amaz'd at my Afcent, 

Stand ga-zing to the Sky, 
'Come fee the Engine eminent. 

By which I mount fo high. 

( 2. ) 
Lo, here, befice the refting Place 

And Bed to lay me loft. 
Are flying Chariot- wheels 0/ Grace 

To bear my Soul aloft. 

Our 5^Wtf«, the Ptince ofPeacf, 

The King of Zion fam'd. 
For his Renown, and my Relcafe, 

A llatcly Chariot frani'd. 

( 4. ) 
He who for PUafure made the Bc(J^ 

For Peoie uho ftt ihe Guard, 

For folcmn Pomp and Cavalcade 

This glorious Engine rearM. 

( 5. ) 

He, congruous to his old Decree, 
For ihcw'ing forili his Praifc, 
A Covenant firm of Promife free 
Did like a Chariot raiie. 

( 6. ) 
•jklTone fram'd ^^ Leb'non^s fined Woorf 
3y wifti^ Engineers^ . 
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Ifslbi equal this, fOegay^Yo ^ood» 
./And firm to endle^ .Years. 

( 7. ) 

lie Pillars thereof, for the Eafe 

And Support of the Weak, 
:e precious Silver Promifes, 

:That will not bow nor break. ". -.' 

( 8. ) 
s Battom is a Ground- work furq^ 

Of pure^and folid'Gbld, . ' ' 

om bankrupt B^gg*ry to fecure. 

From felling -tjhro' t' uphold. . .: ^ *^ 

I Covering fafe from Sin to-fliroud. 
Arid 'iure from Wrath to hide, .4 

Purple Dye, the ficarlet Flood ,<* 

From Jefus' wounded Side. 

( 10. i) 
►r Salem* ^ Race [ tho'ifonje pur-blin8 

Its outfid&rPomp' but move ^] 
he Midft unfeen is pavM ^rid lin'^ 

With Velvet Seats of Love. 
. ( U- ) 
5 who, to fhew his Kindnefsfrefh^ 

For human Brats abro^, 
ime riding in a Carr of Flelh, 

The high, the humble God. 

i 12. ) 

3W for his Bride a Chariot feir 

Of Gofpel-Grace provides^; 
which he <onqu*ring ev*ry Wherc^ 

And^ihe triumphing rides. 

;r. 1 1. Go forth J Daughters of 'Zion, ^mit 
iekMXiis Solomon with th$ Crmvu wbtn^ 



^ . A Parapbfo/i (m 

with his Motbir crcwned him in ihf IXiy^ 

his Efpoufahy and in tbi Day ^fthi Oladn^i 
if his Heart. 

{ J' ) 

King Jcfus' Royalties each one, 

O Zion^s Daughters, fee ; 
The Bed, the Guard, the Coach, 4^ Crm/op 

Prefcnted to your Eye. 

( 2. ) 
Behold my King, you'll ftrange the left 

To fee my bright Array ; 
^Tis fit I now appear in Drefs, 

His Coronation-day. 

( 3. ) 

Go forth in Heart, from earthly Toy^ 

From Self, that airy TJiing, 
From finful Pleafures, dying Joys, 

And fee the living King. 

To him, who Mother Tjion bore. 

The Crown does appertain : 
Pis Father to his Mother fwore, 

That Solomon fliould reign. 

{ 5. ) 

Behold the King with Wonder depp, 

Whofe Glory cannot fade, '• 
Jefus through Sokmen the Type, 

The Subftance through the ftiade, 

; ( 6. ) 

Come fee, believe, admire, adore, 

Heav'n-glad*ning Homage pay. 
To match his Mother's Crown he wore 

Upon I'lis Nuptial- day. 

( 7. ) 
The Day. wherein he bleft the EartliJ 
. . And won his Bride apart . Whd 



th Song of Solomon. t>f> 

Wten {he hint met with holy Mirth, 
And he rcjoic'd in Heart. 

^... -. . , ( 8. ) . .; 

Tne Saints, who do his Image bear. 

Proclaim the high Renown 
Of Zion*s King, who deigns to wear 

Their Praifes as his Crown : 

^v ( 9. ) 

They aft the fond || maternal Part, 

. In joint applauding Bands ; . 

The hieav^nly Babt; formed in then* Heart =* 

^ Is crownM with both their Hands. 

( 10. ) 

His wedding and his crowning Day, 

Their pompuous Joys unite, ; 

Topdurtray him, the lovely Way 

Where Grace and Grandeur meet 

( i^. ) 
Once bound unto the Altaif s Horns, 

A Vidlim for our Dues, 

His Head was crown'd with cruel Thonfl 

By's Mother-Church, the Jews. 



( 12. ) 
his Pail 



But Pleafuresnow his Pains repay. 
And Pomp thatfutts him well, • 

His Father'^ Crown,' with fov'reign Swaj 
O'er Hfciv'h and Earth and HelU 



B Motherly. 
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OK ^1% ie;v»ff ^^ iS 4B^ 

C H A Pi IV. 

Christ's Words.. 

Vjcr. I. Behold^ th$u art faifj My Lovi^ h^ 
hold^ thsuuirt faivy thou haji Doves Eyei within 
thy Locks : Thy Hair is as a Flock $f GoaW 
that appear from Mount Gilead* 

( I- ) 

MY Ix)vei who flighting gawdy Fame j, 
Doft 'me«kly human rraife cfchew^r 
Zeal to magnify my Name>. , - 
And gtve-m/ Royalties theic Due : ^ 

( 2. ) . 
Thy Name no Detriment fuftains - 
By Travail in commending mine ; 
For, lo, I now return thy Pains, 
By crowning thee, with rraife divine. -. 

(< 3- J 

My Truth, that can't" thefaire decoy?- 

Gf flattering Parafites approve, 

Aflerts, to animate thy Joy, 

Thou art my feir and fpotlefe Love/. 

( 4. ) 
Uy^ thou art feir, lo, thou art fair, . 

Twice over, fair thou art, I fay ; : 

My Righteoufnefs and Graces are 

Thy double Robe and bright Array^^ 

Th# 



th Sdng of Sblbmofi^ 9f 

i S- ) 

Tbo' thou a fpolttfd Leopard, 
ANativc Black, thyfcjf doftftilc 5 
Yet, as a Mark of my Regard, 
rU count thee free of Spot or Guil<« 

t 6. ) 
When idt't Dog, a Mite, a Gnat, 
Thou dott" thy felfabas'd, compaffe^ 
And call thyfelf a hellifh Brat, 
Ev'n then I fee, and call thee &ir; 

( 7- ) 

Thy trembling Faith will fcarcely own 
My Comelinefs that covers thee ; 
Behold, behold, twice ^be it known^- 
Thou art all fair in me, in me:- 

( 8. ) 
I fee the Beauty of the Dove 
That decks thy Soul without Dlfgiiifc '|' 
For there devout Affeftions move. 
Like Turtles coy^ yet charming £yoi» 

, ( 9- ) 

80 modeft, humble', p\ire and chaft^ 

80 true and faithful to their Mater |' 
On me alone they fix and reft. 
And all my bafe Gorrivals hate, 

( lor ) 
Thy charming Ey^, vaiPd with tKy Cocl:($> 

Shew Wifdom with Sobriety : 

And heav'nly Beauties firieu Strokct^^ 

From naufeous Oftentation free. 

Gay, like a comely Flock of GoatS' 
Browfingon G/V^^i's ftately Height, 
Is thine adorning Hair, that notes 

Thy iair Deportment fhining brightr 

i 



fOr A. ^arafbrnji en ■ 

( 12. ) 

No artful Curb, no pampcr'd Hair, . 
The fprry Pride of mortal Clay, 
Can parallel the heav'nly Air 
Ofthy. well-ordcr'd Walk and Way, 

Yer. 2. thy 7ieth are like a Flock efShitp that 
are -even Jhorn^ which came up froin the loajbing : 
Whereof every one bear Twins ^ c^nd none is bar* 
ren among them^ 

( I- ) 
The Worlds Jftruck with thy Beauty, mly.. 

Believe thy Entertainment good. 

Did they thy Grinders-white furvey 

That daily champ the heav'nly Food. . I 

r 2.) 

Thy Teeth, the Bread of Life thiat call,\. 

And eat forager of my Flefli, 

Are A6l3 of Faith in Namber full. 

And in their 'Nature fair and firefh. v 

( 3- ) , 

Thy Priefts, the living' Bread who bffeakji,,. 

As Nurfes for the Bibes new-born j 
When by an equal Law they aft, . 
As ev'nly Teeth tby Face adorn. 

( 4* ) 
None AArKstRltow overgrow, . 

Diftoricd from his proper Place ; 

But all, as equ«l Grinders^ IhOw 

Due Pains in feeding Babes of 

They hold a comely Paritie, 

Nor orderlefs thy Peace molcft. 

As proud o'ertoping Teeth would be ^ 

Aflluning PuUic9 o'er tte.rciU^ 

TWm- 



(6. ). 

Thine aftive Zeal, yet mild doth keep 
A fmooth and juft Equality ; 
Like ev'nly^ rounded Flocks of Sheep, 
New paft the ace'rate Shearer's Eye. 



(.7.. ) 
their- F 



Thy Purity exceeds their- Fleece 
Wafht newly in the Cry ftal Flood ;s 
Thy Fruitsof Holinefs and Peace 
Oulvy their fertile, num'rous Brood, 



( 9^ ) 
in th( 



There does not in the Flock 'appear 
One barren,, * unprolifick Womb : 
Bat all by Twins their Produdl bear. 
And lea^ their Qfidpring bleating home. 

Vfer. 3. Tfy Lips are Hh a H^eai 0f Starlit^ 
and 4hy. 'Speech is comely : Jhy I'emples are 
ate a ^^ieu. ef^ a Pmegraneu witbif^ tbj 
Locks^ 

(.1. ) 

I view'd thy beauteous moving Lips, 

Gommending me xo:Salem*s Race, 
And dropping pupeft Nedtar Sips,. . 
la fav'ry feeaiiig. Words of Grace. 

( i. ) 

Thence facrcd Pray/rs and Praife proceed, * . 
Thto' me fo grateful unto God ; 
Thy Lips are like a Scarlet Thread 
DyM with rhy, Lord's attoningBlood, 

( 3. ) 

Thefe balmy Lips with pleafing Voice 

Sweet founding ia Devotion*^ Path,. 

8«lutA. 




Salute mine Ears with fecrct Joys, ^ 
And fpread «round a fragrant Breath'!*' 

Thy Speech, in Fratfe^ to my Renown j - 
Iii trafr^ to fue the Bli6 fix)m me j* 
\n focial Words ^ to make me known j 
Shews Grace With comely Gravity* 

( S. J ^ 
Hence 'Granatfe-lik^, thy Tcmptes fiir,- 
Tho' vail'd wWiin thy Locks, appear i— 
V&'hile ruddy Bluflies deck thy PrayV, 
When none but God can fee and hear. - 

(^6. ) 
From Men thou-hid*ft thy rofy Checks, - 
Which Sctflet Shame for Sill doth fluOv y^ 
Vet, fpite of Maifks, thy Mein detefti 
The Beauty of thy holy Blufli, ^ 

Ver. V5f2y Nnl is lih the Tmir i/Dar^- 
builded f$r an Armoury^ whereon there hat^ 
4 thou/and Bucklers^ all Shields of might} 

Befides thy Coral Lips and Cheeks', - 
Thy lofty, tow 'ring, Iy*ry Neck, 
Fram'd like a heav'nly Strufture, fpealT^ 
The Wjfdom of its Architeft. 

( a- ) 

This Neck of precious Faith exrellt 

King Davits fair and ftately Tow*r s • 
It "holds the glorious»Head, and dwelll ' 
JjitfX upon the Rock of Pow'r. 

( 3. ) 
iks.'thdt y^ for an Arm'ry built 

Of warlike Weapons, fparlding brigh^ • 
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Where hung a thou&nd Bucklers gilt,^ 
All Shields of Men of War and Might' : 

So this moft vi^fous Faith of thine 
More Strength by buildingron -my Namii|^. 
My Words and Attributes divine, . 
Than many tboufand Shields, acclaioii,- 

( 5. ) 

Defenfive Armsf in ev*ry Cafe, , 

Within this Mag^ine abound $ 
With Weapons of viftorious Gracc^- 
And brazen bulwark's bUift around* 

Tfiv Neck of Faith affimilates- 
A Tow*r ma jeftick and upright :^ 
It ftihds renbwh'd for valiant Feati, * 
For bold Exploits and ASb of Mig|3iU 

Faith joining her almighty King, 
Can, fpite of Fears, fccurely dwell i„ 
And in her Head triumphant, fing . 
Defiance to the Gates of HclU 

^- •- 
Ver. 5. f^ two Vrfofts afi lih tw$ jf9ung JCTiK 
that an Tmns^ wbUb fad smwim ^* 
UIlus. t 

Thy Breafts of Xbve refemble KSer j 

Both young, delightful, lovely Twins* 1 
Iti thee fuch equal Ardour glows, 
Both for thy God, and 'gainft thy Sim. 

( 2. ) 
Thou op'neft frank a twofold Breaft, 
Two iacred Teft'rficnts, and two Sd»Ii 5 

Whicfc^. 
t Stt Cbajf. vii. J* 
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Which to thy ChUdren yield a Fcafr- 
Of hcav'nly Milk, for daily Meals. 

( 3. ) 

Thiifie equal Breafts delightful feed 

With congruous MllH: of fweet Solace^ - 
In juft Proportion to the Need 
Of all- the little Babes of Grace. 

Among my Flocks the Lilly-fields, 
Where I with Pleafurc feed and kdS:^ 
Thy wholefome Cbnverfation yield* 
Sweet Nutriment with open Breaft. 

Ver. 6. Until thi Day breaks and the Sifa^Ml^ 
flu away^ I tvilt get me up to the Mountain 
ofMynrhi^ndto the Hill of R^ankineinfti 

( i^ ) 

I heard thy fbrtncrivarm Requeff, 

That I might haftc the Shadee awajj^ 
Or, during Night, abide thy Gucft> 
Until the Dawn of cndlefe Day, 

In mindful fiblbm ftiU I bear 
Thy. Pray*r. to which, no longer mut%s 
A» then r bent my lift*ning Ear, 
ftnoij^l'granttby humble Sti?t. 

L 3 ) 
In Zion Mount my Feet fhall ftay. 

And conftant there Pll lodge with thee. 

Until the Dawn of Glory's Day, 

That fhades of Sin and Sorrow flee. 

( 4. ) 
There will I fipell the Savour iw^^ 

Of ev'ry aftivc Grace and Pray'r ; 

For 
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'^ or Tihn is my chofcn Sei.t^ 
And I'll rcfidc for ever there. 

( 5. ) 

Accepted Off 'rings all mature 
Jn this my holy Hill abound, 
Perfum'd with My rrhe and Incenfe pure. 
That fpread their pleafing Odours rquji^ 

(6. I 
No fpicc fo much delights the Smell 
As daily Incenfe fmoking there : 
Still therefore (hall my Spirit d>yell, 
And lodge within the Houfe of Pray'r. 

( 7- ) 
This Mount of Incenfe, Hfll of IVIyrrhe, 

My prefent Grace {hall ftill adorn : 

Nor thence will I decamp or ftir. 

Until the glorious Nuptial-morn i 

( s. ) : 

Till to njy royal Courts afcoye 
'•With found of Trump I call thee up ^ 
To confummaie our cndlefs Love, 
And drink full Joy's immortal Cup. 

Very. "Thou art all fair^ my iMe^ tbere if 
no Spot in tbfc. 

( I. ) 

My Love, thou.feem'ft a lothfome Wwm ; 
Ydtfucli my Beauties are on thee, 
I fpoke but half thv comely Form ^ 
For thou tirt wholly fair in me. 

( a. ) 

.Whole juftify'd, in perfeft drefs ; 

Nor Juftice ftern, nor fiery Law^ ] 

Xan in thy Robe of Righteoufneft 

iiDifcern the fmaUeft fpot 01 FJd W^ 
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Tea, fanftify'd in e?'ry Part, 

Thou to Perfedion doll incline ! 
.And I thee Judge by what thou art, 
Jn thy Defire, and my 'Defign. 

^ ( .4. ; 

iFair Love/ty Grace compleat in nj^ 
Beyond* all mortal beauteous Brides, * 

.No Spot nor 31ciJiifli fullies thqe. 
But what my Purple Vefture hides. 

'Ycr. 8. Cotm ♦ with me from .Lebanon, ngf 
Spoufi^ with me from Lebanon : Look from 
the Tt^f.ofAtmn^j from the Top of Shtmx.and 
Hermon, from the ,Liom £fem^ from ij^ 
Mountains of Leopanis. 

"( I. ) 

Tair Comfort, -did 1 thee, betroth"? 

Spoufe, did J get thy Heart and .Hand, i 

I urge thee by thy'Marria^-oath 

,Now to regard my.Jcind<Jommapd^ 

Come, come with me from LebanoK^ 
This Mount pf PriJe and Vanity : 
t^aith's Objeft, Things uniecn, unknown^ 
More fuit thy heav'iily Pedigree. 

( 3- 1 
Come from this World's bewitching Hei^tv 
And let thy new-born Soul .forget 
The ppmpous Fopp'ries, gay 'Delights, 
And Idols of thy native State. 

( 4. ) 

jfixt mortal Plea iires worth thyStay^ 

iQr flying fliadQWS, dying Toys, 

♦ r/;e Wordshcrc may hi rtai hyj^ay of^wW^ 

r*-/ M ihalt jGowfc With ffl^ ' 
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y/'hen I invite thy Heart away 
To fharc immortal folid Joys ? 

( 5- ) 

By Faith look from Amand*s Top, 

From lofty Shenir^ Hermon fair ; 
Thence over Jordan look with Hope 
To Z/tf«, .where my Glories are. 

. ( 6. ) 
Let me alone pofiefs thy Heart, 
Lcare ev'ry dang'rous Lion's Den, 
Yxoa^ thefe wild Leopard-hills depart^ 
The Place of furious Beafts and Men^ 

( 7- ■) 
All worldly Joys are over weighed. 

With Mountains of vexatious Care> 

And under gawdy Pleafui:es, bide 

Some ghaftly and deftrudive Snare. 

( 8- ) 

Let blinded Moles in earthen Hills 

Their mould'ring Portion fond purfue^ 
And lick the Duft that msver fills ; 
3id thou thje Mole-hill Earth, Adieu. 

( 9- ) 
J'll thee to higher Blifs exalt. 

To joy forever with thy Lord : 

Come, come thou miift, and cotne thou ibal^ 

iVIy Promife be thy drawing Cord. 

Ver. g. TIjou haft + rovijhed my Hearty my Si/^ 
ter^ my Spoufe ; Thou haft raviflied my Heart 
pjtth one of thine <£w, with pne Cbaiv of th^ 
Jtftck. 

H Thy 

,\0r taktn avfJy rn/ HiXtt. 
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( I. ) 

Thy Fcllowfhip's my forid Defire, 
Thus fu'd by Promifcs and Calls ; 
Becaufe my vanc[ui{ht Heart on Fir^ 
A Captive to thy Beauty fells. \ 

( 2. ) 

I cannot fee with Pleafure, Love, 
Thy Feet on diftant Mountains roam ; 
Nor can I reft, until, above, 
My Heav'nly Palace be tl)y Home, 



' ( 3- J 

)ufe, and Side 



I do, my Spoufe, and Sifter dear, 
Own unafhani'd, my Brotherhood ; 
•We're doubly fib, our Kindred neaj: 
I3, both by Marriage, and by Blood, 

; ' ( 4: ) ■ ' 
Sith then my Father's alfo thine, 

In's Love thou haft a filial Part ; 

And fuch an ample Share in mine^ 

I'm hardly Mafter of my Heart. 

( 5. ) 

To thee I bear a Love intenfe. 
And high, ev'n teethe laft- Degree .: 
Thou, in efFedl, by V,iolcnce 
Haft rapt my Heart away from me# 

( 6. ) 
OfNaU created Beauties brave". 
E'er fafhion'd by my divine Hand, 
None like thy comply Graces have 
G'er my Affeftions fuch Command. 

( 7. ) ' 

One Glance of thy believing Eye, 
One Golden Chain of thy fair Neck, 
¥'art of thy Form has ravifh'd me : 
Hovv muft the Whole my Heart affe^ ? 

Tijr 
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( 8. ) 

Thy pow'rful Faith and Love detains 
My Heart, eriti^pt, and yet cnlarg'd. 
With ftrong Delfghts and plcafinj; Cbaidii' 
I'm overcome, Vm overcharged. 

Ver. 10. Hiw fair is thy Lwe^ itty Sijter^ 
viy Spoufe f how much hetUr is thy Love 
than fVine f and ih$ Smill ff thy Ointminfs, 
than all Spices. 

( J- ) 
Dear Relative, thou in whofe Veins 

My Blood and'Sfii'it runs alWay^' 

Bound to my Heart by various CJhailft, 

I muft proceed 16 fpeak thy Praift.* 

How fair. ! how grateful unto me ' 
Are all thy -precious fruits of Love 1 
Thy Love beyotid Compare 1 fee, 
And with eiiamour'd Heart approve. 

( 3. ) 

My Divine Love was in thine Eye, 

Preferred to Wine -of choiceft^qrfr. 
And, not""to be behind with thee, 
I'll now- the Praife of thine report, 

-w, ( 4. )^ . 

^hy Love excells the richeft Wine 

^hat chears'the Heart of Man apace \ 

For, lo, this ferfrent Grace, of thine 

Can dv'n the Heart of God folace; 

^ .. ( 5- ) 
No wine of OfPrings oncfc pour'd out. 

Did ever fuch Acceptance win, 

As does thy ftiining Life without. 

That flows fron; burning Love within, " 

H ar All 
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( 6. ) 

All Graces fweet thy Love attend,, 
Which in my Blood/Acceptance find^ 
And forth their fragrant Odours fend^ 
Like Ointment of the pureft Kind^ 

( 7- ) ■ 
The holy Unftion poiirM on thee,. 
Yields to my.H^art a fay*ry Feali y 
And fmells more * redolent to mc^ 
Than air the Spices of the Eaft. 

As Streaips unto their Spring re-flovfj, 
To me is th^ pcrfiim'd Recourfe 5 • 
I call thee fair, who made thee fo (. 
My Lovers of ilnw the living Source* 

( 9- ) 

Thy Love's my dug, bccauieof old. 

WV th* Sons of Men were nay DcHghtS-i. 
I- joy'd in Loves I (hould behold, 
And now am ravifh'd with the Sightit 

{ IQ. ) 
Heart-piercing Lpve of ancient Rife , 

In me thou didft fo much engrofs ; 
The Wounds pf Love made mc deipife 
TThc Wounds and Torjmenta of the Crofiu 

Yer. n., ihy LipSj O my Spoufcj dr&p as 
Honey-cpmb .: Homy and Milk are under 
tongue y and the Smell of thy Gar menu 
like the. Smell ^Lebanon. 

( I. ) 
O Spoufe, thy Love with Lovelinefi 

Is intermikt in Word and Walk ; 

My Tongue takes Pleafure to cxprefi 

How I approve thy heavenly Talk. Dr 

* Sweet crfavouTj. 
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( 2.^. ) 

Drops from thy Lips diftiird, with Eafc, 
To fainting Souls more Sweetnefs yield, 
T'han ftoney-combs which bufy Bses 
Have gathered from the flowrr Field« 

Both Canaan^t Blemngs glide below 
Thy pleafant and inftruftive Tongue : 
For thence do Milk and Honey flow^ 
To feed and to refrelh thy Young. 

( 4. ) 

Thy Heart'ftill with thy Tongue agrees. 

To fill the fweetly.flowing Tide, . 
And fhew thou art, without Dilguifi^ 
My truly fair and fertile Bride* 

( 5. ) 

Such is thy wonted holy Strain, 

That fwect refrefliing rleafures load 
Thy Language in Difcourfe with Mca^ 
And in Devotion towards Grod, 

( 6. ) 
Cloth'd with my Righteoufnefs, thy SmcU 
Is like a Field that God has bleft : 
But join'd with this, to deck thee wcl|, 
A Robe of fevVy Grace thou haft, 

( 7. ) 
And hence abroad thy Savour flics " 

In Works devout, and Praftice J&ir, , ' >i^- 

'WYi\c\Leban6n^s Perfume outvies. 

That fceitt* the f circumambient Air# 

• . ( 8. ) .\%, 

As there, fweet-fmelling Trees and Fldwr'i ,;^ 

Did, fann'd with g«ntle Gales, aboundi. '\ -' 

H3 / T»|j 
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Thy GoQ^l- Walk delightful pours 

To God and Man, fweec Odours round* 

Ver. 12. jf Garden, imlofed is thy Sijiery mf 
Spoufe : A Sprihg Jhut up-^ a Fountain fialtdk 

( I- ) 

My Bride's a Garden of Solace, 
Where plca(ant Fruits and Flow'rs abound i 
A facred Spot, indos'd by Grace, 
Securely fcnc'd and wall'd around. 

( 2. ) 

From com nion Earth fequeftrate quit^, 
lle/irv'dter my peculiar Ufe ;, 
And by my providential Might, 
Breferv*dix6iii Vi'l^nce and. Abufc. 
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A Springs. difFufing Cry ftal. Streams, 
Does high amidft the Garden fwellj 
Shut up frpm fultry hurtful Beams 
And ftraggUhg Feet. would taiAt the WdU 

■' ( 4. ) 
A Fountain feard for Secrecy^ 
T* enhimte the Worth ot Bliis unfcen : 
For Shelter and Security^ 
*rb keep the WateJr« pure, and d^n. 

• ('5. )« 
My privy-Seal'.was ftampt thereon, 

That thence ihebtefeng Hcav'n comaakub,. 

Abroad in wbdefome RiUs may run. 

And fbwihg JScfeams o^er diitant Landu- 

••- ( 6. ) 

As me the Father fealM^. to fpread 

For huhgnr Souls immortal r ood ; 

So Zion^z ^ings ^rc feal'd, to fhed 

Qjf^ thiifty Gf ouAd a dmring Flgodf 
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Vcr. 13. 7i&f I^afiti att an Orchard ef Pmi* 
granatesy luitb pleafant Fruits^ Camphirg with 
Spikenard. Ver 14. Spikenard and Saffron^ 
Calamus and Cinamon^ with all Tnes of 
Frankincenfiy Mjrrhe and Aloei^ vutb all thi 
ihiif Spices. 

( T. ) 

Sweet Fruits all flouriftiing around 
My watered Gai^den all befeems j 
Which cannot prove a barren Ground^ 
Amidft fuch frudifying Streams. 

( 2. ) 
Thy Plants of Grace do parallel 
An Orchard rich with loaded Trees ; 
Sweety to delight the Tafte and Smell j 
Fair J to falute th* enamour'd Eyes. 

( 3- ) 

Here *Granatcs young> and Camphirc grow j 

Here Trees of Spice and Incenfe bloom, 
*Nard, Cinamon, Myrrhe, Aloes blow 
With fanning Gales,, a rich. Perfume. 

( 4» ) 
Here num'fous Plants with fr^ant Scent, ^ 

And fweeteft Odours fpreadiiig round^ 

All in their Naturr excellent. 

And various in their Kind^ abound^ 

( S. ) 

Thy blooming Plants of Grace difplajh 

A fruitful Soil, a wholefome Air i \ 
And heavenly Sap which 1 convey^. 
Makes all the Panting frefh and i^ir^ 

Wild Naturc^s Soil could ne'er prpduci: 
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For fpccial PleafUte, fpccial Ofe, 
All planted by my Father's Hand. 

Vcr. 13. J FQuritain of Gariem^ a'Tf^ell oj ti. 
^ving fVdters^and Strtams fr9m Lebanon. 

Thy pleafant Garden'^ blobming Plants 
All others far irt Worth cxcell 5 
For Heav'n, to thine indulgent, grant^- 
The Waters of Salvation's Well. 

• ( 2. ) 
This Fountain op^n, full and nigh. 
Makes Plants their vital "Vigouf yitlJ i ' 
Yea, neighb'rii% Gardens does fupply, - 
And water ^ach adjacent Field. 

( 3- ) 
Thy Graces frank their Juice convey, • 

In Manner not as fltillow Pails ; 

But living Springs, that Night and Day " 

Flow to rcftefh the Imvly Vale?. - 

( 4. )' 
Such is thy lib'ral flowing Mind,, 

Nor arcWith (clitirlifli Penuric) 

Thy Bleflings to thy Banks confin'd^ • 

But free and copimon as the Sea. 

• {.5. ) 

My quickning Spirit, freely flicd, . 
That Zion*e. Banks may overflow, 
The River is, wKo/e Streams do glad. 
And make the yoartg Plantation gyow. 

( 6. ) 
The Well of Water running b'cr 

Here ftajsf the Current to maintain ; 

And fprmgs uii'tb"eternal Glore^ • - . - . 

A^ Jj^ytii^ haften to the Msub. 



fbe Song of Solomon. idj^ 

^ ( 7. ) 

Not Jordan fwcll'd from Lebanon 
So ftately rolls the noble Tide ; 
As Cryftal Rivers from the Throne 
In fbate thro' Zion's Valiteys glides 

( 8. ) 
Thy Rilis of Grace, Self-glory flwif. 

Return^ and own their Spring's in me ; 

As Garden-ftreams from thence mult ruOy 

And pay thdr Tribute to the Sesu 

Hie CHURCHES Words; 

Yer. 16. jftvake:^ Q Nirtb-wind^ and comCy ihm 
Souibj blow upon my Gardenytbat thi Spiai 
thireof may flm out: Lit my Bikvid eowii 
m^. hh Gardtfi^a^od'Ht^ bis pUafint Buits^ 
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Jxi ample IVaiici niy King I hear 
Make worthlefs me his royal Theme i 
But with a ftuno'd^ aftonifh'd Ear, 
I fink into the Duft for Shai]ie4 . 

What humbling Wonders he perfonnrl . • 
On Infedls vile ms Pifture draws ; . 
Then makes the defpicable Worms 
The Subjed of his high Applaufc* . 

( 3. ) 

tord, if I be the Garden fair. 

On thee, the Praife muft wholely land : 
For all the. verdant Graces there 
Are Plants of iby almighty Hand. 

The fpicy Fruits thou doll approve. 
And dsign* ft fo largqly to commend^. . 

Are 
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Are Blofloms of ihy fruitful Love, 
Aifd on ihy Breathings aU depend. 

1 5- ) 

They quickly^Janguilh, fade and-dieV 

Thejr ccafe to bud, they ceafe to -flow j^ 

And faplefs, fcentlefa, fruitlefs lie, 

iJnlefs thy qUiekning Spirit btow. ' 

6.) 
Awako^ O heav'nly Wind, artd come, =• 
Excite the Spiccfs of the Vale- j 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume 
A roofing Breath, a quick'ning Gale. 

( 7- ) 
©n Zion's Sons, O Sp'rit divine, 

Potrr Gifts and Graces large abroad > 

JSfcr Paflorv^y Pcf fumes of thintf j 

Be made a Savour fweet<^ta God. 

( & ) 

Sharp Gales fronrchilling North, commatid,- 

To roufe t^e dormant Seeds of Grace : 

Then warming South's foft Wings expaiiJ, - 

To make the Spices 'flow apace;r' 






From vftf Point, O mighty Wind^y. 
Gome, blow a frefli new Pentecoft : 
That blindedf atheiftick Minds 
May know there is a Holy GhoC:. - 

( 10. .) 

O let my beft beloved come, 
And fpread: the Garden-area broad 
With choiceft Fruits of rich Perfume,'» 
Moft fwcet and grateful to my God. 

( II. ) 

My Garden's his in (all its Vifws) 

7 be Life, li^e Sap, the Brancbi the Rc©t j • • 

The 
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The Produdt wholeto bim accrues. 
Who plants 5©d waters all the Fruit. - 

Come, elfe the 3anquet capnot ftaivl ; 
Come, bring with thee thy pleafing Treaty, 
The Fruits of thy laborious Hand, 
And Garden-toil with bloody Sweat. 

Or [horHr^ thus : 

( I. ) 

^m I the Garden Heaven can own. 

Where living Waters flow. 
As Chryftal Rivers from the Throne, 
• To make the Planting grow ? 

< a. ') 

O heav'niy Wind, awake and^ome. 

Blow all the gracious Gales 
On this my Garden ofPerfume, 
Elfe all its Savour fails. 

( 3. ) 

O Divine Spirit, from. above 

My y/ith'ring Heart infpirc. 
And raife, by various Forms of .Lovc^ 
As various wants require. 

( 4. ) 
Let Northern Breezes fill my Saili 

With fharp convincing Grace : 

Then, from the South, rcfrefliing Gal«( 

Refume Xheir joyftil Place. 

( 5- ) ' . '■ ' 

Make all the Spices flow abroid^ 

All Graces adhVe here 1 

To entertain niy Lord and Godi 

Faith, Lpv^ and Joy appear^ . ^ t 
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( 6. ) 

Let my Belov'dj-his Prcfence fwect 
Now to his Garden grant, 

To tafte his pleafant Fruits, and e»t: 
What he himfelf did plant. 
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GMAP. V. 

Christ's Words. 

Ver. 1. I am come in to my Garden^ tpy Sijler^ 
my Spoufe j / have gathered my Mfrrbi with 
my ^^pice^ I have eaten my Honey-comb vjitb 
my Honey ^ I have drunk my Wim with f^y 
Milk : Eat J O Friends j drinfy ye$^ dri^ 
etbundantly^ O Beloved. 

( 1. ) ^ 

MY Love, in Anfwer to thy Pray'r^ 
I'm here at thy Requeft ; 
And ready both to give and ftiarc 
The Pleafure of the peaft. 

(. 2. ) 
Tm come, my Spotife and Sifter dear^ 

^rm to my Garden come» 
To gather up my Spice and Myrrhc> 
Tm pleas'd with this Pbrfume^ 

e ( 3. 9 ^ 5? : 

JMfy Graces relifli like a.Feaft 

Of Honey, Milk and Wine | 

I make my felf^ .welcome Gueft^ . . 

Tbe Fruits are mine and t^ini^ 
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! ^ .( -4. ) 

-Eat, drink, O Frieitds, whom I approve, 

I alfo welcome you ; 

npYcZj drink Abundance of my Love, 

^'- Full Freedom I allow. 

f ( 5- ) 

' * Your fainting SjSirits here rcfrelh 
With Plenty fpread abroad ; 
The Grace and* Love, the Blood and Flcfli 
Of your incaritate God, 

( 6. ) 
-""T^ot ^lefrAngels ever (hare 

Such ftrange and matchlefs Fooct j 

" They feiift 6*n"th*e1r Creator's Care, 

Not your Redeemer's Blood. 

The CHtJJlCH^s Wotds. 

*^Ver. 2. IJIeep, T?t/t my Heart wahth : It is 
the Voice of my Beloved that knocketh^ fay* 
tHj^j Open to mej my Sijler, my Love^ tnf 
Dove J my uudefiled : For my Head is wet wtth 
Dew^ and my Locks with the Drops -cf tbt 

Night. 

r{ I. ) 

The Heart of Jefus, kind I fee, 
^ But mine, ungrateful, fails ; 

Two Natures are at Odds in me. 
And oft the worft prevails. 

i 2. ) 

^oihjleeping Flejb Kfiave, that relb 
In Sloth -untcmy Shame ; 
I inAnd w/jking Grace that ftill protefll 
^ ^iigainft the lazy Frame, 

. ♦ 4 



r 



1 1 • 7/ Parapbrafi m 



( 3* ). 
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Hence tho* I flcep, I at my Heart 

Some inward Knocking hear i 
fTis Jefus, Voice, his loving Dart 

Thus wounds my waking Ear. 

( 4. ) 
•^ Come, open, my unfpottcd Dove, 

« Thy Heart I bolted find ; 

** Awake my Sifter ; rife, my Love, 

*' Let in thy deareft friend. 

( 5. ) 
** Wrath's midnight ShowV. bedew'd my Lpcks^ 

*' Storms on my Head did blow; 
f* Wilt thou unkindly flight my Knocks 

« Who fuffer'd for thee ioi 

( 6. ) 
** And now fta^d waiting patiently 

" To give the purchaft Good, 
•* At prefent ready to apply 

** The Heflings of my Blood ? 

Ver. 3. / have put off my Coat^ howjhall 1 puf 
it on f I have wajhed my Feet^ bg,w Jbalf I 
defile tiem. 

When thus \n moft mdearing Terms 
Kind Jefus knock'd and cry'd, ' 

My Heart, refifting heay'nly Charjnas, 
On Bed of Sloth reply'd i 
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•* My Clothes arc off, my Nap is fweet, 

" How iBiall I rife undreft ? 
*« How (hall I ftain my new-vrafht Fiec.t ? 

i!-. Excufe nje, let me reft. 

i. ' '' ' •! 



\ 



the Song of Solomdo^ . |f t 

(3- ) 

My Non-ftidmiffion of his Gract 

His holy Spirit vext ; 
My Anfwcr for my Lazinirik 
Was but a vile PittexU 

Ver. 4. My Bilovidput in his Handhy iJi^HoTt 
$f the Do0rj and mf Bowih WUr meve4 

( I- ) 

Whei^ I fo {hamcfuHy refus'd 

«'AcccfS to my Belov*di^ * $; 

Another kindljr Way he us'd, j 

Wfirch my Affedlions mov'cf^ ^ 

, !t;ho' I his ^^ri did bafely flighfii 
*' ' Tet;*^cfe^ I^vwte aware, • ," 

|jns%>fV*by i^filUeis Mi^fV 
Did kindly draw the'Bai^ 

A { 3- ) 

He, to unbolt the Efeor, put in*' 

His gracious Hand of Pow'r 5 
Then did his Love upbraid my Sin^ 

And melt my Bowels fore. V - 

V^r. 5. / mfe'io §ptn t$tny Behvii^ and my ^ 
Hands dropped with Myrrhey and n^ Fin^ 
gers with Jmet'/mlUng JUj^rrBf^ upati the 
Hatidlts of the Lock. 

^ ( I. ) 

How long he ftood, how oft he knock'd. 

How patient, who can tell ? 
What Drops of Grace on th* Entry locVi'' * 
From his* fweet Finfiers fell i 

■At 

♦ Or in mc. 
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( 2. ) 
At length l-rofc from off my Bed, ^. > 

My droufy Bed of Sloth, 
To open to my Spoufc, who had 

My folemn Marriage-Ofith.' 

(3) 

Soon bv.tfie.wet Lock-handies were . 

My Fingers moiftned mychy 
And fweetly dropt with Oil of Myrrhe- 
Z^ft by hif malting Toucli. 

( 4. ) 

lljs quickning Sp'rit H^art-fetten broke^ 

And healed my dull Difeafe ; 

As droppj}^ Oil that makes the Lod^ 

Soon yield. an4ppe, with Eafe,,, 
*■*■ • 

Ver. 6. I ^9peneit$-mj^ B^Iwid^ but tfgt Bil. 
bad fvithdr^ptpft bimfilfy and tuar j^fn^.t^ 
Heart failii .«/Aa7 he /pake, I fouzhf hm 
hut J couU not find "shim 3 / callea bim^ hut 
be gape mi'Me Anfwer. 

I open'd^tfaight to.royiB€jlQv'd, .. j 

ExpeAing his Embrace ; J 

But ah, from thence he had remov'd^ _ " 
And juftly • hid bi«- JF^e. * 

( 2/ ) 
Mi^e aking Heart did now colleft 

His Words that gave, the Wound^ ^ 
And, wailing fore ly^ bafe Negledl, 
. Away my Spu*it. fwoon'd. - 

( 3. ) 
Wlith great Perplexity I fought, 
But him I couW not^nd -, 
I caU'cj, but, ah, no Anfwer got,- 

Toe^fc^mjrcftlcis Mind^.. ' if 
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the Song of SoIomoK^ US 

S6 inuch my former Slothfulnefe 

To prefcnt Damage turn*d ^ 
In Grief I doubled mine Addrefs, 

Yet ftill his Abfence mourn'd* 

Vcr. 7. ^e ff^atchmen that went ehuUhe C^ 
found mej they fmote me^ they wounled m/i 
ihe^ Keepers ^$f the *Wdl tad Mwsynff, Vdt 
from me. 



Means, 



Wheri I^in private Means, with a%<% " 

Had fougfit, but fought in vain j 
I try*d his pififick Com is, butiheiCjr - 

Redoubled was my Pairi.' - 

( 2. ) 
Kmd Pallors formerly condol'df- 

My Cafe wiih Sympathy ; 
But now I met. with fuch as rul'd 

"With Force ^nd pruclty., ♦ ' * 

Iftitcnder Watchmen, on their loimO^ * 

In open Streets, me got, 
Afflifted me with many Wounds^ - 

And without Mercy ffltotc. - 

. ( 4. -' ) ^ . 

They hurt my Name,"my Head, my CrowlB^'* 

And fore reproached my Z«d y ; 

Wall- keepers rude, thus beat mc down^ 

And toreaway my Vait"^ 

( 5-' Y' 
l&j hit ProfeiSon they defam'i!^ 

Hor did my Failings hide |^ " ^m. 

Is. ,0" 



1X4 A Faraphra/i on 

A ftroUing Harlot I was nam*d, 
. And not a loving Bride- 

Vcr. 8. / charge you^ O Daughters ef Jeruiji* 
lem, // ye find my Beloved^ that ye- tell bm 
that lamfiA of Love. 

( I. ) 
O Salenfs Race, when Watchmen wound^ 

Won't ye more Fiivour fliew ? 
,What Pity can*t with them be found^ 

May I expefl: with you. 

( 2. ) 
t want my Soul's beloved One,. 

None elfe can giv^ me Eafe :. 
Vtn fick of Love ; O is there none* 

To tell him my Difcafe? 

( 3- ) 

Hir-Abfence from my Soul is Death 35 

O, if ye find his Grace, 
% cbarge you with my dying Bi:eath^, 

To rcprefent my Cafe,. ^ 

The Ctmtpanions^^ Wbrd^. 

Veu 9, What is thy Beloved more than another 

' BeUved, O^thtm fair eft. among Womin t fFbat 

is thy Beloved more than another Btlovtd^ 

ibou'dofl Jo charge us f 

* ' ( r •) 

JfairrLovcfi tbou who-doft tp ua- 

Thy moaning Speech direft, 

Whofe fhining beauteous Carri^e' thut 

C6mmand$ oar high Refpe£t j;: 

( 2. ) 
^Pi&Objea'd6ssthf4x><(^ m^^ * 
Wcjudge h/_vicwing,thcC|* 
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the Song of Solomon* I ig 

Muft furely be fome Perfonagc 
Of very high Degree. 

( 3. ) 
What's thy Belov'd ? pray let us kncif^. 

For whom thou art fo fad, 

And giv'ft fuch folemn Charge, as tho* 

He not an Equal had. 

( 4. ) 
Thou faireft Beauty, can't thou fee 

His Match when he renwves f 

Etay what alluring Charms has he 

Beyond all other Eoves ? 

The CHURCH'S Words; 

Ver. 10. My Beloved is white and ruddjy tiJf 
f Chief ejf among 7en thoufands. 

( »• ) 
Jf why I love my Jefus fo, 

Thp wpndring* World enquire, 

tAy Groimds are fuch as, did rfiey know^ 

Their' Hiearts would alfo fire^. 

( 2. J . 

© th^re is no BelovM like thine !' 

.He's white and ruddy both ji 
AW human Beauties, all divinei 

His glorious Perfon clothe, 

k 3- ) 

White in his Natures both defcry'^ 

J[rom ev'iy Blemifli free ; 
And ruddy in his Garments dy'd \ "^ 

With B16od he flicd for mc- ' 

- N { 4. ) ? 

^ Wa&he nPtjr^ but only white, 
; The Lilly, not the Hofe,"''- * m 
\ (k Standard ham^. ^Ihbu^s TsfB^hjfiJu 



I X < A farafbfAfi off " 

He m'ght fufiicc the Angels SyEt^;. 
But I am none of thofe. - 

( 5: ) ^ . 

Was he not White but only. Red, 

. A SiifPrer for hU Sin, 
His Blood would reft upon his Head>' ^ 
>Jr6r could I joy therein. 

(-6. ) 
But here's my Joy and Confidence 

Both mixt I fee by Faith, 

The WJiitenefs of his Innocence^ - 

The Rednefs of his Death. 

( 7- ) 

Since for my Sin he bore Difgrace^ " 

Who yet from Siai.was free ; _ 
"Xfiis makes his white ^nd ruddy Fxce ^ 

A Beauty meet former • 

( 8. ) 
The Chief of Chiefe beyond Compare^ -r^ 

Immanuel, God-Man, 
AflEiOT^ Ten tboufand Eniigns &ir» 

Triumphant leads the Van. ^ * 

( 9-0 ^ 
To him the Hfeav*ns their Homage brings - 

To himcceleftial Throngs, 
Then thoiifand Saints and Angels fing. 

With Rapture on their Tongjicij^ — . 

( 10. • ) 
Ciieated Wifilom- cannot fcan 

The Root oi,Jeff$'s Rod, - 
Kbr fpeak ihe Oreatnefs of the Maa^ & 

The Grandeur of the God. 

]Jfer. II. Ks Head is a$ tbi mft ^g Q^rj^ i 
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th Song of Solomon. 117 

(. K ) 

His Head which once was crown'd.with Tkorns, 

And where all Wifdom dwells,. 
A Crown of Glory bright adorns. 

Which fineft Gold cxcells. 

( 2. ) 
So firm, fo bright, eminent,. 

And durable for ay,. , 

li.his extwifive Government,' 

And univer/al Sway. 

^ ' (3. )^ 

Bhck-as a Rav'n's his curled Hair 

Aod buihy Locks ; a Mark, 
That ftill his Age is frefli and fair^ 

His Counfelideep and dark** v 

( 4- )• 

B«!iuties of Youth'.and Age agrpc * 

Xp.depk his awful Sway j . 
Tdir Yblith without InconftancjTj^^/ . - - * 
Full Age without Decay. • - 

• 

y^^r. 12. JSi Ejfis arw as the Eyis $/Dm5 Sif* 
the RitfH's of Wat en. wafbed witS MilK aamr 

( * I. ) 

RIs Dove-like Eyes moft bright appear - 
Like thefe the Brooks have wet, , 

Or milky. Streams have moiftiled clear«\. 
Like Diamonds fitly fet. 

( ^. ) 

His fpark]ing.£yes with piercing Sight. 

Oe'erfee the Shaded of D^ath ; 
lafpcdling Secrete of the Night, 

And fearching Hell beneath. ' Hei- 

. ^ Fitly placed. And fH ai d frecious Shnc in tb$ 
Foil of a Ring. 



1 1 8 A TaraphvMfe on 

(3) 

He with his fix'd and fteady Eyes 

Beholding diftant Parts, 
Both Deeps of Divine Gounfels fpiesy 

And Deeps of human Hearts^ ' 

, ( 4. ) 

Behold both Loftinefs and Love 

In his omnifcicnt Eye ; 
The Eagle tempered with the Dove^ 
With Mceknefs, Majefty. 

Ver. 13. His Cheeks ere as a Bid ofSpicH^ or 
♦ fwett Ftmers^ hii Ltps Uki LfUus^ rfr^ 
ping fwnt'ffmllittg Hdyrrbt. 

( I. ) 
His rofy Cheejcs a Bed of Flow'ijr 
Still tow'rin^ up Pferfamc J . 
Or Spices that with Summer-ShowV 
Their fwcetcft Scent refume^ 

^ .T!hele.very'Ch€e£s he once refim*! 
^ ' To them that piuclct the mir^' 

Moft fwectly to th* cnlightn'd MlaJ 
Refrefliing Verjtue (hare.- 

His tips^ refembling LilTy-bioomi,. " , - * 

Drop fav'ry Wprds of Grace, 
Like Oil of Myrrhc with fine PerfunicJ^ ^ • 

To fuit a fainting Cafe. 

( 4. ) 
The balmy Drops his Eips aflbrdy 

Give life to Sons of Death : 

' The viral Savovir of his Word 

Reftbres expiring Bi-eaih. 

* Towers of Pit fume. * *' 




ii&^ Song of Solomon. tif 

. ' ■ f' 

' Vcn 14. I£s Hands )are as Gold Rings fii 
with the Beryl : His f Belly is as bhigbi 

Ivory overlaid with Sapphires. 

( I- ) 
His Hands are &irer to behold, 

Tho' once naifd to the Tree^ 
Than Beryls fet in Rings of GcAcJ 5 

So rich in Bounty's he. 

( 2. ) 
His Operations mighty, vaft. 

No Mortal underftands 5 
For all the Works of God have paft 

Thro* theie his precious Hands. 

( 3. ) 

No Iv'ry fine fo bright is found. 

With Sapphires overlaid ; 
^s Bowels of rompaffion round 

Do gild his pierced Side. 

t 4- ) 
The lyove about his fjeart th^t twines 

Still firm, without Dec^y, 

Jn Inftanccs upnumber*d fliines 

Witji fpar.Uinjg bright Array, 

Ver. 15. His Legs an as Pillars pf Mafbk^ 
fet upon Sockets cf fine Gold, His Counte- 
nance is as Lebanon, excellent as the Cfidars, 

( I- ) 

His Legs like Marble Pillars ftand' 

On Golden Sockets fine ; 
jSo firm's the Throne of his Command, 

So ev'n hi* Paths Divine. - • . ■ 

'tPtJfQvds.tberamjrordasinr.i*^' ,/ 

it • -"^^ ' ^ 



I20 A Pofaphra/i §n 

( .2. .) 

His ftately S^eps, his fteady way. 

His ftable Kingdom, proves 
He's folid Gold, not mould'ring Qay 

Like &ding mortal Loves. 

•( 3- ) 

,His Countenance more lofty is 

Than Lebanon by far. 
More excellent than all H's Trees 
And ftately Cedars are. 

( 4. ) 
So high, fo eminoKt is he, 

That ip his Perfon Ihinp, 

The. Glories of the Deity, 

With Majefty Divine. 

Ver. 1 6. His Mmth is mojifweit : Yea ^l~ he "is 

, sUfgethir hvely, ■ ■ ■ 

( I. ) 
Lo, his bleft Mouth, that once did ^afte 

The bitter Gall for. me. 

.With Charms divinely. fweet is grac'd. 

Unto the laft Degree. 

( 2. ) 
Gra^e poured into his Lips al^va7 

JDoes hence fo fweetly run ; 

They (hare the Father's Grace for ay 

Who do but kiis the Son. 

( 3. ) 
His Mouth a triple Heav.'n itnpcrti, 

A Word, a Smile, a Kiis ; 

And triple Doom to d^ tlieir Sport* 

iWfaofe Lips prp^tn^ the BUft. 
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( .4. ) 

How hard, tho* fwcet, this limning.Tafcl .., .. 

I faint^ I muft fuccumb ; 
'He is fif Wfcat he rs, you ask ) 
All over Loves, in Sum. 

• .( s. X 

iHow weak my Tongue his Glory fing^ . ^ 

Which drowns Seraphic Art j 
iHe's all defiderablc Things, 

And Cliarms in ev'ry P^rt. 

( 6. ) 
Adoring Heav'ns his Name confeli ■ % 

The Infinite xiriknown. 
And in treated hinnan Drffe . -^ 

The uncreated ONE. ' 

. ( 7- ) 

Their Tongues that do his Glory fpeal^ 

In loud and lofty Lays, 
For higher iWotes are ftill to feek. 

And never reach his Praife. 

( 6. ) 
1 wrong his Name with Words fo fiunl^ . 

Nor half his Worth declare : 
Can finite Pencils ever paint * 

The infinitely Fair;? 



Tbis is my Beloved^ this is fV R'itni^^ 
• Ikatgburs ^ Jerufalem. 
. -^ i I. ) 

Mf Union to his Perfon dear^ 

Bears fuch fubftantial Bliis ; 
All mortal Loves and Friendfhips bere^ 
Are but the Shade of this. 



( J2. ) 

fVhatorer fweet-Relatioxis be 

^Mong Creatines great or.ihu|d^ 

^Jiere's infinite Diiparity 

^twcen him and tnem alL 

(STet/how much in nin&lfhe i% 

So much he is to me : 
for lie is mjne, and I am his, 

At¥i evermore (hall be. 

( 4. ) 

The njop jl liold his Glory forthf 
, Or would his| Name unfold j 

^e more incomf»rable Worth " 
I ftill in him. behold. 

( 5- ) 

^pw this, O SaUrrfs Progeny, 

This is my Love, my Friend ; 
jgoarch Heav'n and Earth, but fare am^ 
" .His Maupb you'll never'fihd. '^ ' 

( 6. ) 
^our X^eition far exceedj my Reach, 

^ .Wliat's thy Belov'd t fiiid ye : 
liis Praife defeats Qijr ^ult^ring Speech j| 
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CHAP. Vf. 

2T&^ Companiaiis WbrdU 

Ver. I. Wbitber is thf Bilawd gsfii^ O itHi 

fmrtft among TVomkn f wMfbet is tbjn Bilff^ ' 
vid gent afidef that wi nuan Jak JAm udil/lt 
ibiii , • • ' • ■ •" 

If C H glorious Things az£ tol3 bJT 
About ttijr matdfalefi \Mbtto : 
h Seekers too we &in would fae^ ^ 
And ihaSre tl^ happy Static 

Thy holy Watt and Taik fafuc^ 

Thy Coufltenance ib fair, 
^t thinks whom thou commend'ft^ftnbAtd^ 

Muft be beyond CompKarc,*' 

O wliere is. thy Beloy ed gone ? 

Thou feirfcft of thy Kind^ 
So hlp|py' in that glorious One 

On whom thou fet'ft thy Minat 

(> ) 

Inhere is he gone ? rray let us know 

What Place frequents he moft I 
That we in Queft of him may go^ 

Nbf find our Trarcl lofti j * 






fSbfT A! FdrdphraJS^ eft ' 

laie CHURCH'S Word&. 

.Ver. a. My Beloved is gonedmn int0 his Gar* 
deny U th^ Beds efSj^ices^ to feed ia the Qar^ 
densy and to gather Ltllies. 

' ( I- ) 
Xo, my BelovM, tho* he enthrotfcU 

In Glory keeps his Place, 

^T^tiiere below is to be found 

iDxGdrdensdrhisGrace*. ; 

4j»v- - (^ 2.. )l . . . ^ \ / 

we plants, he waters ev*ry Tree, 

His.BUflin^ makes tnem fpring ;; 

Theriif^idly comes he down to fee 
What rich Increafe they bf ii^ 

* ( 3^ ) -•. 

fit walks among the fpicy Beds^ . 

Where Aromaticks . flow ; 
And in his youog Plantation feed^.. ^ ^ 

^liereJ^ruits delicious grow*. 

< ( 4* ) 

fie gathers there his chofen Crop- 

Of Lillies without Toil; i 

And, when full ripey.he picks them upf, > 

To deck his &irer Soilj 

( 5- ) . . 
Th* AflcmhKes of his growing Saints ^ 

Are ftill his chief repair ; 

[Whoe'er hil gracious Prefence wants,. 

May feek^with Succefs there. 

1 
Ver. 3. ♦ I amm BelevetPs^ and my ■ Beloved , 

jLmine. Hefeedetb among the Lillies. Tho' 
^ Sh Cbe^ji ii i6, iUs more largely exflaivi'di 
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the Song of SoIomoQ* 
( I. )" 

Tho* now my Lord from iilc abfeoad* 

Yet judge hJhi riot unkind : ' 
In*s Temple^ oft I have him found; 

And hope again to find. 

( 2. ) 

And, tho' from me to Senji he hid«^ 

My Faiib holds feft his Name ; 
Mine Int'reil in him firm abides^ 

I will not' quit my Claim* 

( 3. ) 

He has my warmeft Love ingroftg- 

And I poflefs his Heart ; • 
His Love and mine unite, I bbaf^ 
Nor Deatlr, nor Hell can parf#. 

( 4. ) 

rf he Bond of Love fo firm abides^ 

Ev'n in: the darkeft Day, * 

That tho' behind the Shade lie faideS!^ 
He's never far away. 

Tho he his nobleft Table fpreads 

Among his Flow'rs above>' * 

Yet here arhldft his Lilly-Bcds 

He keeps* his Feafts* of Lovej^- ''■''' 

( 6. )v 

The Ojdinances of his Graces- 
Are Fields of his Repair j "*/ 

There I have feien his glorious FacCg^ 

And you ntey fee him thcrcr V* 

Christ's^ WorJs^ - > 

y^. 4. nou m beautifut^ O pf lMifp0p^it^ 

■ . .J 
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(I. )" ' 

Sbw comely is the Bride I fee. 

Who ihus mine Abfence wailMj, 

41q4- kindly tHought.an4 }poke ofme^ . 
Xv'ft whenji\y^ Face was vail'di 

IPfay Zeal for'.ine»^^n Iwitbdrew^ . 

I highly muft ^ppnoive ^ . 
And now return to thee, to fiiew^- 

MygrcajJRrfpe<3t*nd.L9vc. , 

( 3- ) 

14i<l foT^^v^i and have iorgotw. 

AH thine Infirmities : 
TCJjy holy SguUfrom Sin remote,?^ 
Itt^beauteous in mine J^.^^ 

( . 4.V ) 

S^e larr thoti art, ray lovely Prey, 
Morexomelyin my Sight, 
I Than ever^TrrxtfiP once fo gay, ^ 
Or SaUm once fo 4>rigbt. 



^fThine Afpea's^wfiri Majefty . ' 
Does flrike thy Fofcs with Feaip^. .. 

As Armies do^ wht- n Banners Jy, ^^ 
And . mar tial Flagj^ appear. 

JEtow does thineArmour ^itt'ringbl^pltt^ 
Theif^frij^ted Spitks quell ? 

^hc Weaponatrof thy warlike Might;. « 
DeQr i^he Gates of Hell. 



tbtSong of SSIdmom* ' at^f- 

( I." ) 

Small Wonder that Ay Foes muft hovr * 

When Faith does keep theFicld j i 
F^, lo, I am thy. Captive too. 
And kindly: forced' to.yieldi 

X 2. ) 

TThy.charmin^Eycvof Faith and Lore, , 
That make my felf their Prize,... 

Have overcome me i. pray remoi-e*- 
And turn away thine Eyes. 

TIi6y powerfully' my .Hfeart detain^'^^ 

' My kindly Paffitos itH j 
Yet no unwilling Vidl'ry gain, 
But win ma to thy WilL * 

Tny darings gallaitt Arras of GracCj^:. 

Have o^cr me fueb a Sway j , 
I*fti conquer'd with their kifid JEiiibrac^^ 

And cannot &j thee nay. 

• < 5. ) 

Thy piercing Eyes, tjiai ^avilh me, . , 

Command me ^s they lift>i 
My Spirit's aiding -Force in ^hce,. -. 
Is Pow'r PjBan't refift. ' 

' I fr- r 

Oafe. wrelUu^ yaci^b^ let mi:gjt^xx, 
# My Love, tet me aUne : ' ' 
Iftiot, except I blefs thee ; Lo J 
^y Bleffitig thou baft wmu • 

^^Jjkk. MM a not. ^JJSSSm jM 






^pptdrfrotn Gilead. Ver. b. Ihy Teith an 
as a Floth of Sheep, which go up from the 
Wajhing^^whtreof every one beareth Timns^' aAd 
there is hot one barf eff among them. Ver. j. 
As a Piece of a Pomgrartau are thy Timptet 
within thy Locks. 

( r. ). 
Thy floth'ful Carriage toward me' " 

At our Lift Interview, 
Tho* 1 obferv'd with Jealoufy,.. 
And thereupon withdrew ; 

( 2. ) 

Yet never jii'dge thy Chaagc of Frahic"; 

My Heart from me could move ; - 
For ftill ( like folfd Rocks ) the fiune 

Is my unfliaken Love. 

- - ( 3- ) 

Thy Praife I founded in thine Earr^ 

• Er« thou waft fo unkind ; 
And now indulge no faithlefs Feai^^- 
As if I changed my Mind,' 

( 4. ) 
Por, to evirite the Love I boft*' 

Dbes ftill the fame remain, ^ 

I/now commeTid thee as before,^ 

And in the former Strain; 



^ '• >- 



Gay, like a colnely Flock of GdatT ' 
On GileaJ^-s ftately Height, 

|l tbitie adorning Hiitr that n6tei ' 
Thy Contrcrfation bright. 

. ' 1^' 6roldcr*d drnamcntaf Hair; 
V That trims vp .mortal Clayj^ 

©ih parMlel the Hcar^nly Air 
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rSe Song of Sohxtion. . iiiy 

( 7- ) 
Thy Teeth the Bread of Life that eatr 

And feed upon my Flefli, 

Arc A6teof Faith in Number great,- ' 

In Nature fair and frcfli. 

Thine adtive Zeai, yet mild, does keep^ 

A juft Equality, > •'■ 

Xfike ev'nly rounded Flocks of Sheep ' 
New paft the Shearer's Eye- 

( 9- ) 

Thy Purity exceeds their Fleece 

Waftftin the Chryftal Flood J? ' 

Thy Fruits of Hdineis and Peace 
Outvie their numerous Brood*. 

There does not in the FtbcK^ appear 
One barren, firuitlefi Wond> : • 

fiut all by Tvribi their Ofl^prings bear - 
And hsing thpm hieatiog home*. 

( If. ) - 

liike 'Granates halvM* thy Temples 6ir 

Within thy Locks appear, 
While ruddy Blulhes deck thy Pray'r — - 

When none but God doth hear, 

( 12. ) 

Thou modeft hid'ft thy rofy Cheeks, 
When'ffns with Shame 'em flufh r 

Yet, thro' the Malk, the Mein detedU - 
Thv beauteous holy Bhifli. 

Ver. . 8, 7%ere are Tl)reeJiore ^eens and Fmr* 

/core -Concubihes^ and Virgins without Number, 

Ver. 9. My Dove^ my UiiJifiUd is but*^ 9ne ; 
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t^ A'Pataphfa/e on' 

fii is thi cnfy One of her Methir^jSi ts ihi' 
ihma Ontef her that bare her : 7be Daugh^' 
terifawber^ and hlejfed her ; jea the ^ent 
And the ConatbintSy arid they prated b$t. 

t I. ) 
Thy Song gave me tne cKiefeft Name 

Among Ten thoufand Hdr^ 
And thee the faijreft I proclaim 
Among Ten thouftnd Fairs* 

< 2t. ) 
<^<tn8^ Concubine^ and Viigitis are' 

Unnumber'd^ yfhom they call 
Bright dazzling Beauties^ charming &ir J^i 
But thou excctt'ft tiiein alL 

Moft holy Souls ( of higkDefcent | 

A|t fieai«^ moft il9bowii'4 9<' 
^(Ibe Righteous iei more excelleiPt 

Than fdl Jii3 .Neighbours xcunln 

My friotleft T3d^ as^one I view. 

Yea, all in one to me ; ' 
Her Mother-church*8 Darling too^'^ 

And clK>>eeft Progeny. 

( 5- ) 

The Daughters, herprofefling Friends, 

Beheld her Beauty great ; 
And ftfaight admir'd her in their Mind4^* 
And bleft her in the Gate. 

Y^» Queens and Damfek moce reno^ofa 

' Did all to her give Pbce, 
And with extolling Fraifes crown*3 
' Her comely &ining Grace Vcr» 




Vcr. 10. l^ is (ke tb^t loohth f9rth ,0S tbt 
Aforningj fair as the Mt^M^ clear as tbi ^^m^ 
and terribli as an Army with Bfinmrsf 

i ^- ) 

^ iWho's this ( faW. Uiey .) fo brightly fprings 

%*• Like to the Morning ray, 
«< That cleaves Nightrfl^es with Sijyjer^WingJb 
. «* To hafte the Goldcp . Day. ? 

( «. ) 

*• \Much fairer than' the gilded Moqn 

.?• Her Graces (hine in Drefs, 
•• And clearer than the Sun at Noon, 
*' fler fppdefe Righfcoulbets. 

* fiehpH in liOVjeld'Brats forlorn, 

^' What .Wonders ,Heav'n perforpiyf 

.*• That does with Stat^llhefs adorn 
>« pefird andjlothfome Worms. 

( 4. ) 
.^* .fly Armour which her Captain len<fr, 

** Until 4ier Warfere clofe, 

M She's rendered h^pful to her Friends, 

^ And hurtfql to her foes, 

M Yeaj while 0ie does her .Ra&k raaintftilit 

^^ And caft her Airs abroad, 
.f* JHer Grace is awful toj^ard Mep^ 

^^ And powerful toward Qod. 

VtT. XI. luuf^ dawn into the G$^iin 9f Mtts^ 
tfijii tht Fruits of ib$ Falleyj and ts fa whi'- 
ibir tba Vt^f flwrjflfdfp mi Jtli0 t^mqfr^ngus 



/'•'. - ( I. ) 

' VWKith" friendlj-Mind Lhid my Fae^ 
Yet went not far away, 

^Retiring but a little Space, 
•• My Orchard to I'urvey, 

( 2 ) 

^ wont but down to fee anew 

My Garden of fweet Nuts, 
Within the fli.idy Grove, and vl^w 
The plealant Valley- fruits : 

( i- ) 

To notice.round my labour'd Plaiq, 

If all was very g8od .; 
Ifitcndcr Vines produced their Graiij^ 

Jftt^id . Ponriegranates their Bud x 

( 4. ) 

If all the watcr'd flow'ry Plains 

Along the verdant Field, 
Did Fruits, proporiion'd to my Pain§t 
Ev.'n ixLtny Abfence yield, 

( 5. ) 

Into my .Heart what Chearfulnefi 

And Pleafure did it brings . •• 

To fee the early Buds of Grace 

^And Jilofloms of the Spring^ 

( 6. ) 
I ravifh'd faw my beauteous Bride 

Lament my AWence fore $ 
Nor could my felf in Thickets hidc^ 

Fi;om her, a Moment more* 

'"Vcr. j[2i -Or n^r l^w^^axpimi^ a/fy SM • mai0 
tup tike the Chariots ^ Ammi-nadib*. 4iuch 

* Orfet m ntie C!i»iot$ ofmf ftimlj wiUtitg, 
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ffh€ Song, of &)lomoiV; ^||| 

,Such had my Bride's inviting, FrumI 

Ev'n in my Abfence been ; • 
^vNo tonger could I hide the Flame 

,Ofmy Affeftions.keen. 

(2. ) 

JBkSLviQi'd^ cFe (in E.ffeft).,I.kneMii 
My Bowels did me move.j 
Jjito h^r praying Arins I. flew 
,Pn fpeedy .Wings of JjOV;^ 



, L .3. J 



yS^Yeet rapturous P?iIiQh ro/e . in.?m^ 

Bjiit in a matchle& Mode^ 
^Asfar as. Rap tu^-e can agree, , Y 

Qr PalTioji to .a Gcjd. 

X 4. ) 

jlidy fond Affeftions vehement ■ - 

Jn Ways, of Grace Diving 
>^11 towards»l^er iiatenfely bents 

Purfuld thqirXiOve-defign* 

^y pWing PiiOpleX provide 

Bright Graces, princely ChanSSf 
^d in thefe fiery Chariots ride 

With Swcd into their Atm^ 

r( 6. ) 
fOil'd -Wbeels of Eai th and warm Befisqj^ 

That make .myfelf. their iChace, 
j^ctgh-ftiim mii;>e Altar itill more.Eirff 

X«i^wt jbrprifiijg Graqe, 

^ ( ^. ) 

V |Ho Chariot 1^ Jmmi-mdiby 
f ifiowirv^ fwift Of bright^ 

>^e h^i^p^P^x^ c$^x deferjSl 



i 



ht4 ^ Pataphraje m 

So rapid o^ gb* never rafb. 

The Motions of my Grace, 
•fTween Heav'n and Earth, are like a Flafli 

Of Lightning in a Trice* ^ 

Ver. 13. Return^ return^ O Shulamite, rr/i/r/r, 
return^ that we may look upon thee : JVhat 
will ye fee in the Shulami^e ? as it were thf 
Company of two Armies. * ' 

( '• ) 
Love, in my Abfence fliort, waft thou 

With Sin and Grief oppreft ?^-^ 

O blame thy faithlefs Heart, and now 

Return unto thy Reft. 

t *. ) 
Wit^) Confidence aiSd without Fear 

Thy Heav'nly Husband fac6, 

Wfto wills thee boldly to app&r 

Before his Tiirpne of Gra^c. ^ 

(^ > ) . . 

^Jie Heav'nsunitp their Voice with ming 
' ' ^ 'Thy Heartj-return to move : ' 
Allow thyfelf no mdrfe tp whine^ 
>-Iuf1Sufpiciou8of my Love, • •- . . 

^eturrii O drooping Shulamtte^ 

' vt. In Hafte return ; for we - 

|IeaY*n'3 T R I N I T Y and Hofls unit^lji./ » J:*f 

':. With Toy to welcome thee. -^ * 

IV'c want to fee thee, at his -Call ' '"^1 

\ /; Whofe Rtfite^hy Name adorns 1 • • 1 

fie with his iBaints and Angels aU ^ ' '' 
. Will m ^liby fiffurffs, - 
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the Song of SolomoRr {^ 

( 6. ) 

What in the feeble Shulamttey 

What's to be feen ? (y6u*ll lay}, 
Is ftru^ling Grace a goodly Sight, 

When Sin regains the Day ? 

( 7- ) 
Nay, lo, my Bride (tho* apt flie hp 

Herfelf to under rate) 

I, on the Field of Battle, fee 

In warlike Pomp and State. 

( 8. ) 

Behold, two Armies in her Camp^ 

The doubled Hofts of God j 
Her Lovers charm, her Haters damp^ 

Her happy Triumph bode. "^ 




CHAP. VIL 

I 

Christ^s Words* 

Ver. I .Htm beautiful art thy Fat with Shpisi 
O Prince's Daughter J the Joints ef thp 

i thighs xtre like Jewels^the Work of the Jthn^ 
tf a cunning Workman. \' 

."T? AIR Bride, ril further yet extol 
) J? Thy Charms fo lovely in my Sj^t> 
» yor I my new Creation whole 
\Still view with ravifliii|E Delist, 



( 2, ) 

How noble is thy high Defccnt, 
Not fordid like the Sons of Earth V 
How does thy Qefture document , 
Thy. heavenly, and fuperior Birth ? * 

( ^* ) 

O Princefi of^e Royal Race ! • 

How bright thy Feet with golden Shoa 
. Do fparUe, while thy Wal^ thro' Graced ' 
Becomes the £}ori6us Gofpel-news? 

( 4- ) 
The Steps of thy' Attedions clean, • 
And outward Cbnveriation £iir, 
Diffilay a heav'nljr, royal Mein, ^ 
A ftately and maf^ftick Air. 

Infe 'li^im ^t Strength and Motion dct*^ ^ . 
To thy well-order'd Steps ixp^'ztK^ * . 
Like orient J^els hurpifli*d new, 
Sp^k holy ^iU and curious Art. 

( 6. ) 
Thy ftatelyPotfiii facred Things - 
Makes ev'ry Jpint a Gem appear ; ? 
While Jioly Principles and SpringS' ' 
Thinftev*nly Courfe of Duty fteer; - 

yt\v: Ji. 7lj Navel is liki a round GitUt^ whtit 
wanteti not Liquor : l%y Belly is liki m Hm^ 
tf Wheat J fit about with Lilliesy 

( I. ) 
As is mf fparkling bright Array ' 
Conform unto thy Pedigree j 
Sgjwith thy fllinkig outward Way .^ | 

Ijrttiiie* inward Form and Frame agreeii - . 
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the Song of Solonteft. tT^ 

( 2. ) 

A wretched In&nt once thou waft) 

Into the open Field caft out. 

From native Blood and Stains unwaflitji 

Nor was thy Natrel dreft or cut. 

( 3. ) 

But now, how neat's thy gracious Form 

Well- aour ifliM by a glorious Spring ? . 
Since Grace took up the lothfoitic Wormj| 
And made thee quite another Thing. 

( 4. ) 

Thy Infahtrbrood to Ripcncfi grc^ 

Which nafively thy Bowels feed. 
Like to a Bowl that overflows 
With Liquor fiiited to their Need^ 

( S. ) 

My Spirit is, (to fill thy Cup, 

And honour thee with rich Increaiti} 

A Well of Water fpringing up 

Within thee to immortal Kift. ' * • 

( 6. ) 
Thy fruitful Womb an Heap of Whdtt 
* Affimilates in pleafant Mode ; . ' 
Thy royal Marriage makes thee meet 
For bearing precious Fruit to God. 

( 7. ^ 

Fruit deckt around with Flow'rs-de^IuSlii^ 

' With Graces of an aSive Vent i 
y/i Produa rich of Fruit for Ufe, . ^ 

With beauteous Flow'rs for Ornamcil^ 

( 8. ) 

, Fair Zicn's fertile Womb has Meat 
IFor Babes of Grace, her Lilly-bnood % 

/And yields them plenteous Store of Wlmtf 1 v 

.vWiKn ripe in Years, for fdid Foodi 

i 



Vfer. 3. T)jy JWi' Breaftiare lili 'iw$ yn 
Rffesthat anltviHs. * 

^ * ( I. ) . 

TKj^ Brcafts of Lwe Tefemblc Roca 
TBat fccm both yoang.delightful Twins j • 
Such eqinl Ckre, thou Z/#/f ihows^ •, 
Td. feed thy Bates> in facred Intis. 

( 2. ^) 
Thot'oi/nlft frank a twofold Breaft,K 
Two holy^Tcft'mehts and two Seals, 
Which to <hy Children yield a Feaft-^ 
OlUieav/xily sAjj^hr tiaiiy Meall« v. . 

( 3- ) 
TKifieequal Ordsrftt'delrghtful feed : 

WiUi congrncus Milk of fweet Solace5r** 

In^uft Proportion to the Nefed ^' 

0&^ the ti«ieBabe^ of Grace. - 

( 4. -) 

M^Childrin dearnurs?d at thy Side/' .. 

Thy warm and kindly BoWels fliow ; -; 
Ai^^ plallD^ pibve my beatiteous Bride ^ - 
TShe a fruitful- Mother too. v * 

ya;:4. + tb^ Neih is as^a 9'6wir-cf Jvt 
thine ^Eyis like^tbi fifh^pooU of Heflibon 
/A^<?iwVBath-i(abbim. 7*y NofeU as 
iower ' of iliebaiiOD) . , which Mooketb tow 
Dakiiafcuft. s 

( I. ' 

of pfeddus Faith exceHs 



TBEibrighteft, fiireft Iv'ry Tow'r ;' 
It Kddai the^gloribus Head, and dwelk^^ 



« t . \» m. 




thfSongofSoiomon:' tf9 

Btfis'd abd cohfpiciious, it attra£ts 
All open Eyes, and Wonder breeds : 
Itlftands renown'd for valiant Adfcs, ' 
For ftrange £xplotts, and ^igljly Deeds* ' 

. . ( 3- J 
No I vVy 'whiter than the Swan \.. 

Cduld 'ever .match thy pre.t1qus Faith tix * 

No Tow'r with equal Boldrieis can 

Dify the <jartes^ Hell and Deaths ^ 

( .;4.'; ) 

Thine Eyes lite' to the dear Fi{h-pOol«-^'^ 
O? Hejbbon by Baib-rMim's Gzte^ 
Eniightned brightly^ twit the IJools, 
That hug WindfNatufe^sdufky*; States *" 

^ ( 5«. ) . . 
More clear than any Silver 3ro6ky 

Thy lucid Eyes .of knowledge, trace '" 

Hid Myft'ries in the facred Book, ^ Graced* 

The Heigjit, Depth, Length and* fewatb^of 

. (>^) - 

But airtQft&^M this Glory iies '\..^ 
From Men of Prudence^ Sons of Pride, ' - 
Whofe boafted Wit does blind their Eyes^ * 
And Wifdom's Light- with Scorn deride, 

( 7. V ) ^ 

• Trie No'fe 6f <itiick SSgacitjp *' .. 

Like Let^nm^s Tow'r docs* ftatelv rife^ • 
.= And with bold Lfobk Damti/cui Ipy, 
To fece thy daring Enemies. 

. ( 8. ) 

Be^ufe they ftr6ng and fubtilc are," ^ 
) Thou wifely kecpfi the Frontier-tow*ri 
/.^?5!0 Ymell their deep Defigns aftr^ ^ 
' 'r,* iwitch their PoKcy and Pov%. ^ 
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I4it» A Parapbrafi tm 

Ver, 5. Thine Head upon tbee is Hh f Carifie^ 
and the Hair ej thine Head like Purple ;■ 

( I- ) 

Thy heavenly Mind intelligent 

Excells the wifeft Heads on Earth ; 
While Aliens from thy high Deicent, 
And Strangers to thy heavenly Birth. 

( 2. ) 
Thy lofty Head and (lately Brow 
Looks o'er the Hills from Heaven above. 
And fcomful fmiles on all below. 
As bafe and worthlefs of thy Love, 

( 3. ) 
Thy Helmet and thy Head-piece is 

Hope built upon attoning Blood : 

High is thy Head extoll'd by this 

'Bove ev'ry Foe, 'bove ev'ry Flood. 

( 4. ) 

. Higher by far than Carmel Top, 
The very Walls of Heaven to fcalc ; 
When thine advent'rous, foaring Hope 
Its Entrance makes within the VaiL 

( 5. ) 
Th* Excellency of Carmel high 

Can't match thy beauteous Crimfon Head :> 

Its Hairs are of the Purple Dye 

Which once thy loving Lord did bleed » 

( 6. ) 

Each Pia that holds thy Hair In Drcfsj . . 

Each Glance without, each Grace witbiB^ 

Speaks univerfal Statelineis ; 

Kot one diforder'd Hair or PIqi 



I Of Qrin^on^ 
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rJ^Bong of 'S6lQih6ii? 4*= 

fiach holy Alf around thy Face ' 

So much its' Beauty does enhance, " 

A Luftrc flilhes in cv^ry Grace, - ^ * 

A pleafing Charin in ev'ry^ Glance, 

-a.^ ni mngh'^ held in tS^iSaltirUsg ' ' 

( I. ) . 

To prove thfe*Bea\ity r^viftiihg - 

And Luftre ofthy holy Drels ; ^ 
How does it captivate the King, ' ^ 
And deep his Royal Heart impreft ! ^ 

; ( 2. )\ . . 
Jdfus, the King of King? renownM, ' 3 

Is ftraitly held withih thitfc Arms, 
In Gairpes of his Oraide, and bound 
.A willing Captive to thy Chstrmsi 

The glbri6j?«^nrtofe^ , 

Whom Death TwlfenT^uld e«feiM&tiii^ 
Is by thy povi^'rfal Graces won . 
And ty'd as with a mighty X3|ai&t ^ 

Stnu^e Livdinefi it is that i^ys 
The fov'reign R^ntxrf the Skies ! 
Conilraining him to ftay and ^ze % 
The Charms do foattraft his Eyes. 

( 5. ) 

^ Bold with thfe KSng art Faith'fe Egbrts i 

" How happy they the Conqueft (hare ! 
Who win him to his facred Courts, 
And then have Pow'r to hold him there* ^ 

> ( 6. ) 

> 'Stxch is the Glory of his Grace^ 

He'boafls of being overcome *i And 

* Of ifound* 



f4« AParaphraJiM 

And fcafts the Vi<ftor with Solace, 
Who wreftlirg fought but for a Crumb. 

Ver. 6. t H§w fair and hw pUafant drf /&#% 
O Love y for Delights I 

LovC) no Words can ipecinc ' 
Thy various Form of Lovelinefs | 

Deh'ghts of diverfe Kinds in thee " 

1 vame more than I exprefs. 

( 2. ) 

No equal for Delights haft thou, 

No Match for Beauty here below % 
I call thee fair and pleafant too, 
Becaufe in Love I made thet fo. 

( 3- ) 
My Love, thy outward Drefi how fiiir t 
Tny inner Frame how fweet to me I 
My Righteoufnefi and Graces are ^^ .« 

The Royal Robes I made for thet^ 

( 4. ) 

All my laborious Life throughout 

Wasfpent the'^Marriage-fuit to fpin. 
That makes my Bride all &ir without^ - 
And hence all glorious too within. 

Ver. 7. This thy Stature is Hie te a Pabrhtra^ 

and thy Bresjls to Clufters of Grapes. 

( I- ) 
The fweet Proportion I obfervc 

Of Graces frefli and fair in thee ; 

None from their proper Station fweive. 

But aft in lovely Harmony. 

Tiy 

t Or bow art them made fan. 




fhi Song of Solomoiu 14I 

{ 2. ) 

Thy Stature, like the Palm-tree firm,. 
Is Ibtely, ftraight, robuft and tall : 
No Burden can the Flourifli harm. 
No Age the lading Growth enthral. 

( 3. ) 
Thy Breafts of Love to mc and mine. 

Square to the glorious Gofpel-plan, 

Are like the GTufters full of Wina, 

That chears the Heart of Gpd and Man. 

*• -. •-■•* "• ..1. . 

Ver. 8. /y&/W, I wHl ga ^ to thi Palm;tr^i^ 
I will take hold of the Boughs thehof[: JtJjm 
atfo thy Breafts Jball ' be as Clujtersjf tjji ttfUf 
and thejmell of thy Neje like Apples ','"' 

«« I will, faid I, this Palm-tree clirob, 
'*< This lovely- Way aild Wilk approve^ 
^ " And to my Bride In holy Trim ^ . 
:*' I'll manifcft n>y fpecial Love. • 

( 2. ')- 
/Vril apprehend, by faving Grace, 
>« As kindly I decreed of old, 
.;« Her Tittle ^Boughs; h^r tender. Race, J^ 

}* And never quit the pleafing Hold. 

JtiO, Heav'n (hall then thy Breafts iofpirCf 
«As tumid GlufterejfiU'd with Wine r ' / 

JSl^^refence fliall thy Graces fire 



r 
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iJnto ihy B^anTs Content >nd minc# 

' ■ '"••' ( ..4. >• ^-.-- ' • : 

^ The Brearfi of Life thf-'Noftrils Wow, 

?Shall with V$^grant Scent abound i' 

)Np fav'ry Ai^tes e*er could throw 

iSivth fweet and grateful Oduur$ xvw^dj, ^^ 



^ ^ 



Ver.,^. And the Rpof^of thy Meutklike.tf?ebift 
" Wtne^ (for t ^y $^loved) that gostb down 
fj^ fweetly^ caufing the tipi of P tbefi jh^tgu 
ajleep to Jfeak. 

{ I- ) ^ 

Thy J^allat drench'd with holy Love 

Shall tafteand drop the richeft Wine : 
So fwect thy Pray'rs and Praife (hall prpro 
A chearing Feaft tome and mine, 

.( > ) 
I'll tafte thy.Chear, and fpeak it good, 

■ Becaurc ibou wilt in upright Ways 

Derive it jfromn^iy. Plenitude, 

'Ana then devote, it to my Praifc. 

( 3- ) 

Drops from the;livif\g vine that ftrcaqn 

:With pleafing fweetnefs dowji wijl go ^^^ • 
To make thy colcl Affedtipns flame, 
-Thy withered Gracesiliye and grow* 

'Js/Ly, Spirit's generous Wine will make 
The. Old in Years, renew t^eiJr pays. 
The Dead to. live, the Dull to wak^ 

'The Duj;9b to iTpeak, a^d fin^ tby^i^^ule^ 

The CfJUR.eKs WTorfe 

Ver. 10. lam mff BeloHJtets^^ani Ms fiffirg ^ 

fmardi mi. '' ' . 

lx),<how.my loving 4iOrd commendi 

|LJnwprthj?^, wl^o l^ufh fo hear, • 

And' Blood jot Grapes from Eflk^i^aiti ( 

lyjjl^drpopi^gi^^ 



tt>e Song of Solomon. i4j( 

( 2- ) . ' • 

Pm not mine own^but his Til be, 
Whofe Love Has fet my Heart on Firc^ 
And thus has fixM on worthlefs me 
His ftrongeft conjugal Dcfire. 

ve-ocean found ? 
What Tongue its vaft Dimenfions tell ? 
Whofe Height itnmenfe, and Dtpth profound^' " 
Could purchafe Heaven, and vanquifli Hell. 

• - - 

Ver. II. Come^my Beloved^ let us g^ forth fo- 
to the Fifldj let us lodge in tbeVillagei^ ., 

( I. ) • 

Come, deareft Love, let us retire 
From this vain cumb'ring Earth's annoy | 
That undifttirb'd Communion n^ar 
We fweetly may alone enjoy. 

( 2. ) 

We'll choofe fome fecret, lonely Placc^ 
To vent our holy Joys the more j .. 
And forage in the Field of Grace, 
Until we feaft above in Glore. 

( 3- ) 

^ Thy Company fuch hidden Trains 

' Of Jo]j and Confolation brings : 
That, fois'd with this, my Soul difdalna > 

The airy Pomp of earthly Kings, 

^ ( 4. ) • ' 

In rural Villages below . . . ^ 

Our Lodging let us tske all Night, 

Till duiky Shades of Sin ard Wq 

.Be chas'd away by Glory's Light. 



14^ ^ ^araphra/i on 

Ver. 12. Lit us go up early t9 the Wimyardsy 
lit us fa if tbt Ptm fiiurijb^ whither the 
tindir Gr^i (^ior^ and the Pomigranaw 
hid firth i thin will Igivi tha my LQves. 

( I. ) 
Unto the Vineyard of thy Grace 
Come, let us early, quickly go y 
To {ee in this retiring Place 
If all the hcav'niy Planting grow. 

( 3t. T 

Come vifit. Lord, thy facred Ground, 
See how thy royal Nurseries bear 5 
If Vines and Grapes and 'Granates roun j 
The Fields, their flow'ry Raiment wear^ 



i 3. ) 

Si 



O come along, thy Succour grant. 
While! thy gracious Fruits review ; 
For at thy prcfence ev'ry Plant 
Will foon its beauteous Buds renew. 



)flc 



The Vines their Bloflbm will rcfume. 
The tender Grapes anon revive ; 
See how the 'Granates then will bloom^ 
And all the Graces Ipring and thrive* 

I„ ,« R«>»« J„l5le /„„. 

Thy Prefence I'li (thro* Grace) impioye j 
And joyful there I will thee give 
The Tokens of my warmeft Love, 

( 6. ) 
In Nearnefs fwcet with thee apart 
I'll dafh all Idol-loves with ire. 
And wholly offer up my Heart 

Tq Uiee in Flames of boljr f ir^ 
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tb^ Soog of Solomon. £4^ 

♦ 

Ver. 13. 7h Mandrakes give a Smelly and at 
-.Mr&aus 4tfi joUmanmr ef, pUafant Jfhiits^ 

nezu and oldj whUb I have laid up for tbee^ 

O my Belif^i^ 

f I. ) 
Here, Lord, for thee the Gai den's dreft. 

For thee the choice Provifion fprcad : 

Come then,> vouchafe with me to reft^ 

lodpe beneath the verdant Shade. 

C 3U ) ^ 

Mandrakes here, Love-fruits and Flow^* 
Bd ipread their grateful Odours round | 
And at our very gates, fweet Stores' 
And various Fruits of Grace abound* 
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Embracing Fkith is here» to meet 
My Lord whenever he appears - $ 
Repentance here, to'waflinis Feet 
With trickli^e Floods of jovfol TeaOi;^ 

' ( 4- ) 
Love, Joy, and all the heav'nly Train, 

Old Fruits arrafy'd with new increafe. 

Laid up in Store to entertain 

My Lord, the God of all my Gracc» 

( 5- ) 

Come thou, to whom I all devote^ 

O Jefus, my beloved Lord 5 . 
Lo, all that*^ from thy Fulnefi got. 
Is for thy Praife and Glory ftor'd. 

( 6. ) 
•Tis thine to plant, and prune, and dreD ) 
Thy Bleffing makes the^Gardcn grow l 
In thee my All I ftill poflcfi, 
thee my All I therefore ow€# 

Mi CHAP- 
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CHAP. VIII. 

The CHURCH'S Words* 

Vcr. K that thou . wtrt as my Brother ^ that 
Jj^cisd ihi Breajis of my Mother / When I 
fiould find thee without^ I would iifs thee^ 
yea^ ♦ ijhould not hi dejpifed. 

( I. ) 

SO fwect I find thy Gracious Charm% 
Still more and more I bode > . 
And long to clafp withinmine Arms 
A whole incarnate God.' 

• . ( 2. r 

would thou as my Brother wert^ ( 

My Mother's fucking Child 1 . 
I'd kifs and hug thee in my Heart, 
And fhould not be revil'd. 

Yea, in the ofI*neft, patent Place, 
Without a Blufli thro' Shame, 

1 would with joyful Arms embrace 

The Babe cd Bethlehem. 

( 4. ) 
Hell could reproach thy Church of old. 

That lov'd a Child unborn : . 
But now the Son is giv*n^ I'm bold ^ 

To love, and fear no Scorii. 



^.lUb^Theyfiduld m iefffe me. 
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the Song of Solomoflu r4jr 

. ( S- ) 

To him ril give the higheft Room 

And joy teneath his Shade, 
That deign'd to blefs the Virgin's Womb^ . 

And human Nature wed, 

( 6. ) 
My God's my Brother now in Drcfi S 

And if he would allow't, 
Tho* Hell fhould mock my fond Carrefir^ 

I'd openly avow't. 

Ver. 2. I would lead tbee^ ani bring thee Tnti 
tny Mother* i Houfe^ who would inflruff me t ' 
I would caufi thee to drink of ^icid IFini^ 
of the Juice of my Pomegranatiu 

( I- > 

I would attend and ulhei* thoe 

Into my Mother's Home ; 
Then would b^r Courts inftruaive b^ 

For Light with Pow'r would comci 

k 3t. ) 
Her Children wduH thy Glory fee. 

Did they thy Prefencc fliare : '' 
And I for entertaining thee 

Would bring my choiceft Fare, 

( 3. ) 

To fpiced Wine with 'Granates Juicp 

I would thee welcome make j 
And greatly would my Heart . rejoice, 
Wjer* t better for thy JSakc^ 

f 4. ) 
Well were the Feaft beftoWJ on thee i *' ' 1 

For thine my Graces are. 
Who, when thou comiesto feed witb VOfip 

. I2Qft briqs alQQg Oic f arfe Seft 



Vcr. 3. His left Hand ( JbeuU be under n^ 

Heady and bis right Handjhould embrace me. * 

( I. ) 
XOf he dt(cending from above^ 

In Anfwer to my Pray*r, 
Enfolds me inJiis Arms of Love, 

To fliew his tender Carfe. 

( 2. ) 
His left Hand for my Support he 

Beneath my Head does place ; 

Then for my Comfort lends he me 

His rignt Hand's foft Embrace. 

( 3- ) 
Hh» lVefenc« brings a Silver Show'r 

Of Bleffittgs from above ; 

I'm chkly^uarded with his Pow'r^ 

And girded with his Love. 

( 4. ) 
Por my So/ace *gainft Sin and Deatb^ 

I fed bis Divine Charms ; 

And, for my Safety, underneath. 

His everlafting Arms. 

( 5^ ) 
O welcome bleft ana happy Honr 

When be unvails his Face ; 

Pm then fupported by his Pow'r, 

Comforted by his<7race. 

Vcr. 4. / oiargeyouy Daughters §f Tem- 
fclem, i- that ye Jtir not up^ nor awake ntj 
Lovty uttiil be pleafe. 

^ o 

B Or YCitUf is, Btt Cbap. iL 6. 

• Sscthifi Ifhris mm largely fpoken to,,CBnP.ii. 7. 



tie Song of Sk>lom0O« ^t 

( I. ) 

Salm's Daughters, now, I pray 

And charge you, ftand in Aw 
T* awake my Love, or any Way 
ProvAe him to withdraw, 

( 2. ) 

This heav'nly Quiet marr not ye 

With loud oflfenfive Noife ; 
Why Ihould ye rob yourfelves and me 
Of fuch uncommon Joys i 

( 3- ) 

His Smiles are free, he comes and goes^ 

The happy Hour is this : 
Why fliouldye prove fuch wretched Foed^ 
To interrupt the Kifs i 

( 4. ) 

My glorious Lord now refts ^^ithiii 

Mine Arms of Faith and Love^; 

1 charge my&Hf^ my Heart, my Sin, 

Nc^ once to ftir or move. 

( 5. ) 

While he allows his Viut fwect. 

Let none his Reft annoy ; 
O may I never grieve his Spirit, 

Nor fin away my Joy. 

The Companions fFhrds. 

Ver 5. (Whs is this that cmith up frim t}m 
Wtlitrtufs^ laming upon her Beloved f ) 

( I. ) 
What fair and lovelV Bride is this ! 

Tfao' pveft witn Griefi and Stn% 

Yet, traveling from the Wildeme<% 

^' On her Beloved leans. 




ije -if Paraphrnfe tm 

( 2. ) 

How boldly does (he in his Name 

And in hfs Strength gp on. 
All other Righteoufnefs difdaim. 

And mention- his alone ! 

(3) 

His Wings bear Up her Soul aloft, 

*Bove all that can moleft : 
His Bofom fe the Pillow foft 

On which her Head doth reft, 

( 4. ) 
Lo, how oA his Almighty Arms 

She can her C^res unload ; 

And i^ch thro^ all oppoiing Harms^ 

Depending on her God. 

( 5. ) 
Her fir'd Affedlions upward tow'r. 

And, With a heav'nly Air, 
Contempt or -earthly Glory pour. 

As far below her Care. 

( 6. ) 
Afcending from the Wildernefi 

Of Sorrow, Sin and Thrall, 
And ftrongly beni for heav'nly HiS, 

She leaves the dufky Bail. 

The CHURCH'S Words. 

% • ■ ■ 7 raifird H ibee tip under tbi AfpU-tree t 
there thy Mother brought thee ftrti^ then 
Jbe brought thee forth that hare tbie. 

( -I ) 
To Men's Applaufe with mighty Ma^ 

What (mail R^ard is due ? 

But 
|Ih#e ill tU Heb, hMU Jtirt of tUMafeulm G$Uf 



/I?^ Song of' Solomori tsj 

But, Lord, with thee, who art my Praife, 

Let me my Suit pu'rfue. 

( a. ) 
Such fwect Expdt:ience, Lord, I had. 

Beneath the Apple-tree ; 
Under thy Shadow ftill I'm glad. 

Alone, to meet with ihcc. , 

I raisM thee up in fccret Pray'r, \ 

Thy joyft^l Help to yield z 
For hy thy Grace I wreftled there. 

And by thy <arace preYail'd, ■ 

( 4. ) 

Thy Mother too that brought thee forth, ^ 

Hard traveling with annoy. 
There at her Son, her Saviour's Birth 
^ 'Forget her^Paags for Jojr. • I v^ 

r 5.. ) . . 

The&ints beneath thy fruitful Shade 

Thy beautedus Likencfi wore | - • 8 

Thejr that in Sorrow travailed had^ 

In Joy thine Image bore. ^ rf 

( 6. ) 
dow thus to them and me 
cl^ Pleafure does afford^ • "^ 

That mor^ and morel long to fee 

Thy Glory there, O Lord. . *i 

Ver. 6. Sei me as a Seal upon tbtm Heariy 4t$ 
a Seal upon thine Arm : — — • 

( 1, ) 

Grant, Lord, my Name engrav'd may be 

Upon thy Heart and Bread 5 
And fo infure thy Love to me. 

My glorious God and Prieft^ 

o 
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1 54 A ntraphrafi w 

( 2, ) 

O let me fted&ft as a Seat 

Upon thine Arm divine. 
And by confirming Marks reveal 

Thy mighty Love is mine. 

Grant alio, Lord, m^ Love*to thee 

May firmly be mipreft : 
And let thy Name my Signet be 

Deep ftampt Aipon my Breaft, 

^ ( 4. ) 
O tnwtny Heart the Center prov^ 

Of thy Affections keen i 

Thy Heart the Center of my Lovei 

And noughtto tatenreem 

aMii» Fir Uvi b ftrti^ jos JDnkh^ 3^^ 
is fruil as tin GrMe : —- — 

( 1- ) 

StroDftWingKofhoIyLove aloft 

Bsar up mgr Soul afrelh. 
Which in fweet Raptures dying foft 

Forgets the Clog of Flefh. 

( 31. ) 
While thus mv Heart does mounting tif 

On this Seraphic Wing 
In Love to thee, I kindly dy 

To cv^ry mortal Thing. 

( 3. ) 

As thy ftrong Love, O Lord, to m# 

Could conquer Death and Dread | 

6o docs my ardent Love to thee 
The Pow'r of Death exceed* 

It 
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the So^g of Soiomoini* 155 

( 4- ) 

It Jcills me. Lord v I can^t iiefift 

This ftrong Defile (of miiie : 
If not with Satisfeftioji blefli, - - • 

To Death, to Death I pine.: 

c 5. ) 

Adratt me. Lord, into thy Heart, f •♦ : 

Left my Heart jealous be ■ 

Thatjeither thine from me depart. 

Or mine depart from thee, 

( 6, > 
Such Jealoufy would fore torment 

And torture me to Death ; 
Like the devourjt^ Grave, intent 

To flop my vital Breath. . . 

The Coals thereof are C^ls if Pirfy 



ivhieh hath a moft vehement Flame. 

( I. ) 

Thefe jealous Flames will quite confumc 

My Soul, like burning Fire 5 
Unlefs thy loving Anfwer come 

To fuit my Heart's Defire. 

( 2. ) 
My flaming Heart does melt afrefb. 

If thou depart i' th' leaft ; 
Mine ardent JZefti eats up my Flefli^ 

Lovc-ficknefi pains tny Breaft« 



ryy jLo^ 



The Sparks of feryid Ix)ve afcentt 
Like mounting Flames on high 

With ve|l*|nqnt Force they heav'n* 
And pier0rthe asure Sky, 



%S6 A Paraphrap m 

( 4. ) 

O let thy BowelSjLbrd be mov'd 

To erant ray Heart's Defire ; 
Pd rather die than not be lov'cJy 
My Heart i&allon Fire. 

Vcr. 7. Mcny Wat$n ccnmt quench Levr, 
neither can the Flo-ods drown U : Jfa Man 
would give all fhe Sutfiance of hh Houft for 
Lcfue^ it would utterly be contemned. 

( I. ) 

No waves could quench ihy Love which fat 

As King upon the Flood 
Of rolling Vengeance vaftly great. 
And on a Sea of Blood. 

( 1. ) 

Thus nor cnn many Waters drowi* 

My flaming Love to thee. 
Nor Torrents of Turmoil bear down 

The Zeal that burns in me; 

Do Hell and Earth combine . 
To quench the Fire of Love that bcai5 
A Stamp fti much Divine. 

Defcnion black, nor Devil, nor Mki^ 
\ . Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Sea, 
Nor Life, nor Death, nor Angels can 

Divorce my Love from thee, »* ' 

Were Wealth to brioe my Love, I coviU 

The golden Bait difdain, 
li]^ defpicable Dung that would 

Invade my Heart in vain* 




th Simg ci iidlotndtL ^^ 

Ml 

call Contempt on Suitors aU 

ThA dare compete with tBce, 
.nd value Thrones no more than ThraB^ 

Should they thy Rivals bei. 

er. 8. i5PJ have a little Si/fer, and Ihe^ hath fi^ 
Sreaffs : Whatjhdl we do for our S^jgr^ if. 
the thy when fie Jbti^^ bejpoienfor t 

/ 1. ) 
ivce now, dear Lora, our mutual liOVQ 

Is thuBfo deep impreft ; 
[ay I this Accefefweet improve^ 

That others m»y be bleft. ' ' 

ur little Sifter, Lprd, to wit, 

A barreti- Gentile Race, - ^ 

^ith all uncaird, unfav*n as yef, 

Tho* chofen by thy Grace : 

/( 3- ) 

e littl^ Knowledge bath, wc iee^ 

Ntf b£hk}n*d Breafts of Love jr 
Principle of Grace from thee, 
Nor Nurture iroih above» 

( 4- ) 
Breafts 6f Qon&Iation fWeet, 

No Wor4 tio Means of Gractf } 

3 warm Milk of Inftrudlion meetj» 

To feed Ber ftanring Race. 

Iiat Ihall be 4t>neibr her^ I pray^ 

And fttf her Progeny, 
^hen thcvftaU on die Marriage-day 

fie €W*d to quatch with tiie&l ak 



^ 







^(f ^ /APofoplfafeom 

( 6. ) 

What for our Sifter-Church to coine^ 
Which Jews or Greeks do hatch j 

To bring her to thy Marriage-room^ 
And carry on the Match ? 

. CHKISTs Words. 

\tx. 9. Ifjbe be a Wall^ we will huild ufi9n h 
a Palace of Silver 5 and if fie Si a i)c^^ t 
will inclofe her tvith Boards ^ Cedar. 

( I. ) ^ 

Love, in inform thee what we'^ll 6p^ 

With this our Sifter dear. 
When by the Gofpel-Call I woo. 

And fpeak into her^ar« 

( ^- ) 

If once the good Work were b^ui^ 

As by my Grace it fhall ; • 
And (he by Faith on me alone 
Built like a brazen W^IU 

Vren make the Wall a Work compleat^ 

A Silver Palace feif *, . 
A Temple for my holy Sp'rit 

To dwell for ever tJBere. 

If once I majoe her Heart a Dop^ 

Wide*'opB to take me in ; . 
We'll as with Cedar:rhoard^ fecuijl 

And ftrengtKen liefc withia. ' ' ^'.. 

5Ve Father, Son and Holy Ghoft, ; 1 .' ! ■ ^ 
Will J^fjone, advance and cro'sir^ 



9be Song of SoIomoA t^J ' 

The happy Building, at our Coft, 

Which Hell {hall ne'er pull dowtti' 

( 6. ) • 

Ev'n outcaft Gentiles bafe, at length 
The wond'ring World fliall fee 

In numVous Iffiie, Beauty, Strength 
And Grandeur, rival thee. 

The CHURCH'S Words; 

V^. 10. Im a mily and my Breafts liki 
Ymers : Tien was I in bis EyiS as cm thai 
fiund Favour. 

Kind Lord, how gladly do 1 hear 

For Eletft Sifter-churches deajrT ~ ~ —^ 

I roll their Care on thee. . 

• ( 2. ) 

My fweet Experience clears thou wilt . 

Thus kindly deal with them \ . 
For Pm a Wall moft firmlv built 

And rear*d upon thy Name* 

( 3- ) 
Thou niak'ft roy Breafts of Graces grovi; 

Like Iv*ry Tow'rs fo high ; 

I truftwhat Love to me doft (how. 

To them thou won't deny. 

V ( 4. ) 

When Grace my Unbelief deftroy'i. 

And on my Rock me fix'd, „ ^' 

Thy Favour then my Soul enjoy 'd. 
With fwect Lovc-tokcxw mix'd. 

Tfiea- 




Then did my Life'-s Deportment lbc«« 

Thin^ image on hiy Heart j 
And thou thyf^f wilh Pleafure view 

The GrapB tiou dklft impart* 
' < 6. ) 
Tm joyful when to Miiid I do 

Thefe happy Oays recall : 
By Grace was I built up, and |> 

"My little Sifter (hall. 

'htletoUtfh)f Ftneyard uHto Keepers: Every 
me for the Fruit thereof %ws to ttifij; a thm*, 
fund Pieces of SilveK 

( '• ) 

Another Obica-,A[^ii; ^^^ 
i5enae our Sifte): dear, 

Js likewife, Lord, th* Vineyard' fair^ ; " 

Already ..pUiUea Jief«. 
' ( a. ) 

Our Solomon^ thi Prince of reace^ 

A Vineyard did poflefi. 
And to a Multitude did leaJEb 

And l»t it out to dre&. 

( 3. ) 

A ^al'hamon^ where he plants 

Upon a friiitful Soil, 
And Servants withCommiflion grants 
To keep it from Turmoil, 

' ( 4. ) 
He takes the Cane in chief, but they 

An unde^'truft maintain j 

IJth Mfakes ancf leeps it Night and Day, 

£lfe Watchmen watch in vaia. 

From 
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th Song of SoIotttOK ^fg 

f 5. ) 

From cv'ry Servant there employed 

He ftill requires the Rent 
Of Praife, for what they have enjoy'd 

And work to his Content. 

( 6. ) 
Each one, for Fruit that lie affigns^ 1 

Proportioned Tribute brings. 
And renders for a thoufand Vines 

A thoufand Silverlingj, ♦ 

CHRISTs Words. 

Ver. 12. My Fmeyardy which i$ mint^ is kifcr^ 
^,._^ ( r. ) ^ 

My Vineyard, Love, the Objeft ir ,1 

Of my peculiar Care ; 
My Heart and Eye is fix'd on thi> 

More clofe than any where* 

( 2. ) 
•Tis mine by fpecial Right and GraQ^^; 

By Blood and Cbnqueft too ; 
The State and Cafe of ev'ry Plant 

Is always in my View* 

( 3- ) 

My Vineyard, in my Bofom fet "^ 

Has therein fuch a Room^ » * ; .;^' 
A Woman fooner can forget 

The Infant of her Womfcb ^ . 

-^ ( 4- ) / "v^ 

^fW Nature fliould her Frame defert^ ' 

And Mothers^ Moofteis prgye h 




yet Zion dwells upon the Hiart 
Of everlaffing tiovc. * 

The CHURCH'S Words* . 

jpi ■ !J7>ou^ <i Solomon, mufi"have a J%ou* 
fund ; and thofe that h^ the Fruit theriJ$f^r 
Two bundreA 

t I- ) 
True, Lord, the* Vineyard is thinfe own. 

The Charge is chiefly thine ; 

Yet under tbeo^ thou haft made knoWB, 

. 'Xat Charge is alfp 'mine. ♦ 

This Vineyard >©f mine own, alas 1 

OflateIdidnegle(» ; ' 
iput now I will the Truft (thro* GraccJ 

JMore xarefuHy infpedL 

^ ( 3. ) 
My Graces, TaleivtSi Time, and aSl. 

That I receive vom thee, 

'ITo hufban^f fer thy Service, fliali 

Be al way se in. mine Eye. 

The Frufts t)f 'Gratitude Pll biinft . 

Which unto tHee I-^we : 
The Vineyard's Revenue, O Kuqgi^ ^ 

Belox^gs to thrs, I know. 

( 5- ) 

"^TotheeaThauiaridyoldpertwofiii 1' 

And when thou ^ett'ft^ thy Due^ 

^^ The precetXNg Vmtf xffittt Tkffir, thf dthaty e*- 
iPdi'fCd n7jd flpfly^d to Chrijl. yet being reckoned by Jome 
^m^-the £TmcbU W^rd^^ an ben aff^^rhfm^ 09 ih4^ 



the Song^ ^f JSblometf.^ iR^ 

To Under- keepers, fbr their Pains, 

Twoiiuttdrcd fhall accrue. 

C 6. ) 
Tho* none thaft labour in thy Name 

Shall of thy Prai.fe partake ; 
ITet what Rcfpeft is due to them 

I'll render for thy Sake. 

CHRIST'S Words. 

Ver. - 13. T'hou that dweUefl in the Gardens^ the 
Companions hearken 4o thy Voice : f Caufi 
• tne t^be&r iu 

O thoii my Bride, that lev 'ft to haunt . 

The Gardens df my Grace, 
And folemn Inns where every Saint 

Delights to .fee my Face 9 

( a- ) 

Tm pleas'd fhou careful keep f^r mft 

The Orchards of my Love, 
?Untitt^llIy •Boblcr Manfion be ;, 

TheParadift above. 

< ( 3- ) :. 

The Saints, ^1 thy Companions -deaii 

To,f&cial Wof{hip:bent, 
Are glad thygntcful Worda to hlB^r^- : 

And to thy Voice, intent, 

TakeThisOcc3£0ftin thy Walk . , 

To caufe me toibe heardi j 
:i/l^kt me the Sulyeft of thy TalS;^ 

My Kam^ tp,bcii:ever'4t 

W f^r coftfs m t9 U heari. , , , , , ..^^ 
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A Paraphrafi on 



( 5. ) 

And while they to thy Voice give Ear^ 

Caufe me to hear it too, 
3y flying Pofta of frequent Pray'r : 

r ull Freedom I allow. 

( 6. ) 
rU joy how oft I liear from thee, 

tJntill the parting Screen 
And Range of Hi41s ^twixt thee and me 

No more fliali interveen. 

The CHURCH'S Words. 

Ver. 14. * Make Hajie^ my Beloved^ and be thm 
like to a young Roe ' or a young Hart ufpn ihe 
Mountains of Spices. 

( I. ) 

All Lord, Communion with thee now 

Is fweet, but quickly o'er : 
We muft not part, but with a View 

To meet again in Glore. . . I 

( a. ) 
Mean Time, kt ftill frcflx News from the^i ■ " 

(my Soul from Sloth to purge) 
Effedt thy hearing oft from me. 

As thou -art pleas'd to urge. 

But O make Hafte to bring me home 

To that delicious Place, 
Where Fears and Doubts can never cona^ 

Nor Clouds to vail thy Face. 1,: 

fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 
On fpeedy Wings of L&yc I 

ti. at. • 
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the Soog of Solomdk 'CJf^ 

Ilanguifli while I fin below. 
And long to £i^ above. 

( S. ) 
•Tis good indeed to tafte thy GraC9 

In Gardens here below 5 
But better far to fee thy Face 

Above, ir-here Spices flow. 

( 6. ) 
Thefe balmy Heights thy Glory filb ^^ 

'Till the refrefliing Day : '»-^ 

Sut hafte, my Love, upon the Hills i 

Love cann</t be* Dplay. 

( 7- ) 
Thy fecond Coming muft be dear, 

O my Belov'd, to me $ 

For^ when thou ihak with Cloudl tpfCtt^ 

ril then be like to th^. 

i & > 
Thy Foes H^jeci^ Bay nmy I^Mie" 

And viei^Nritb fearful Grudge 1 
But, free of ttftad, I long, I wait s 
My Love wilt be my Judgei- ^ 

C 9 J 

I ardent pant with reftlefrEyes 

To fee thee Face to Face ; 
No lefs than Glory can fuffice 

The Appetite of Grace. 

( 10. ) 
M y Months are Ages of Delay, 

Each Minute flowly wears ; 
*Till thy fwift Chariot roll away 

Tiieie Rounds of tediofes Years* 



-ri4 'iS* A raraptrtft o» 

\ ( ■'• ) 

And wK ^° Balfam can remede my Sorc^ 

^ 'Till Jefus from oil high 

s, flviri Shall cleave the ftariy Plains, and o^or 
"^T.: TheCrylblMoimtaimay. 

1 ( IJ. ) 

Flltovl Roll Days and Yeai? out of the Way 

^jj Between my Soul and thee. 

At»i n* O hafte the Conrumroatioa-day i 
*"^ Amen, fo let it be. 

Th« FINIS. 

■Ver. I< 
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